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INTllODUOTION. 



The Sobtalh Hymn Book is infenfled for ■' the Service of Song In Ihe Ilonse of the Lnrd." ~ 

I. —It is desifned to be n Jlanusl of DccBliaa. — It contains sn anususlly Jarge number of 
liymus ofvoFsSip, as distinciiis)ie(l from such bymns as sie merel; suited /or tlie lioursof 
woraliip. Meditative and didkotio liymos are by no mesne exoludcd from tbe TOlnme, but tbs 
ilirici aldrtaa ta ihi Mojt JTigA have been Bougbt after preSminenUy, and have been, as fkr ae 
possible, oollBOtid together, ftud anBugBd in gronps by tbemeelvea. — 'rbe roluma oontHinf , also, 

llim ; hymui comwiUmg tlie Cluistiaa to a devout lift : thus btinging him ap'to a higb (tondard 

H, — Thk Baebath Htmh Book it dBeigned to be a Msnnal of Devotion ta the J(>rfe™iar. — An 
uncommDaly larire proportion of its hymns hts distinotlvoly and empbatioally devoted to tbe 
lit!: of Jeans, tuQls Cross. Co Uls 'llirone, and especially to oar union with Bim, and to Hb 
presence Vfitii ws In onr aiBfctions, and fu the laec leenes of our litb. The rtch fields of German 
Uvmnology have tiaen explored Sir the sake of enlJins tbe tenderest and sweetest, >s well us 
prDlbuDdeBt,eKpTeeBlonsoflave to the Redeemer, tmst in His Bjoneoient, Joy In Hts i-^i. The 
fivnins luive beeneo arranged as to irfve eepeelaJ p/omiuouoe to the Person and thelVort of 
<;hrlst, and to tlie relatioiisljetnecii Sim and ns. 

III.— Tub Sabbath IlniH Book Is designed to be a Siifi'caf cnldo and aid to Devotion, — It 

cnntuiuB lOrty-niae pages of Seleotlone for cliauting. Of the ti^-eight SeleotJone, fifty-live arc 

I'mm the Inspired VoTume. 'llioee wlio desire to slag the FsHlms of David, esprcEBed ns he 

pressed tll^m, tinaitered bj the necessities of rhyme, and recommended by tue« ' ' " 

in tilB Christian 

h (he Psalms were originallj- 

. and ends nith 

^ . .0 be a kind of 

^, _„ , jned by Inspiration. ITieveryidea 

of a Prayer Rotated by Him vfho is to answer if, la lt*el( poetloaT, and^this Prayer is the great 
model Ibr all worship, "na Editors of the Sabbats Hvxh Booic have sought for the best poet- 
lea} iiRraplinues of ecrlprnral pBB?age& and tbr those bymns which Inootpoiate into themselves 
tbe most reverential wordB of iDsplration. 

IV. — This volume contains a laree nnmber of the irinj hymnsof tbe Churob.— Three of tile 
Selections fbr Chanting am the most celebrated of tbe PrlxnlUve Hymns. Many of die Greek 
aud Latin Uymng which Iiave stood the test of ages { some of tite beet old "Jlymns of the 
Kelbrmation '' have been Inserted in the volnrae. Several of theae, aa for example, Luther's 
eelebrated Hymn on the Advent, "AH praise to TUir, Ebmai Lord," have probably been sung 
more than any other uninspired songs. Many of the hvmnii fntrodneed as OMiminMiis. ai-e in 

llYas'BoOK^contarnB'Bomoof'lhe ripest fruits of morfmi Wnofcsif . - 

Besides tlie new translations ftom the Gre*. Latin, t^erman, Welsh, and Froncfi Uymiiolo 
ttlsta, there are some hymns never before pab'iehed in a Manual of Fablio Worship, from lionnr 
Conder, Duffield. Elliot, Herbert, aialan, MoCheyne, Oberlln. Palmer, and fi-om other welt 
known poets. Bomo of the new hrmne have been written expressly fbr this volnme. 

VI Special ellbrt has been made to eeonre for this Haiinal wiine of the richest hjmna on thi 

moatiftSifi'''soh]eot8.— It Is not easy to select good hymns fbr the dootrlnes of Deorees, ani; 
ints' Fervevei^mce; and especial pains have bosn taken to find the most poetical anc 
" , .. . ^t ._. _ .^ ■_.._-.__..... -v*^:„ gyo^j liortfltoiy hyiUEfi 
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INTRODUCTION. 



la ereat dangor that stanzas 
lUB in BingiHg their apiMala 



; hee been 



lyrical calls lodu^, aiid, iunartfcular, to ttnd bynina in which tli 



— Yaruly and oppropti 



coagrnoas with the spirit of poetry and of sacred musio, 
!«i*H of (utSeot and rtyla lisva been aonaht fiir, in prBparlng tha 
I book 1b dssignBd fbr tlie yonna; aad tne old, tiie Ignomnt and 
tiie luftrneo, tne poor and tbe liali. of conne, if the waulBOf all olassea of noniEipers nre to 
bii met, there must bo a fDllueas and variety of hjinna. Thers must be hymns appropriate to 
all the varyini phasee of Christian cxporlenoa, to the minate diTCrntles of reltgfous Reeling. 
The style of tSeDymna mast also be appropriate to tlieir subjeots. Hymns oa the^old Virtues 
-nustbe written in bold, stlning language, even altliDngb each a style may appear too martial 
i>r the taste of some men. Hymna on the Ulld Vlrtnes must be written in a elmpte style, even 
illhonfili the lancnaee mny seem too childlike for the satisliictlDii of some minds. If the sub- 



impreheneive, If the sentiment of the hymne be appropriate to their 
. .._ ._ ..___, ..,. ..,^,_ ,. A — ..-ent, thellymii Book will 



ibildlike for the satitliictlDii of 

itfle"bB'i'nkt '" 

. = -™^^u..™..™hnesBoflnte.=.., »..^ ..... ...v.. .u.-.. ™™.™« >.^. ^..™. ..„ 

be expected that any worj^hiper wUI be satlsAed with every hymn in so large a Manual aa 
is; but oU tlie necessities of ail worshipers, each in his own season, may be met in some 

v'lll.— Tub Sabbath Byuk BooKConlalns a large variety of hymns appropriate to JTicc/nf 
iQsioHs. — It recognizes the dlstinclioii between hymns written upon a speciaf occasion, and 
mns appropriate la It; between hymns coolly cnkttlauit for a particular Anniversary, and 
nins happily adapltd to it. Hymns made np for a special occasioll are apt to be arlitlclal, 
jager, cold ; Imt tliere are many hymos peoullKrly fitted fOr snoh an occasion, and spontane- 
sly suggested by It, which were not elabontted expressly tbr it; and tbew are the hymns 
iloh a oevont worshiper is Inspired to sing, when the occasion presents itself. The Ii^adbath 
iHS Boos oautains a large variety of aaored songs, more consonant with the spirit of a 
Issionary Festival, than are mostof its hpmns written expreealy ™ Mis' — " — ^-'— 



than serentyhymna harmonious with flie wants of the Sabbath ficlioal, H'hile the Knglii 
language sontains vrry fbw worthy hymns " made to order" for tlie Sabbath School. It is 
faef needing onr careful study, that the best hymn for a special occasion is thatwbich : 
iuEpiced by the Kreat truth snirirested on that occasion, aud ral^ng the mind above the occanio 
ItEoir to the God of all times and seasons, 

IX — Incidentally the Badbath Hvxh Book Is designed tbr use in tlie/oiBl^ and in lb 
cliar^. — rartieular attention has iMeu paid to suah an arrangement of the hymns as shall mak 
the Manual Interesting to the mere render. Many of the hymns, while not unseemly for eectai 
occasions in the sanctuary, are pecniiarly adapted to private, tuilly, and sooial worehip- 

X.— The Sabbath Htmm Book has aimedto have a decidedly V^col oharaoter; to embmc 
snuh hymns as ai-e emphatically "the songs of the hesrt"~8uch as r/nnniii' not niercly to I 

"TTij mighty working, mlslilrpodl 

" ThTili|ha!llo.Kh"l««"''* 
Ilia second Is from the 439th hymn, on the Freoiousneas of Gluist; 



ilnboraf ed with the p 



!, Mass., Sect.,I33S, 
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XD TiU'zs or 



'■^\/la-l 



ill hcaveu, 



1 

1 Our Father, Cod, whc 

All iiallowetl be tliy name J 
Thy kinjjdura eome ; thy will bo donoj 
III earth und heaven the same 1 

2 Give us, this day, our dally bread; 

And, as we those ftn^ive 

■Who sin aipiinst us, so may wo 

Foi^iving grace receive. 

3 Into temptation lead us not; 

From evil set us free ; 
And thine the kincdom, thine the power 
And glory, ever be. 



On earth be done in lo , 
As saints and sei:ap]uin fiUfilL 
Thy perfect law above. 
3 Our daily bread supply. 

While ijy thy word we live; 
The Built of our iniquity 
Foigive, as we foigivc. 

~ " It lemD ",., 

wiles defend; 

o the end I 



Thine, then, ftirever be 
Glory and power divine; 

The scepter, throne, and n 
Of heaven and earth are 



1 Our Father in heaven. 

Wo hallow thy name! 
May thy kingdom holy 

Oh. give to UB daily 

Our portion of bi'ead:. 
It \b from thy bounty 

That all must be fed. 

2 Forgive onr transgressions, 

Aiid teach us to know 
That humble compassion 

Which patdone each foe; 
Knap us from temptation, 

And thine be the glory 

1 Winu! thee I seeli, protecting Power! 

Be my vahi wishes stilleil; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled I 

2 Thy love the powerof thought beslowed; 

To thoe ray thoughts mould soar: 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed; 
That mercy I adore. 
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PIUTERS BESPEOTING WORSHIP. 



3 In each event of life, how dear 

Thy ruling hand I seel 
Each Weasins to my soul more dear. 
Because coutbrrod by tboo. 

4 In eToryJoy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I iJenr, 
My heart shall And doliglit in praise, 
Or seuk relief in prayer. 

5 When gladnesa winfpt my fiivocod hour, 

Thy love my thonj^hts ehaU ^U; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 

My soul shall meet thy will, 
G My liilod eye, without a toar. 

The Kathoi'Ing storm shall soe; 
My steadfast heavt shall Itnow no tear; 

That heart will rest on tiice. 

1 For thee, God, otir eoitstant praise 
In Zion waits, thy elujaon "'■"■■ 
Our promised altars there w 
And all our seaious vows < 

a O thoQ, who to oar humble prayor 



And at thy giaciona throne appear. 
3 Our aitis, though nnmberlesa, in vain 
To slop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For grace shall cleanse tlio Ruilty stain. 
And wash away tlio ciimsoa dye. 
■i How blest the man, who, near thee placed, 
Wilhin thy heavenly dwcilins lives I 
Wliile we, at humbler distance, tusto 
The vast delights thy temple gives. 



Watc^fiilnct 



I.II. 



When I l>ehold them pressed with grief, 
i '11 cry to heaven for their relief] 
And, by my warm petitions, pmvo 
How mtieh I prize their fiiithful love. 

'(' "HOfe.Boe/,*f%&ISf lord tifWoBls." 7s. 

Hor.T, holy, lioiy Lord, 

Be thy giorions name adoredJ 

Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 

Hail, celestial Gooduees, hail! 
9 Though nnwoclhy. Lord, thhie ear, 

Deign our humble songs to hour; 

Pm-Gf pralso wo hope to bring, 

When ai'ound Ihy tJicone wo sing. 
3 While on eaclh ordained to stay. 

Guide our footsteps In thy way. 

Till we come to dwell iviih thee. 

Till we all thy glory see. 

Then with angol-hnrps again 

We will wake a noliler strain; 

There, In joyfnl sonf!« of praise. 

Our trinmphant voices caiso. 

j "Bareh (*e Za-d is in Wapllax." Ir. E 

1 ho, God is hero! — lot us adore, 

And oim how di-endful is this placol 
Let al! within us fcol his poiver. 
And ailout how before his face I 

2 Lo, God la iiorel — him, day and night. 

United choirs of angels sltig; 
To Mm, enthroned aljove all height. 

Let saints their homble worship bring. 
Lord God of hosts! Oh, may our pmteo 

Thy courts with (irateftii Inceiiso f ili I 
Still mny we stand oeforo thy iiice, 

StlU bear and do thy aovereigc will ! 



1 My God, accept my early vows, 
lAka morning incense in thy house; 
And let my nightly worship rise 
Sweet as me evenmg sacrihce. 

K Watch o'ermylips, and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guUly path where suiuera lead. 

1 Oh, may She righteouR, when I stray. 
Smite nnil reprove my wandering way I 
Their gentle wokIh, Ifko ointment Bhed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 



Thy saints behold thy smlihig face; 
And oft have seen thy gloiy ahino. 
With power and raajesfy divine. ■ 

2 Come, dearest Lord, thy cidldren crj-. 
Our graces droop, onr comforts die; 
Betom, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admirmp; eyes : 

3 Till filled with light, and joy, and love, 
Tiiy courts below, like th<Mo above. 
Triumphant haildujahs raise. 

Ami heaven and earth resound thy praise. 
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DELIGHT IN WORSHIP. 



w. 



i.a.«i. 



1 Forth ftom the dark and stormy b 
Loi'd, to tblne altai-'s shndc tre ny; 
ForUi from the world, its Ixope and iam, 
Piither, we seek thy shelter hero; 
Weary and iveak, thy grace wo pray; 
Turn not, O LordI thy gacets away. 



Wildered In donbC in darkness lost, 
Long liavc onr souls been tempcsC-lossE 
Low at thy feet onr sins we lay; 
Turn not, LordI thy guests away. 



I Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love by momhig iight, 
AntI talk of all thy truth at night. 

i Sweet Is the day of sacred rest; 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
Oh, may my heart In tune be ftmnd. 
Like David s harp of BOleiuD. sound! 

3 Itly heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless Ills works, and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they Bhine I 
How deep tliy counsels, bow divine ! 

i Fools never raise their thoughts so high ; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; 
Like grass lliey flourish, till thy breath 
Itiast tlUHD in evorlasthig death. 

5 But I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath woil refined my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shod. 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

i> Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below; 
And every power find sweet employ 
IB that eternal world of joy. 



12 



And grateful offBi-IngB bring. 



2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 
Thy houndless love to ioll; 
And, when approach the shades ol 
-'■■ - -■-- ^ — 5to dwell. 



Still oi 



3 Sweet, on this day of rest, 

To join In heart and voice 
With those who love and serve Ihee b 
And in thy name r^oiue. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 

Be every Sabbath given. 
That such may lie our blest employ 
Eternally in hoavon. 
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( FereSoa qflha Eii(lW-/oi.rtI 



Loi-d of hosts f 

The pleasant tabernacles ae 

Where thon dost dwell so 



ai'i 



a My sonl doth Ion? and, fainting, sigh 
Thy courts, Lord, to see; 
My heart and flesh Moud do cry, 
p living God, for thee! 

3 Happy, who in thy house roaido. 

Where thee (hoy ever praise; 
Happy, whose strength In ihee dotli bide, 
And in theh' hearts thy wuys. 

4 They Journey on from strcngih lo stienglh, 

With joy and gladsome cheer. 
Till all before oar God at length 
In ZIon do appear. 

5 For God the Lord, both snn and shield. 

Gives grace and glory bright; 
No good iVom them shall be vfithheld. 
Whoso ways are just and right. 

Lord God of hosts, who roign'st on high ! 

That man Is truly blest 

Who doth on thee alone i-ely, 

lu tliue alone doth rest. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fnh-, 
O Loi'd of hosts, thy dwellings are! 
With long deshe niy spirit i^ints. 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

3 My flesh would rest in thine abode ; 
My panting heart cries out tbr God : 
My (5od! my Kingl why shonld I be 
So forfiom all my joys andthcel 
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DELiaUT IN WORSHIP, 



IT, 18. 



3 Blest aro the EiJiitE, who sit on Iiigii, 
Araund thy throoe above Ihe eky ; 
Tiiy bilghtcet glories Bhiiie ahove, 
And all tbdr work is pralso and Ioto. 

i Illeat are the souls, who Jlnd a. place 
Within the temple of tiiy griice; 
Tiiero they behold Vay gentler rays. 
And seek thy fiioe, aud learn thy prnJao. 

~, Blest are tlie men whose hearts are set 
I find the w^to Zion's gate: [rood 
tiod is their stren^Hi; and thiwugh the 
They leaa upon (heir helper, God. 

Cheerful they wait with giowingBtrengtli, 
Till all shall meet in hearen at length; 
Till all lieilMC thy face appear. 
And join iii uobter worship there. 



Oh, happy men that pay 
Their constant service there 1 
They praise thee still; I Who Jove the way 
And happy they | To Zion.'a hill. 
3 They (to ftum BtrengtJi to sO-ingth 
Through this darf thIo of liors. 
Till each nrriv ea at length, 
Tlil each In Leayett appears. 
Oh, glorious seat, j Shall thiihcr brhisf 
When God opi Kiag 1 Our willing feoti 
1 Tho Lord his people loves; 
Hi& hand no good withholds 
Fiflm those his heart approves. 
From piu:a aiid upright souls. 



15 ^'•'"^"'^^V:^°°''- L^. 

1 Great God, attend, while Zion sings 
Tho joy tliat irom thy preEonce springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thoosand days of mirth, 

3 Might I enjoy the meanest phico 
Witliln thy house, God of jp'ace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of i>ower 
Should tempt my ftiet to leave thy door. 

■i God is our sun— lie makes our day; 



No reti good from up 
5 God, our King, whose Eovereign sway 
The glorious host of heaven ohoy, 
Display thy grace, exert thy po«-or, 
Till all on earth thy name adore! 



To thine abode 









C.E 



1 God of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place 
Where, in thy glory, we behold 
The brightness of thy facel 

2 My loi^ng aoul fainis with doaivo 

To view tJiy blest abode; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, tlie living God, 

3 TbvicBiiBppythey,wh03echoli«h«atheo 

Their sure protection mode ; 

Who long to tread the sacred ways 

Which to thy dvrelling load. 

4 For God, who Is ocir sun and shield, 

Will grace and glory give; 
And no good thinf! will he withhold 
From thera Ihat justly live, 

5 O Lord of halts,, my King, my Godi 

How highly blest are they, 

Who in thy temple always dwell, 

And there thy praise dlsphiyl 



1 LonD of the worlds ahovo, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love. 
Thine eaithly temples are ! 
■ ~ ' 'Vitli warm desires, 

'o see my God. 
a Oh. h»ppy souls that pr.iy 

Whore God appoints to hoari 



1 With joy we hail tlio sacred day 
Which God has tailed his own; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at hia thi'one. , 
a Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fairl 
Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the humble, ftrvont pmyer, 
And pour the choral song, 
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21, 22. 



3 Spivit of gracci Oh, doigii to dwuU 

Within thy chiivtli lieiow; 

Halte lier In holliiuss excel. 

With pure diivotlon glow. 

4 Lot peace within her walls iio found; 

Lot nil hor sons unite, 
To spread with gratoful zeal nromid 
Her clear and sbining light. 

5 Grcnt God, we hail the aacred day 

Which thou haet called thine oivn; 
With joy the sumraoiiB we obey 
To worship at thy throne. 
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nnme ie known, 

The world declares thy prnisc ; 
Tliy saiiiis, O Lord, before tliy llirone, 
Ihoit songs of honor raise. 

2 With Joy tliy people stand 

■On Zion'B chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wondora of ihy hand. 
And counxelB of thy will. 

3 Let atrnTisers wnJlt aronnd 

The city whore we dwell, 
Compcss and view thine holy eround, 
Aiid mark the bulldhig well— 
i The order of thy house, 
The worship of thy court. 
The cheerfhl soa^, tlie solemn vows; 
And make a four report. 

5 How decent, and how wise! 

How glorious 10 behold 1 
Be vond the pomp that charms the eyes. 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 

Will gnide us till wo die; 
Will ho our Goii, while hei-e below, 
AiA ours ;i,bovo the sliy. 



What all ray ft 
2 One privilege my heart doaires; 
Oh, ffraiit me nn aborto 
Among the churches of ihy saints, 
the temples of my Goiil 



:thy beauty still; 
Shall heivr thy messages of lovo. 

And there inquire thy will. 
. Wlion troubles rise, and storms appear. 
There may hia children hide; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He malies my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my head be lifted hi^t 
Above my ftwa aronnd; 
Aiid songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 



Tar from my thonghta, vain world, be- 
gone 1 
Lot my religious hours alone : 
I'ain would m' ""■ 









3 My heart grows warm with holy fire, - 
And kindloa with a pare desire: 
Come, my dear Jesus 1 from above. 
And feed my sonl with heavenly lovo, 
Blest Saviourl what delicloos fare. 
How sweet thhie entertainments aiul 
Never did angels tnate, above, 
Kcdeeming grace and dyhig love. 
Haa, groat Immanuel, all-divlnel 
In tlieo thy Father's ({lories shine: 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fhtrest One 
That eyes have seen, or angels known 



2 Here, on the mercy-scat. 

With radiant glory crownc<l, 
Out joyfbl eyes Behold him sit. 
And antlie on nil around. 
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■1 Give me, O Lorti, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace. 
The sacvanta of my God. 

Z,i PMlmUl '-111' 

i This la the day the I-ord hatli made; 
He colls the hours hia own : 
Let heaven n^jolce, let earth bo glotL 
And praise aunwund the throne. 

3 To-diw he rose, ami left the dead. 

And Satan's ompiro Ml ; 
To-day the salnis hfa trhimph spread. 

And all bis ivonders toll. 
8 Hosnnna to Hi' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son: 
Help US, O Lord f doacend, and hring 

SJUvatiOQ bonx thy tlirono. 

4 Bleat be the Lord who eomcs to men 

Witli mesaagaa of gi-are ; 
Who comoe, in God his Father's name. 

To save our sinful race. 
G Hoiianna in the highest strains 

The chni'ch on eitrth can raise; 
The highest heavens, in which ho reigns 



25 '■Aaai:K«>(if(h>dd,o«tBifa-3m,.'- Js. 

1 SosGB of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hnllelnjHlis rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When be spoke, nod it was done. 

2 SonfiB of prniae awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace ivas liom' 
Songs of pruiae arose, when he 
Capiive led. captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth mnst pnsa away; 
Songs of praise Bliall crown tliat day : 
God will moke now heavens and earth; 
Songs of prajso shall Ituil their birth. 

4 Saints below, with heart and voice, , 
Still In Bonga of praiso rejoice; 
Learning here, by felth nnd love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

D Borne upon their Intest breath 
Soii^s of praise shall conquer dcaih; 
Then, amid etomul joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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he highest 
Shallglvc 



When die Saviour is the theme, 
When they join to sing of him. 

2 Sins we then eternal love, 
SmS as did the Father move: 
He beheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love; 
How he left the realms above. 
Took OUT nature and onr place, 
Lived and died to save our race. 

i Sing we, too, the Spirit's loro; 
With onr stubborn liearts he stroi-e. 
Filled our minds with el'icf and fear, 
Broi^ht the predous Stvionr near. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet. 
Where the saints in gloir meet ; 
Where the Saviour 's still the theme. 
Where they see and sing of him. 
10 



1 How pleased and blosl was I 
To hear the people ciy, 

" Come, let us seek our God to-day ! " 
Tea, with a eheerilil zeal 
Wo hast« to Zion'a hill. 
And there our voivs and honors pay. 
3 Zion, thrlee happy place. 
Adorned with wopdrons grace, [round 1 
And walls of Btrengtli embrace thee 
tn thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 
Tho sacrod Gospel's joyful Bonad- 

3 May peace attend thy gate. 
And loy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of eveiy guest; 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increaao, 

A thousand blessings on him restl 

4 My tongue repea 
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DELiaUT IS WORSHIP. 



1 How did my heajt r^oico to hoai' 

My frleiMlB deroutly any : 
" tn Zioa let nn all appear, 
Aiid Uoop ths solemn any." 

2 I love hof gates, I love the ronil ; 

The chnrcli, adorned with giiice, 
Smnds like a pidaee, huilt {or God, 

To Bhow hie milder iiice. 
13 Up to her courta, with joys unknown, 

Tiio holy tribaa repair; 
The Son of David holds his thi^one. 

And sits in judgmont thore. 
A He hears onr pndaes and complaints; 

And, white his awfhl voice 
Divides tho sinneiB from tho saint?, 

\Te iremble and r^oiee. 



6 My soul shall pr^ tov Zion sHll, 
Whilo lift or Inmth remains : 
There my best Mends, my kindred, dwu 
There God, my Saviour, I'eigiLi. 

1 Oil! 't was a .ioyful sound to hoar 

Our tril)eB devoutly gay ; 
" Up, Israel, to the temple hasto. 

And keep your festal day ! " 
E At Salem's courts ira must appear. 
With OUT assembled powers. 
In strong and beauteous ordoc ranj^. 
Like her united towers. 
:i Oil , pray we tlien for Solom's peace 1 
For they shall prosp'rous ho, 
Tliou holy dty of bur God, 
Who Iwflr true love to thee. 
i Miiy peace within thy sacred ivnlla 



2 Our wilUns f^ shall stand 

Within the temple-door, 
Whilo jroung and old, in roniiv a band. 

Shall throng iho sacretl floor. 
Thither tho tribes repair. 

Where aU are wont to meet. 
Jjid joyftil in the house of prayer 

Bcml at the mcrcy^eat. 
4 Pray ibr Jerusalem, 

Tiiedtyof ora-God: 
Tho Lord ftom heaven ba kind to tlicin 

That hDve tho doac abode. 
Ci Within these walls rony peace 

And harmony be Ibund! 
Ziou 1 In all thy palaees, 

Proaperi^ abound I 
C For fWends and hrethren dear. 

Our prayer shall never cease; 
Oft as they meet for worship hero. 

God send his people peooe ' 

1 On, hallowed Is the land and bloet. 
Where Christ, the Ruler, is oonftaaedl 
Oh, liappy hearts and happy homes, 
To whom the great Eedeemer rames! 

2 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates! 
Bi^hold, tlie King of glory waits : 
The King of kings is drawina; near; 
The Sarfonr of lie world is here. 

3 Fling wide the portals of your heart; 
Make It a temple set apart 

From earthly nae for heaven's emplm'. 
Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy. 

4 Redeemer, como! I open wide 

My soul to thee; here, Lord, abide! 
Thankful and glad my song I raise. 
And give to thee a life of praise, 

l All people that on earth do dwtll, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Uim serve with ftar, his praise fbnh loll. 
Come ye befbre him and r^oice. 
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CALLS TO WOESHIP. 



34, 85. 



a The Ixird, yo know, Is God indeoil, 
Witlioiit our aid Ic did iia mnlte ; 
We are Lis flock, lie dolh ua feed, 
And fbr Us ebcep, lio doih as tako. 

8 Ob, outer, then, his ^ates with praise; 
Approach with Joy his courts vinto ; 
Pnflao, land, and bless his name alwoj-E, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

i For why 7 the Lord onr God is good. 
His mercy Is for ever sure; 
His truth at ali times fimily stood. 
And slioll il'om ago to a^ endure. 






32 

1 With one consent, iot all tho earth 
To God tlieir eheeiful voices raise; 
Glad homajiu pay, with awfal mirth, 
Aod sing battue him songs of pi'iusc 
S Oh, enter ye his tempie gnte, 

1 hence to his convls devoutly press ; 
And still your gratefol hymns repeat. 
And still hia name vith praises blest 
3 For he 's tlie Lord, snpremelj good ; 
His mercy is forever sm'o; 
Ilia truth, AVhieli alivays firmly stood. 
To ondloBs ages shaU endure. 



LE 



"JJe/^re JeftrtUflft'* autfiil tfii 



LI. 



1 BtFOBE Jehovah's n%vfal throne, 
Yo nations, bow with saeredjoy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
Xle can create, and he destroy. 
5 His sovereign powor, withont our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men 
And ivlien, like wand'ring sheep, 
strayed, 
Ho brought us to his fold again. 
3 We are his people, we his care. 

Our souls, und all our mortal A'ame 
What lasUn^ hon 
Almighty Maki: 
t We '11 crowd thy gates with thankftil 



High as the hoaven oi 
And earth, with her ten thousand to 
ShaU fill thy eoi 
praise. 






5 Wide as the world Is thy command. 
Vast as otomity, thy love: 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling yeats shall cease to mo 



34 
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Ye nutionB round the earth, r^olce 
Ucfore the Lord, yottr GOVeniign King; 

Serve Mm with theetfnl heart and voice; 
Witli all yonr tctigues hia glory siGg. 

2 Tho Lord is God : 't is he alone 

Doth life, and breath, and being givo: 
re ore his work, and not our owii, 
Tho sheep that on his pastores live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of ,)oy, 

With praises to his courts repair; 
And make It yonr divine employ 

To pay yODT thanks and honors there. 
The Lord is good, the Lord is kind. 

Great b his grace, his mercy sure; 
And tlie whole rare of man shall find 

Ills truth from age to ago cuduro. 



35 
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1 Be Joyful In God, all ye lands of tlie earth ; 

Oh, sei've him with gladness and foar: 

Exult in his presence with music and 

With love and devotion draw near, 
a The Lord he is God, and Jehovah alone. 
Creator, and Kuler o'or all; 
And we are his people, his scepter wo 

His sheep, and wo follow his call. 

3 Oh, enter his gates with thaoksgivlng and 

Yonr vows in liis temple proclaim : 
His praise with melodious accordance 
prolong, 
And bless his adorable tianie. 

4 For good is the Lord, cvcj; gracious and 

And we are the work of his hand; 
Hii! mercy and titith from eternity stood. 
And shall to eternity stand- 
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CALLS TO WORSHIP. 



39, 40. 



1 COJIB, sound his praise nliroml, 

Anil Jiymns of glory sine : 
Jthovah Is tlio sovorolgn God, 
Tiie uniyetsal King. 

2 lie formed tho deeps \inknowii; 

lie gave tlie seoa their lK>uiid ; 
Tlie ivatery worlds are all hia own 
And all tho solid {around. 

3 Come, ivorship at hie throno, 

Como, bow before tho Lord ; 

We nre his work and not our own 

He formed us by Ms word. 

4 To-day nttend hfa Tolre, 
>.T__ ., Toke his rod; 

people of his choii 

n your gracious God. 



1 L'nto the Lord, unto tho Lord, 
Oh, sing a. new and joyful song! 
Deelaro hiB gloiy, tell abroad 
The wonders that to him belong. 
a For he (s creat, for he is great; 

Above iOI gods his throne is raised; 
Ho reigns in majesty and state. 
In Btrength and beauty ia he praised. 

3 Give to the Lord, give to the Lord 

The glory due unto his name; 
Enter his conrts with sweet accord; 
In songs of joy his grace proclaim. 

4 For lol he comes, for lo! he comea 

To judge theearth in truth and lore; 

His saints In triumph leave thoir tomlis. 

And shout his praise in heaven above. 



Ksr" 



CI. 



1 SisG to the Lord Jchovuh's name. 
And In his strength, rcaoico! 
■\Vhon his salvation Is our thomo, 
Fjtalted bo onr voice. 
a With tlianka approach his awftil sight. 
And psalms of honor sing: 
The Lord 's a God of UoTimlkss raiglit, 
Tho ivhole creation's King. 



3 I>ot princes hear, let angels know 

How moan their natures socm, — 
Tho'ie gods on high, and gods bolow, 

When once compared with him. 
Fjirth, with its caverna dark and deep, 

IJc9 In his spacloQE hand; 
Ho fixed the aoas what bounds to keep. 

And where tho hills mnst stand. 
Come, and with humble souls adore ; 

Como, kneel bcfOra his face ; 
Ol^ may the creatures of his power 

Be cliildron of Ins grace I 
U Now Is the time; ho bends his ear. 

And waits for jour request: 

omB, lost he rouse his wrath, and swonj 



39 
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I Praise yo JAovah's name, 
Praise throng;h Ills courts prodalm ; 

Rise and adore ; 
High o'er the heavens above 
Sound his gi'cat acts of love, 
While his rich grace we prove, 
Yast as his power. 
3 Now let the trumpet raise 
Sounds of triumphant praise. 

Wide as his ftirae : 
There let the harp be found; 
Urgana, with solemn sound, 
EoU yonr deep notes around. 
Filled with his name. 
3 Wliile his high praise ye sing. 
Strike every sounding string; 

Sweet the accord 1 
Ho vital breath bcstowa ; 



Praise ye the Lord. 



And spread his glorious pnusu. 
S And let them sav, " How dreadful. Lord, 
In ail thy worts art tboul 
To thy great power thy stubborn foos 
Shall all ho forced to bow. 
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PEAYEKS AT J10E.SISG WORSHIP, 



ii,-i 



3 " Through all the oarth, the nations round 

Shall thee, their God, confosa ; 
And, with glad hymns, their nwfiil droad 
Of thy gi'SHt name express." 

4 Oh, come, behold the works of God! 

That he to all the sons of mm 
Hath wondrous judgments shown. 

5 ILct all iho lands, with shouts of joy. 

To God thch voices raise; 
Sing psalms In honor of his name. 
And Bproad his glorious praise. 

4^ •■Clvt Oil heart.'' CM. 

1 ^7KBS, as I'otnms this solemn day, 

Man comes to meet his Gort, 
What rites, what honors shall he pay? 
How spread his praise ahi'ond ? 

2 From marble domes and gilded splros 



Tly" God will hear t!iy prayer. 

1 Jiisus, where'er thy people meet, 
Tlicre (hey behold tliy mercy-scat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou ari; found. 
And every place Is balloivod ground. 

3 For thoa, within no walls confined, 
InhahiteBt the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And going, talu) dice to their home. 

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen fbw ! 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here (0 our waiting hearts proclaim 
The Bivcetnoss of ihj savh^ name. 






"Cil, 



1 Loitnl In the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice aacending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer. 
To thee lift up mine eye ; 



plc»d for all his salnls. 
Presenting at his Father's throne 

Our songs and our complaints. 
Thou art a God before whoso sight 

The wicked shall not staud ; 
Sinners shall ne'er bo thy del^ht. 

Nor dwell at thy right lurndT 

4 But to thy honse will I resort. 

To taste thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 

Aud worship in thy fear. 

3 Oh, may thy Spirit f^iide my fbet 

In ivays of righteousncsal 

Make every patli of duty straight. 

And plain befbre my face, 

1 Eaelt, my God! without delay, 

I haste to seek thy thee ; 
Mythirsty apMt fnlnta away. 
Without thy clieerlng groee. 

2 So pilgrims on the seocching sand, 

Beiieatii a bnculng sky. 
Long fbr a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drinU or die. 

3 I 'vo seen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God! repeat that heavenly hour. 

That vision so divine. 
. Not lift itself, with all lb* joys, 

C^ my best passions move. 
Or ralsB so high my eheerfol voice. 

As thy foi^ving love. 

5 Thul, fill ray last expiring day, 

I'llWessmy God and King; 
ThM will I lift my iiands to pray. 
And tune my lips to sing, 

45 ■"•ESrt"" 1.1 

1 GnuAT God, Indulge my humhle clnim; 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my j-cst; 
The glories that compose ihy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 
S Thou great and Kood, thoujnst and wise, 
Thon art my Father and my God ; 
And I am thine, by sacred ties — 
Thy f on, ihy seiTant, houh'ht with blow i. 



l-,Ct)l)'^lc 



TRATERS AT MOP.NINfl TVORSHIP. 



t With heart and eyes, and lifted hands. 
For thee I Ions, to thee I look; 
As tfftvelei'fl, la Siirsty lands, 
I'lmt for ihe eooUng water bi'oofc. 
i Wlih earl7 feet Ilovot" appear 

Among thy BalnlB, and seek thy face; 
Oft lioTe I seen thy fJloiT there, 
Afld flill the power of soyureign grace. 
p I 'II lift uy hands, I 'Jl raieo my voice, 
While I have teeath to pmy or praise ; 
This work shall mate my heart nyolco, 
And cheer llie remniint of my day«. 



1 O CHEtsTl with each rolnmfng mom 
Thine image to our heart he bomcj 
And may wo orer clearly eee 

Our God and Savioor, Lord, in thcol 

2 AH haUowod be our walk this flay; 
May meoknees form, our early ray. 
And faithful love our noontide llijlit. 
And hope our emiset, calm and hrlght. 



ill within be joy and ] 

'1 Our daily courao, O Jesus, hleES ; 

Mufce plain the way of holiness : 



^'j' Uie Jfurufng cuicl Evaiiiii/ fiffAI, I. K. C L 

1 When, atieamini! flxnn the eastern aides, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 

O Sun of EighteouBneRB divine, 
On me with beams of mfiroy shine! 
Oil I chase the clouds of giult away. 
And tum my darknesB into day. 

2 And when to heaven's all gloriona King 
Sly monJne aaeriftco I hrlng, 

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame. 
Auk mercy In my Saviour's name; 
Then, Jeans, oloanse mo with thy blood. 
And be my Advocate wiai God. 

3 When each day's scenes and lahora close. 
And wearied nature seelfs repose. 



each morning stm shall rise, 
' " " ii«-ard to the sltios I 



Oh, iead 

4 And at my life's iast setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesns, tliy heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and Mesa my dying hed; 
j\nd, ftom death's gloom mr spirit raise. 
To ace thy ikeo, and sing ihy praise. 

1 Awake, ray soni, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty ran; 
Shako off dull sloth, and.joj-fnl rise 
To pay Iby morning sacrifico. 

2 Awake, lift np thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear ihy piurt. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to th stemat King. 

3 Glory to thee, who saib hast kept. 
And haat refteshcd me while I slept; 
Grant, Lord, when I traia death shall 

I may of endless llfO partake. 

4 Lord, I my vflwa to thee renew : 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; [nill. 
Guard my first springs of thought niid 
And with thyself my Epirit fill. 

rect, control, suggest, this day, 



All 1 di 



)r do, or say; 



4Q C*r£it (Se Saa-Blw, 8. M 

1 We hft our hearts to thee. 

Thou Day-star ftom on high : 

The aun itself ia hut thy shade. 

Yet cheers both earth and sky. 

2 Oh, lot thy riaiog beams 

Dispel the shndoa of night; 

And let the glories of thy lovo 

Come like the morning light I 

3 HowTjoantoons nature now! 

How dark and sad beforel — 
WltUjoy weviewlhe pleasin^j change. 
And. nature's God adore. 

4 May we this life Improve, 

To mourn for errors past; 
And live this short revolving day 
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SABBATH MORNISG WORSHIP. 



50 a^a.s^.n^nw^'-'-^- 75&3. 

1 JbscS, Snn of Bighttouanciafl, 

Brif^litost beam of lovo ilivino, 
WItli the ead; morning raye 

Do thou on our darkness Rhine, 
And dispd with jmront light 
Ailour nigbti 

2 Like the sun's rovlTing ray, 

May thy love, with tondOT glow, 
Alt our colrlueBS melt away. 

Warm and cheer us ftirth to go ; 
Gladly servo thee and obey 
All the day! 

3 Thou our only Life and Gnidcl 

Never ioave us nor fovsako : 
In thy Uaht may we abide 

Till fh eternal morning break ; 
Moving ou to ZIon's hill 
Homeward Btilll 

1 Is sleep's sccone oblivion laid, 
I safely passed tlio silent night; 
Again I see the breaking shade. 
And drink affain the morning light. 
3 New-bom, I bless the waking hour. 
Once more with awe rejoice to ho; 
My consciouB soul resumes licr power, 
And Bprings, my guardian God, to thee, 

3 Oh, golde me through the various miue 

My donbtfal feet are doomed to trend; 
And spread thy shield's prelecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon Impend, 

Adeeporsleep ' 



5 That deeper shade shall break away, 
That deeper Bleep shall leave mine eyes 
Thv light shall give eternal day: 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

62 ■'•"•■sSi.'"*" e.a 

I GoiJ, my heart is fully hent 
To magnify thy name; 
BIy tongue, ^rKh clieerful songs of praidC 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 



i Awake, my lute, nor thou, my harp. 
Thy warblhig notes delay ; 
IVliila I, wilh early hymns of Joy, 
Prevent the dawning day. 

3 To all the listening tribes, Lord, 

Thy wonders I ivUI tell; 
And to those nations sing thy praiao 
Tliat round about as dwell; — 

4 Becanse thy mercy's bounflloss height 

The highest heaveii transcends. 
And fai' beyond th' spiring clouds 
Thy fidthfal truti extends. 

5 Be then, God, esalted high 

Above the starry fiame; 
And let the world, with one consent, 
Conttess thy glorious name, 

Welcojie, sweet day of rest. 

That saw the Lord arisel 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 

And Iheae n^oleing eyes! 
The King himself comes near. 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here may ive sit, and see him here. 

And love, and praise, and pray. 
One day, amid the place 

Where my dear Lord hath been, 
than ten thonsand days 



WitJ 



ithete 



sof Ei 



in such a tVame af . 
And sit and sing herself away 
To overiaathig bliss. 

1 Welcome, delightful mom. 
Thou day of sacred restl 
Ihailtliytindrotnm; — 
Lord, make thoao moments blest ; 

From the low train of mortal toys, 

1 soar to reach Immortal joj-s. 

2 Now may tlie King descend 

And lili his tlirone of grace; 
Thy seopter, Lord, extend, 
N\1iile saints address thy face: 
1 ftcl tliy cii ■ ■ ■ 






:o know and fear the Lora. 
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3 Uiiscend, celestial Dove, 

Witli iill thy quickening pow»-s ; 
Disclose a Sayiour's lovo. 

And blesB tlio siici'ed liouis : 
TIicii Bliall my soul new life olitaln, 
Jiov Sabljaths bo enjoyed iu vain. 

J S.vFEi.r through imolhor week 
God has brought us on oui; way ; 

I.ut UB now a blosbing scdc, 
Waiting In his courts to-day : 

Day of iJl the week the best, 

Kmblem of eternal rest. 

2 Wiiilo WB pray for pard'nlng mco, 

Tliroujch tlio doiu; Kcdoomci^s nan 
Shitw thy reconciling fhce ; 

Take nway out sin and shame i 
I'Vom. our worldly carM aut fceu, 
Alay we I'est this day in thoo. 

3 Hero we come, thy tiame to prnlaoi 

J^t u8 feci thy prcsenu; near; 
May tliy glories meet our eyes, 

While we in thy house appear : 
Ilci-o a£ft>rd us, Lord, a taste 
or our everlaatii^ foasl. 



1 The festal mom, my Cod, Is come, 
Til at calls me to tliy sacy-ed dome. 

Thy pi'oscnco to adore ; 
!Mv IM the summona shnl! attend, 
W'ith willing steps thy courts asceni 

And tread the hallowed floor. 



To dwell am"ong the blestl 
For, lo I my gi'oat Redeemer's power 
Unfolds the ororiaBting door. 

And leads me to his rest I 
,) Hitlier, fVom earth's ramotest end, 
Lo! the rcilcomed of God ascend, 

Tiiob- tribute hither bring : 



SABBATH MORHINO WORSHIP. 



And hall th' Immortal King. 
57 -ji^ig^,." IOj. 

1 Again the day rctnms of holy rest, 
Which, when ho made the woiid, Jehovah 

blest; 
When, like his own, ho bade our laliora 

And all be piety, and all be peace, 

2 Let us devote this consecrated day 

To learn his will, and all we loam ohoy; 

So shall ho hoar, when tfervently ive raise 

Our ehoral harmony in hymns of praise. 

I'atlier In heaveni in whom our hopes 
confide, 

Whose poiver deflinds ns, and whose pre- 
cepts guide ; 

In lite our Guardian, and in death our 
Friend; 

Glory supremo be thine, till time shall end. 



Awake, ye sahits, awjike! 

And hail tliis soci'ed ilay ; 
In lofllest songs of praise 

Tour joyful homage pay : 
Come, hloBs the day that God hnth blest, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest. 
: On this auspicious mom 

The Lord of life arose; 
Ho burst the bars of death. 

And vnnquishod all our foes : 
Andnf -'- - 

i All hail, triumphant Lord! 

Heaven with hosBnnaa rings. 
And earth lu humbler strains. 

Thy praise responsive bIukb; 
Wortliy tlie Lamb, tliat once ivas slahi, 
Through endkisH years to livo and roiBul 

. Blest momingl whose young dawning 

Beheld our rising God: 
That saw him triumph o or the dast, 
And leave his dark nboilc. 
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EVESINtt WORSHIP. 



'Z III the told prison of a, fonili 
The gi-ent Kcdoemcr lay, 
Ti)l the rcTolvlng ekics lind brou^lll 
The third, th' appointed daj-. 
3 Hell nTid the ^nvs unite ttiuir forca 
To ho!cJ oar God, in vuin; 
Tlio BleeplnK Conqneror nrose, 
And biirsi thsir foebic eluiiii. 
•1 To thy great nnme, nlmighty Lord, 
Tliese sncred bonra wo pay; 
And ioud hosannas shall proi-lniiii 
The triumpli of the day. 
5 Snlvntion and immortal praiso 

Let licsyen, nnd earth, nrid rotlta, nndaciis, 
With glad hoaannas rin^. 

(jQ "CbM, jnjIVjiDMicSn'i.lSpJIorrfJnii." C. 1!. 

1 AoAiN the Lord of lift nnd iiglit 

Awakes the hindiinff ray. 

Unseals the ej-eliils of (lie mom, 

And pours refWjtent day. 

2 Oil, what a niffht was that width "Topt 

A gutUy world in gloom I 
Oh, what a 8uu, which hroko this tiny, 
Trlumpbiint Avm the tomb ! 

3 This day l» Kratcfti! homnco paid. 

And loud hoeannax sun;;; 
Let gladnesa dwell in evci? hcnrt. 
And praise oa every toii^o. 

4 Ten thonsnnd thousand lips shall join 

To hail this happy mom. 
Which scatters blessings from its ■nings 
On nations yet unborn. 
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'ieSiObiahdmilolit^ia J, ^ 



I Akotobb six days' work is done; 

Another Sabbath is b^un ; 

Uelum, my soul, nnto thy rest; 

l^njoy the day thy God hatli bloat. 
S Oh thatonrthonghte and thanks may ilse. 

As Kratel^il intense to tlie sklcdl 

And draw from heaven that calm repose, 

Whieh none bnthowho ftels it knows;— 
3 That heavenly cnlm within the iM-cast! 

It Is the pledge of thai; di 



In lioly dntics let iho day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away. 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one lliat ne'er shall eiul ! 

Mt God, how endless is thy love! 

Thy Ki«s are orery evening new; 
And morning inerdea tcttia. above. 

Gently disUU, like early deis-. 



3 I yield ray powers to thy command ; 
To thee I conseci'nto my days : 
I'erpetual blessings ftom thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



For all tliy care this day 
Our ftiateful llianks we pay. 
And to our Father pray. 

Bless U9 to-night. 
3 Jcsns Immanuel, 
Come in thy love to dwell 

la heaita contrite : 
For many sins we grieve. 
But we thy grace letoive. 
And in ihy word believe; 

Bless us to-night. 

3 Spirit Of tmth and love, 

Life-jdving, holy Dove, 

^ed forth thy light! 
Hen! every sinner's smart, 
Still every tlurolihing heart. 
And thine own peace impart; 

Bless us to-night. 



I i.ovB to steal, awhile, away 

And spend the hours ofacttiiig di 
In bumble, gratcnil prayer. 
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EVENISa WORSHIP. 



67, 63. 



2 I love, 111 solitude, to slieil 

Tlio penitential Kor; 
Ami ;ill his pramlsos to plcnil, 
^Vlieru nuuQ but God can hoav. 

3 1 love to think on merdcs pnst. 

And ftituiu ((ood. implore; 
Auil all my cares and Borrows cast 
<Ja him 'iThom I adore. 
■1 I lova, hy faith, to take a viow 
Uf brishlcr soeues In ]ioa\eu; 
Tht prospect doth my BtrcHKtli renew. 
While hei'e by tempests driren. 
5 TI)ii5, when life's toilsome day U o'er, 



05 



■ dMiow ,!/■ IB 



?, my God, this ni|?Iit, 
I'or all (he likssiiiKs of llie lijrlit: 
Ktop me, oh, keep me, Kini; of kJngsl 
Ecnuath the shadow of thy ivlngs. 

3 Forfilve mc, Lord! Ihronjfh thy dear Eon 
'I'lic ill whicll 1 this day have done ; 
That -with the iTorld, myself, and liiee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

'J Tcarh me to live, that I mny dread 
Tlie j^rave oa tittle as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so T may 
lUso gioriouB at thy judgment day. 

A Itc thon my cuardian while I sleep. 
Thy watdimalatlonnearmeitcoi]; 
My heart with love celoBtlal fill. 
And soard me from tli' approach of ill. 

5 Loi-d, let my sonl forever ehare 
'f he bliss of tliy paternal cauc! 

'Tia heaven on canh, 'tis heaven above 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 
I'ralse him, iJl creatures liero below; 
J'raisc him alxivo, ye heavenly host: 
rraise Father, Son, and Holy Ghosll 

i[i\ EnnfaB Cbnfiaeion. L. ^ 

1 GiiE.iTGod! to thee my evening sons 
IVith humble gratimdo I raise ; 
Oil, let tliy mercy tuiuj my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 



a Jiy days, nnclourtcd a« ttioy pass. 
And eveiy gently rolling hour. 
Arc monuments ot wonili-on.i grace. 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 And yet this thonglitlesa, wretched hcar^' 

Too oft regardless of thy love, 

Uiigratefai, can from thee deparr, 

And, ibnd of Irilles, vainly rove. 

4 Seal my ibrgivoness in tlio blood 

Of Jeans; hta dear name alone 
plead for pardon, gracious Goil 1 



Am! It 



*thy th 



67 ■■™"."™i.";^5;^s-™' 

1 lA)[tD, thou wiit hear mo wlicn I pi 
I am Ibruver tlilne ; 
I tfcar before thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to sin. 
■2 And while I teat my weaiy head, 
and bnsiness free, 



wingoi 






With my own heart and tli 
n I pay this evening saerifico; 
And when my worlc is done, 
Great God! my failh and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 
■1 Thus, with my thoughts composed to 
peace, 
I give mine eyes to sleep; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 

(58 .,™..«..- I. a. 

1 Svs of my soul! thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if thou be near r 
Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thoo from thy servant's eyesl 

S When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My iveariod eyelids gondy steep, 
Be my last thought, — how aweet to n?Bt 
Forever on my Saviour's breast I 

3 Abide with mo from morn till eve, 
ii'or wltlioHt thee I cannot live; 
Alilde with me wlion night is nigh. 
For ivithout lliee I dare not die. 
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EVENIXQ WORSHIP. 



72, 73. 



tliroiisli tlio worlii my w«y I tolicj 

iowithmetilUnthyloro 

lu niysolf in heaven abore. 



1 Saviouh, lirentlio nn evening bleesiii; 

Kro repoeo oui' spirits seal : 

Sill and want we coma confesBingi 

Tliou cnnBt save, and tiiou eanst he 

3 Though destruction ivaili uromid n*, 

Tiiougli tlie anxiiv near us fly, 

An(5ol-gaaixlB iloni thcc sim-ound nsi 



;c satb, if thou ui 



Watclietli where tliy peoplobc. 

4 Slionlrt swift dcnth this night o'ertako i 

And oni: couch become our toinb, 

Mnv the mom in liearcn nwake ub, 

dad in light and deathlcs<<blooml 

'J'Q Onr OuarjKUj. Sj, It S, 

1 Tiinouon the day thy love has spai-od i 
Now wo lay us down to reeti 
Through the silent watchee guard m, 

Let no foo our peace molest ; 

JcBUS, thou our gnardinn be; 

Sweet it is to ttTiet in thee. 

a PilffTims hero on earth, niid stranger.!, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 

Ua and ours preservo from dangci's; 



1 Tiit;a far the Lord has led nie on ; 

Thus far his power prolongs my d;;)! 

And every evening Ghall ninlio kuo\™ 

Some fresh memorial of Ills i;racc. 

3 Slnch of my time Ims run to ivasto. 

And I, jxirhaps, nm near my home; 

lint he lorijives my follies past: 

IJu |!;ives mo strength for days to <ioii 



3 I lay my body down to sleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Thoh watchful stations rouud my bed. 
i Pnlth to. thy name ftjchida my fear; 
Oh, may thy presence ne'er depart .' 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart. 
5 Thnfl, when Uio night of death shall come, 
Jly flesh shall rest beneath the p:round, 
And wait thy voice to rouse iny tonil>, 
Wltli swcot salviition In the sound. 

72 -MiKr!f I mtwol !cus." S, S. 

1 Thoo scest my fbobleness, 

Jesus, be tbou my power, — 

Sly belp and refill^ In disti^esa, 

Jly tbrtrees anil my towei-. 

2 Give mo to trust in thoc; 

Ite thon my sure nliode ; 
My horn, and rock, and buckler be, 
My Saviour and my God. 

3 MvBolf I caimot save. 

Myself I cannot keep; 
lint strength In thoo I surely have. 

Whoso eyelids never sleep. 
4. My soul to thee alone, 

Now, therefore, I commend ; 
Lord Josna, love me as thine own, 

1 Djikai) Sovereign! let ray evening' son^ 

AnAsC the ofFring of my tongue 

To reach the lofty skiei. 
■2 Through all the dangers of the day 

Thy hand was still my giiai-d; 
Ami Still to drive ray wants away 

Thy morey stood prepared. 

2 Pei-pctual blessings from above 

Encompass me aroitnd; 
But, oh, how few rctumg of love 
HntU my Eodeomor ftiundl 

4 What have I done fbr him who died 

To save my guilty f oiil 1 
How arc mr fbllios maltipiied, 
. Fast as the jninutcB roll! 
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!> J.ovd, with this aiufiil heart of iniu 
To thy dear ei'oaB I lloe, 
Aiid to thy eauio my sout rosifrn, 

n Siiviiilikd nfrosh with pocdoniiis l>lo m1 



1 MiLtiosa within thy coarts hnvo m t 
Miilionii, this day, belbro thue bo vcd 
Their faces Zion-word were Bet, 
Yw thhlrlipswihth ed 



;VESIS(} WOKSlItP. 






! 



Symbol of the peaco v t n 
When the spirit rcsti. f o n b i 

3 Still the Spirit linger' ncnr 
Whore the evenlig o 1 tor 
Seel^ comma t on v h tl bl I i 
Pre fl na; on yard lo l3io pn; 

4 8 vtour may oar Salibnth be 
Dflya of peace lu d jo i eel 
1 II in hoaren on o 1 ppo c 

^\ he -e the Sabbath eh 1 lo - 



N Id h rp 

Th n h m p 
■) And not a prayer t tear n, f i^li 

H Kh felled tins dnv bome buit to t, 
To thoae in trouble thou iVLit lu li 

Not out hitli hou,ht thi fate m a 
b \Lt oiiL jn 111 r inii i,' — and be it ou( 

111 v,lin )i Ijith li' LI en and earth ivLLOid 



i cela the sweet calm and niolta m !i 
And while these sacred moments roll 

liiith i>ees a smiUng ticuvoii aboie 
3 Sor will our dava of toil bo long . 

Our pilgrhnaKe wHl soon be trod; 
And wo shall join the couaalcsa eoiij-j 

The endless Sabbath of jnr God, 



Ourt 
Ty\o ou Id o 

And I -aise thoe i 
^ I crease O Lord oiir f h 1 o 

And lit OS to aaeend 
IVhoro the asaemhiy oorbreli. j 

And Sabbaths never end, — 

4 l\Tiere wo ahull broafhB in heavenly aii', 

With heavenly luater siiino ; 
liulorc the throne of God appum-, 
And feast on love divine. 

5 There shall we join, and never tire. 

To sing immortal Ii^ ; 
And, with the bright, Eemphle choh'. 
Bound forlll Immanuol's praise. 



LIL 



1 O Tiioo that heavost praj'cr! 

Attend our humble cry; 
And let tliy eervants shavo 

Thy blessing ftom on lileh; 
Wo plond the promise of thy woi'd; 
Grant u^ thy Holy Spirit, Lord! 
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79, 80. 



OPENISG OF WOltSHIP. 



8 If eartlilj- parents hear 

Their thildreii when thoy trv ; 

If they, with lovo sincere, 

Their Chiillren's wanta anppiy; 

Mnch more wilt thou liiy lore display. 

And auBwei' wiion thy ehlidren pray. 



Denoenil and All the pltiecl 
ThiLt nli may feel the heavenly flnmo. 
And all unite to praise thy name. 



1 God In his t 
Here hath In 



- Itiioes (loforo him bond ; 
ilxed hi9 mercy-seat, 
3 Sabbath we attend. 



2 Ari?e into thy restltig-plaee. 

Thou, ond thine orfc of Btreiigtb, O 
Lord! 
Shine thron[,rh the vail — we seolf tliy 
face; 
Speak, for we hoai-ltoii to thy word. 

3 Witii rlahteonsncas tliy prinsts luTay] 

JoyfnT thy chosen people be : 
Lot tho^c who teach, and hear, and pray, 
Let all, bo holiness lo tliec. 

1 Again onr earthly earea we lejive. 

And in thy courts appear; 
Asaln with joyftil feet wo come, 

2 Within these walls let Iioly peace. 

And love, and concord dwell; 
Here p;iyo the troubled conscience cose, 
The wounded apirit heal. 

3 The feellns heart, tho melting eye, 

Tiie humble mind bestow; 

To make our graces grow. 



4 In fafth m 



-0 thy w 



us some token of thy love, 

lonr thy l)lCB?ing ftom al)ove. 
It wo may render praise. 



1 To thy temple I repair; 
Lord, I lovo to worship there, 
When within the vail I meet 
Thee befbre the morcy-eeat. 

2 While thy Klorions pmiso is Bunir, 
Touch jny lips, unloose my tongue; 
That my joytHil bouI may iHoss 
Thee, the Lord, my i^ghteousnes^. 

3 While the prayers of ealntB ascend. 



IVMIo I hearken to thy law, 
Pill my soul with humble awe, 
Till thy gospel brinK to ino 
Lifb and jmmoitaUty. 
From thine house when I return, 
May my heart within mo burn; 
And at oven jug let me say, 
' 1 have walliod with God io-day." 



And seek tlie presence of onr Lonl I 
Dear Savioar, on Ihy people amilc, 
And come, acconJinj! to thy nord. 

2 From busy scones wo now retreat, 

That we may here converse wiili llicc : 
Ah, Lord, behold ns at thy f)38tl 
Let this the "gats of heovou" be. 

3 "Chief of ten thousand M 

That we by Mth may ai 
Oh, speak, that wo thy vQi™ may 1 
And let thy preaeneo All this piui; 



w appear. 



L.E 
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CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 



'2 Into his presence lot us haete. 
To ihftHk him for his fUvors past; 
To him nddreBB iu joyflil soinpi 
The pralao that to liia nitmc balougs. 

3 Oh, let us to hia courts repair, 
And bow with aiioralion tliero ! 
l>o«Ti on one knees, devoutly, nil 
Before the Lord, our Milker, mil. 



84 
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1 Kindred in Christ, for his dear sake, 
A hearty welcome here receive; 
llav we top;ether now paitake 
l!lia Joys which only ho can give, 
a May he, by whose kind earo we meet. 
Send his pood Spirit trom aliove, 
Jlnlte our communications swcot, 
And oanso one hearts to burnwith love, 

3 Forpflttcn ho each worldly Jhemo, 

Whtn ChrlBtlana see each other thus ; 
Vi'e only wish to speak of him 
Who ilTcd, and died, and rei<rns for us. 

4 M'o'll talk of all he did and said. 

And fluffered ibr us here below; 

Tho path he marked for iia to tread, 

Aiui what he's doing Ibc us no"'. 

5 Tims, as the moments pass nivay, 

AVo '11 love, and wonder, and adoro ; 
And haston on tho fslorlons day 
Whon vra shall moot to part no more. 
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1 RTEAtisa from the world oway, 

We are come to seek thy fa«! ; 

Kindly meet na, lord, wo pray. 

Grunt us thy revivinii; grace. 

2 Yonder stars thai gnW tho sky, 

Shine hut with a borrowed light; 
We, uiUess tliy light bo nigh. 

Wander, ivrapt in gioomy night. 
:! Sunof RIfthfeousnesal dispel 

All our diu'kncss, doubts, and (bars ; 
B!ny thy light within us dwell. 

Till eternal day appears, 
4 Wiu'm our hearis in prayer and praise, 

Litl our every thought above ; 
Hear tho gratefld Eonga we rniso, 

Fill u9 with thy perfect lovo. 



1 Lord, ilismisa us with thy lilossing, 
Fill our liearls with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possesslny;. 
Triumph In redoeming grace : 

Oh, reftvsii us, 
Trav'llng through this wilderness I 
3 Thanks wo give, and adoration. 
For thy Gospel's joyftil sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 

Mav thy prcsenCTS 
Willi us evermore be found. 

1 DiBMisa us with thy bloBsing, Lord; 
Hcip OS to feed upou thy woii; 
All that has been amias, Ibritivo, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

S Though we are guilty, thou art good : 
Wnsh all onr ivorks in Jesns' lilood ; 
Give oveiy burdened soul release. 
And bid us all depart In peace. 

88 ■■i-™p,«,i=„/- ii,h&L 

1 Kbep us, Ijord, Oh, keep us OTor! 

Vnin our hope. If lelt by tlice ; 

We are thine; oh, leave us nnvor. 

Till tliy glorious (bco WB soo! 

Then to praise thoe 
Through a bright eternity. 

2 Precious is tliy word of promise, 

Prccloos to thy people here; 

Hevor take thy prcsonco from as, 

Jesus, Saviour, still bo near : 

Living, dying, 
May thy uame our spirits cheer 
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1 Comb, dearest Lord ! descend and fiwoU 

By faith and love in every lironst; 

Tiion slkall wa know, and taste, and ibei 

Tho joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, flllour hearts withinwardstrength 
enlarg'!<l souhi possess. 



*,^UUIU, Ul 

Mnket 



And learn tho height, and breodlJi, and 
length. 
Of tliiEO iramcasurabio grace 
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BESEDICTIONS. 



3 Now to tlio Goil wIioBC power can do 
More Cliou our tliuu^lita imd wishes 

Be everlasting Iionoia done 
By all the church, lliiimgli Christ his 



Soul 
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Fattoi-aJJIc 



L.]l. 



1 Sow may the Lord our Shepherd lead 

To livlnj; streams his Utile ilock; 
Slny ho in flowery pnstures fted. 

Shade us at noon ISeueatli the rockl 
a Now may we hear our Shepherd's voice. 

And Klaflly answer to his call ; 
Now may our hearts for liim rejoice, 

WhoIiiiows,audnnmes,nnd loves us all. 
:i When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 

And small and gcMt before hlra stand, 



5)1 4fionMic BrasdWfDn. Ss 

1 lUr the fti-ace of Christ the Srtviour, 
And the Father's iKiiindioss love. 
With the Holy Spirit's fhvor, 
liest upon ua from above, 
a Thus may wo abide In utiion 
With each other and tho Lord, 
And possess, in sweet eomnranion, 
Joys which earth caiutot affoid. 

1 I'EACE !)C to thii sncrod dwelling, 
Peace to every soul therein ; 

Peace, of heavenly joy foretelUnj;, 
Peace tho fmit of eonquoi'od sin- 

PuLcc tl at spca s ts heBvenl3 G cr 
Feaco to n orldly minds unltno vi 

Peace in* that Bowl fore er 






All our souls hi safety keep ! 
S May He teaeh ns to faWl 

What is pleasing m his ti;;lil; 
Perfect Ufl mall his will, 
Aikdptesetvo us dny nml r.iji; I 
3 Great Kedeenior I thee w |iMii-i'. 

Who tho cov'nant Siuilcd i.kli i>loMi 
While our hearts and voices r:ii?e 
Loud 1hanl(S|^vin)^ unLo <ioJ. 

u "»4.?sa:«r*' «■!■ 

1 Now may tho God of peace and lovo, 

Who, from Ih' iuipriBOnin;; grave, 
Boslored the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Omnipotent to save; 

2 ThtfloEh the rich merits of thnt blood. 

Which ho on Calv'ry spilt. 
To make th' eternal cov'nant snre. 
On which our hopes are bnllt; 

3 Perfect our sonis in every scraee, 

T' accomplish all his will; 
And all that's pleading In his slight 

Inspire us to Aillllli 
i For Christ the Mediator's sate 

Wc' every Wessiiif; piay : 
With glory let his name be ordivncd, 

Through heavon's cttnud day ) 

1 The God of peace, who ftom iiie dead 
Drought ap again om- Lord, 
And, throDgh the cov'nant in his hlo id. 
Our souls to peoeo restored, — 
3 Confirm our hearts. In each good work. 
To do his pertoct will; 
That, made well pleasing In his siglit. 
Our course with joy we fill, 
3 So shall we In his heavenly courts. 
Hereafter, ever live; 
And to his name, through Jesus Christ, 
memaigloiygh-e. 
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RS, AKD TI[E 



!)() Aoanckxl aiim<lfl'rafsi fo Go^. 1. 1. 

1 Thkb ntj More, etoma! Locdl 
We pralso thy luune with one accord; 
Thy saints, who Iieirs thy (roodnoss Bcc, 
Through all the world do woraliip thee. 

'J To thw alond all angels cry. 
The heayena and all the powers on 



:; Til' apostles join the glorioui! throng ; 

The prophets swell th Smmortnl sons; 

The nmrtyrs' noWe army raiso 

Ktema! anthems to thy praise. 
4 From day to day, O Lord, do wo 

Highly exalt and honor tlieel 

Thy name we worsiiip and adore. 

World without end, fbr evermore! 
r Touchsnfe, Lord, wo humWr pray, 

To keep ns saib from sin this day ; 

Hare mercy, LordI v~ ■ — " ~ " — 

Oh, lot OS r-' -° 
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Who 



HOLT, holy Lord, 
Creation's sovereign King, 
hy majesty adored. 
Lot Ml thy creatures sing ; 
wast, nnd art, I Nor time shnll sco 
1 art to be ; | Thy sii"ay depart. 

Great are thy works of pmise, 
O God of Donndless might! 



Alli« 



u King Ql 






5 in iiffirtl 



3 Who ahaJl not fear ilioe, LordI 

Andinagnity tiiy name? 

Thy judgments sent aljrond 

Tiiy iiolinesa pcoclniin ; 



i While all the powers on bij;h 
Their swelling chonis raise. 
Let cartli and man reply. 



c, last, and tj^t, | And God alonu t 

)Q ,^ "nalloia^beTlisnaoie." li, 

1 IIolY, holy, holy Ijxi, 

In the higliest heavens adored, 
Author of all natme's fVamo,— 
Father, hi^owed be thy name. 

2 Though estranged fKim thee in In?;a t, 
Doubtless thou oar Father ait ; 
From thy hand our spirits cnnic : 
Father, hallowed be thy naino. 

3 Bom anew, oh, may we flacl 
Filial love, tlie Spirit's seal! 
Cleansed ttom guilt, redeemed H'om 

sliame : 
Father, hallowed be thy name. 

4 When In want, or whenjn woallh, 
Joy or sorrow, pain or health, 
Still our prayer shall l>a the same : 
Fatlier, hallowed be thy name. 

1 Praise to thee, fhon great Creator! 
Praise to thee torn every tongue : 
.loin, my aoul, with every creature, 
Join the nnlret^al song. 
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CAUS TO OESBKAL PEAISB. 



3 rather, Sooi'ce of aU compassion. 
Pure, unljoundcd i^nicc in thine; 
Hull the God of our salvatioiil 
I'ralKe him ibr his Ioto diviiio. 



I Joi'fliliy on earth adore him, 

i'ill in hcnvon onr sonji; we raise; 

Tiiere, enraptiireii, fall before him. 

Lost In ivonder, love, and pi'itiao. 



When iower worlds ditsoli o and die. 
1 Bo thou exalted, mj- God ! 

Above the heavens where nnsels dwell 

Thy power on earth 1)0 isnown nliroati, 

And land to laiid tliy woudors teli. 

1 Wonaiiip, honor, (fiory, hlcfsins. 

Lord, wo offer to thy nniiie; 
Yonn;; and old, thoir thanits expressin;;. 

Join thj goodness to pmclnim : 
A; the hosts of heaven adore thee. 

We too bow before thy throne; 
As the anjfelS serve before thee. 

So on eturtli thy will be done. 

102 ^-^^^x'tiT"^'-^"' s. ; 

1 TnY iinmo, nlmigljfy Lord, 

ShaLl sound through dbilant lands: 
Great ia tliy Rraco, und sure thy word ; 
Thy truth forever standa. 



And long thy pmiso endure. 
Till nioming ibfit and evening shade 
SliQii ho oxciiangod no more. 



Let the Bedcemer s name lie sung, 
Tiirongli. every land, by every tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy mcreics, Lord ; 
Etocnnl truth nttends thy word; 
Tliy praise Hiiall sojind from shore li 



sliore, 



IS Khali ri 



rel 



104 m^y.^^i-«,ini,r. ! 

1 Ai/Lyo nations, praise the Lord! 
All ye Jands, your voifes rufsc ; 
H&ivcn and earth, with load attowl. 
Praise the Lord — forever pi'uise I 
S For his>lrath and mercy stand. 
Past, and present, and to bo, 
Like the years of his right band, 
Lite his own eternity. 

1/1,- £n^OSlll>I'raise,/;iim J 

1 Praise; oh, pmiso the Name divinel 
Pritise him at tiie liallowed slidiio; 
I.ct the flrmament on higit 

To lis Jloker's praise reply. 

2 All who vital breath enjoy. 

In his praise that breatli employ ; 
Heaven and earth the eliorus join; 
Praise, oh, piaiso the Nouio divine ! 



i and hcai-cn; 
Praise him at the dawn of light. 
Praise him at returning night; 
Saints below and saints above. 
Praise, oh, pvaiao the God of lovel 
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1 LiiT nil the earth their toImb raise, 
the cholecst psalm of praise 
S and bless Jehovah's name- 
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CALLS TO GBSERAL PRAISE. 



108, 109. 

His glory let the licatiien know; 
Hia ivoiiders to the iialioiis slioiv; 
Aiid oil Ills BaTiug works proeliilni. 

2 IIo framed tho (<:1olio, ho built the skj-, 
Uo made the BliuiiQf worlds ou higli, 

And reigna compiete in glory tliore ; 
His beams ara majesty and light; 
His bcanljcs, how divinciy hngliC! 

His templo, liow divLnoly fair I 

3 Come tlia great d^, tho (florions honr. 
When earth shall iGi?l hla auviue power. 

And harb'ronB nations fear his imino I 
Then shall tlie race of man confess 
Tho heantj of his holinosit, 

And 111 his courts his graua proelaim. 

108 "^'""i'^Sff^'*'^-" fs. 

1 PnAiBB tho Lorf, his glories show, 
Saints within his courts helow, 
Angels round his throne above. 
All tiiat see and ahnre his love 1 

2 Earth to henven, and heaven to earth. 
Toll his wonders, sing his worth; 
A^ to age, and shore to shoie, 
Pmlse him, praise him, oyermoro 1 

3 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace; 
Praise his providence and grace — 
Ah that he for man hath done, 
All he sends ns through his Son. 

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts. 
In the conceit hear yonr pnrls ; 
All that breathe, your Lord adore : 



m him, praise him, e 



m7 



i Come, let our voices Join to raise 

. A sacred soiig of solemn praise : 

God is a sovereign king; I'ehcarae 



Who framed our natures with his woM : 
He is our Shepherd, we the sheep 
Ills mercy chose, his pastures keep. 
3 Come, let us hear his voice to-iiaj; 
The cpunsols of his love Dl>er; 
Noi- let our hai-deuod heiu'tfl 'renew 
The sins and plagues (hat Ijriitl knew. 






no 

1 liiioiN', my soul, th' exalted lay; 
Let each enraptured thoHglit obey. 
And praise th' Almighty's name : 
Lo! heaven and earth, and seas and 

In one lueiodions concei't rise, 
To swell th' inspuing theme. 
3 Te angels, catch the thrliUug sound. 

While all th' adonng thi'ongs around 
His honndless meruy sing: 

Lot everf listening samt ahove 

Wake hU tho timoful soal of love. 
And toDCh the sweetest strhiji;. 

3 Let every element r^olce ; 

Te thunders, bnrst with awfhl voice 

To hinv who bids yon roll; 
His praise in softer notes declare, 
Kach whispering breeze of yielding air. 

And breathe it to the soul. 

4 Wnfce, all ye soaring throngs, and slnst ; 
To fbathered warblers of tho Bprlns, 

Harmi ' 



1, InGod'a 
His breath in praise fempioy; 
Spread wide his Maker's name around, 
While heaven's bfoad arch rings hock the 
sound, — 
The song of holy joy 1 

11-1 " W/ilk lUas !cm Iwalse flp Ion)." ^ ][^ 

1 Praise ye the Lord! my heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, ao divine: 
My days of praise sliall ne'er be passed. 
While lllte, and tiiought, and being last. 

3 Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
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aiLLS TO (JENERAL PSAISE. 



114, 11,-. 
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Hb helps tlie Etmtiger in distress. 
The widow and the ftithcrieas, 
4 Ilo loves his saints, lie kncnvs thoia well, 
ISut turns f he wicked down to hell : 
Tliy God, O Zion, ever leigns; 
Ihoiso hiin in everlasting strtuns.' 

1 Loun lutllelnjahs to tlie I^rd, [divoiU 

I'tom aiatant worlds where ciiaitnres 
Let hearen he{^n the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to boll. 

2 Wide as hN vast dominion lies, 

Make the Creator's name he knoivn ; 
Lond as his thnnder, shout his prulrie. 

And soatid it lofty as his throne, 
.l Jchorah — 't is a glorions word I 

Oh, may it dwefl on erery tonj-uel 
But saints who best have known the Lord, 

Are bound to raise the nohlest song. 
■1 Speak of the wonders of that love 

Which Gabriel plays on every chord : 
From all helow, and ^1 above, 

Loud halielojahB to the LordI 

1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice; 
StandTnp, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and vok-e. 
Igh above all prai> 
11 blessing high. 
Who would not fear Ms holy name. 
And land, and magnify ? 

3 Oh, foT the living Qame 

From his own altar bron^ht, 
To touch our lips, our sohIs inspire. 
And wli% to heaven our thought I 

4 God is onr strength and song. 

And his salvation odtb ; 
Then ho his love in Clirist prociaimod 
With nS our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up, and bloss the Lord; 

The Lord your God adore; 
Stand np, and Mess his gioi-ioua name. 
Henceforth, ft 



114 ■™"."/»- 

Axot:ls, assist to sing 

The honors of your God; 
Touch evoiy tuneftil striii);, 
And sonnd his luunc abroad : 
Come, pour the tremhllng notes along. 
And swell the grand, immortal soiig. 
! And ye of meaner birth, 
Tour joyfnl voices raise; 
Allyo who dwell on eiirth. 
Tour great Creator praise : 
Let lond bosamias joyful rise, 
Boll round the eanh and pierce the sliles. 
3 Let day and dusky night, 
In solemn order, join 
His praises to recite, 
And EpeaJi his power divine : 
Let ovory hill and every valo, 
Be-eeho with the sacred talc. 
Te winds and roiriDg sgbs, 

With wild tempeatuous roar 
Besonnd, Id mightier lays, 
Hia name fi^m ahorc to shore ; 
Te thunders, spread his name abroad ; 
To lightnings, ilash before your God. 
5 iJit every erealnre sing 
The houora of onr God ; 
Tonch every tuneful string, 
And spread his praise ^ibroad ; 
Ctome, pour yonr ti*einhliug notus along, 
"--■ BwoU the aoivnraal san^. 

115 ■■ Tl, i- l,t, „«. tf s l«rf =^ G«ii- 10s & lis. 

1 Ob, worship tlie Kiiija:, all-glorious above ; 
Ohigratefully sing Ilia power and his love! 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

days, 
I'avlhonod in splendor, and girded wiili 
prniso. 

2 Oil, tell of his might, oh, sing of Mk grace, 
Wliose robo k the light, whoau ciinoiiy 

Ills chariots of wrath the deep IlianJcr- 

And dark h hia path on ilio wing^ of itic 
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nmsi) on ooii. — Gou Tsm okkatok. 



And Bweetly disiilln in the clew luid tlio 

4 l'v:ii] ilnlilren of dust, niul fucblo ns iVaa, 
1 1 Uw^ctio wo tciist, norfindthca tofiul; 
i'lLj- nicndus how tender! lioivfirm lo tlic 



ProiK rte GWrt w'^VnSaja. fe, S j & 4s. 



lOTAH, KreatlAM! 

ijr earth and heaven fonf c 

)w and Wess tho saixod ni 



01 earth I nee, and seok tho joys 
At Ma right hand : 
I idl on earth forsalio, 
Ita wisdom, fiime, and powov; 



Ueliv himself hnlli swovii; 

limliisoiithilcpciul; 
I rilialt oa eagles' vr'mgn ujiboniu 

To huaven aftoend: 
I rtliall behold his fncn, 

I shall his power adore. 



And sing the wonders ol 



1 Sing of God, — the world ho made, 
The clorlouB light, the aoothinif ehadi 

Uifle, plain, and groro and hill ; 
Tlio wide and failiomlcsa nbjfit', 
Where natnre joys in seeifit iailas, 

And wisdom hides her skill. 



a "Tell them, I am," Jehovah said; 
Tho listening; earth did hear to dread; 

And, smitten to tho heart. 
At once, above, beneath, around, 
All nature, without voice or sound 

Ilcpliod, " O Lord, Thou art 1 "^ 

118 -.■..«™.-_- 0,1 

I ar\e th' almighty poiver of God, 
That made the mountains rtso, 

That spcead the flowlnj; eena iibroad. 
And built tho Jofty sEios. 

2 I till}; the wisdom that ordained 

The iua to rale tho dn,v; 
The moon Bhinos full at lii>! i^uiinand. 
And all the aturs obey, 

3 I sing; the goodneea of tlio Lord, 

That illloil tho earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with hia word. 

And then prononnoed them good. 
■! Lord, how thy wonders ore displayed, 

Where'er I tnm my mine eye ; 
If I survey the ground I tread, 

Or gaze upon tho shy I 
6 Thcro'B jiof a plantorfloiverbclow 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And douda arise, and temposta blow. 

By order from thy throne. 
G Creatures that borrow lift from ihco 

Are BulijEKt to thy care ; 
There's not a place where we jan Hoc, 

But God is present there. 

119 -™«,,..,_>.„,-.i.«..- n 

1 The spacious firmament on hifjh. 
With all the blue ethereiJ sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining friinic. 
Their great oriji^al proclaim. 

2 Th' nnwoariod san, ftom day to day. 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And pubhahes to every land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

3 Soon iw the evening shadea prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous taio. 
And nightly to (ho listening earth 
Jiopeats the stoiy of Iier hirtii ; — 
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GOVERNMENT OF GOD. 



4 Willie all tie stara that ronnd lier bum. 
And it!l the pUmeta in tlicLr turn, 
Conflrm the tidlnga as Ihcy roll, 
And spread the tmth flroiD polo to poic 



I) In nannn's ear they nil rgolee. 
And utKi- forth a glorious Voicoj 
I'oi-cvcr sinking, na they ehine, 

" Tliu liaiid ihnt iniido us is Divine." 

1 Yistrihca of Adam, join 

With heaven, and oartli, and Bcna, 

And offer notes Oiiine 

To yonr Crentor's praise ; 

Ye holy throng; 1 In ivorUis of liRht, 

Of an^la bright, | liogin tho song. 

a Thou sun, with diwzllnf- rays, 

And moon, that rul'st tho nifrlit. 
Shine to your JIalter'a praise, 
With stBj's of twioliJinE lii,'ht : 
ilia power declare, I And douda that llj 
Yi; (foods on high, ( In empty ah\ 

3 The ahliiing worlda aT>ove 

In glorious order stand; 

By hia supreme eommand: 
He spaite tho ivord, I From nothing came. 
And all their ft'ome | To pmise llio Lord! 

4 Ye vapoTH, hail, and ai 

Praise ye th' almig' 
And stormy winds tl 
To execute his word; 
WlicniijjIitningaBhine,] Let earfli adoro 
Or timnders roar, | His hand divine. 

5 Lot all tho nations l^ar 

The God. that rniea above; 
Ho brings his people near. 
And makes tiiem taste liis love : 
Whilo earth and sky I His saints shall raise 
Attempt hia prMso, | Hia lionora high. 
121 "Ji.Jlo,«)i™(s»^- S.P.1 

I The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
.^.lul royal state maintains. 
His head witii awful glories crowned 



Arrayed in rohes of light, 
lio^vt wilh sovcraign misht. 

And rays of mnjcsiy nround 
2 Upheld by thy eomranndSi 
Tho worid sseureiy staiida. 

And skies and atars obey thy word ; 
Thy throne was fixed on liigh 
Boftjre tho starry sity : 

Eternal is thy idngdom, Lordl 
Lot floods and nations rage. 
And all their powers engage; 

Ij3t sweiUng tides assault tlio sliy : 
The tcjTora of tliy fttiwn 
Shall boat thoir inaflnoss down ; 

Thy throne ftirerer stands on high. 



iin 



Thy saints, witf 
fchali m thy cootts appear. 
And sing thine everlasting 



I WnErE'En, through all his woiko, no 

Onr roving eyes abroad. 
Tiic various objectB nil eonspiro 

To lead our souls to God ; — 
3 That God, whose word ail natm'e formed , 

Whose eye aU nature sees ; 
Whose hand ail nature rules, sustains. 

Or crushee, as he please ; — 

3 Befbre whose high and dazidinf! throne 

Myriads of angels ^mv•^; 
Whose amiie is evorlnsting bliss. 
Whose (h)wn is endlcsa woe. 

4 Low at his ftet, then, O my soidf 

In pFostrale liomn^ f^tl ; 
Make hira thy ibar, tny love, thy tmat, 
Thy joy, thy God, tliy all. 



Give to the Loi'd, ye sous of fame. 
Give to liiO Lord renown and powt 

Ascri1>e due honors to his name, 
And his eternal mlj^ht adore. 
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2 The Loi'il procltiiniB his power aloud, 

O'orall the Ofcan and lliu Innd; 
His voice divides tho wateiy cJoud, 
And lightninga blaze at Ida commnnd. 

3 Tlio Lord ails Sovereign on the flood; 

TliE Thanderer reiens forever KIni; ; 

ISiit makes hia cliiirch hfs iilUBt alK>Ue, 

Wliuro we liis awful u;loi-ies siii!,'. 



K0VI3RNMEHT OF GOD. ' 



Speaks peai:e and e( 






1 The Ij>rd descended fVom above, 
And bowed tlio Leavens most lii^jh; 
And unilemeatli Ills teat he east 
The darkueas of tlie akj. 
'J Oil clicrub and on cherubim, 
lull royolly, he rode] 
And on the wines of mighty winds 
Came flying all abronu. 

3 lie ant serene upon the floods, 

Tlieu' fuiy to restrain ; 
And he, Bfl Soverel(tn, Lord, and Kin;-, 
For evermore aliall reign. 

4 Tiio Lord will give hla people strength, 

Whereby they shall inereflse; 
And he will bless his choaen flock 

With everlasting peace, 
fi Give glory to hia awful name, 

And honor him alone; 
Ijivo worship to hla mnjeaty 

Upon his holy throne. 

"I OK **Thtlwd Go^oatr^jxtleiareigtK'W 



4 Oh, when his wisdom enn mistake. 
Ills might decay, his love forsake. 
Then may his ehildren cease to sing, 

" Tho Loni omnipotent is Kingl " 

126 ■•^'•"SiS-*"-'' 

1 Ye hosts of heaven, ye mighty ones 

Ascribe, with one accord. 
The strength, tho power, the majest; 
To yonr almighfy Lord. 

2 Give Mory to his holy name. 

And honor him atone; 
In beantj- meet of holiness 
Approach bis lofty throne. 

3 Jehovah's voice of majesty 

la on the iraters wide; 
The God of glory thnndereth, 
And on the aeos doth ride. 

4 Jehovah sits upon the floods, 

And tempests rn^ in vain ; 

Jehovah sits as Sovereign King, 

And evermore sliall rcli^. 
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. a Lord is Kingl lift up thy voice, 
O earth, and all ye heavens, reioieef 
I'l-om world to world tlie .joy shall tbig : 
"Tlie Lord omnipotent [a King!" 
2 TlioLordis Klngl who then shall dare 
Uesiat hia wUl, (Ctattast hla care? 
Holy and true are all hla ways; 
Let oveiy creature speak his praise. 



ClI. 



1 GiiEAT Ruler of all nature's frame I 
Wo own thy power divine ; 
We hoar thy oreath In every storm. 
For uU tho winds ore thhie. 
3 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 
Tliey wort thy Bovercljn\ will; 
And, awed by thy mojeatie voice, 
Tlie tempest shall be still. 
3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 
'to Chose who seek tliy face ; 
And mingles with the tempest's roar 
The whispers of thy grace. 
i Tliftae gentle whispers let mo hear. 
Till all the tumults cease; 
And ((ales of paradise shall soothe 
My weaiy soul to peace. 
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s the Lordl what ti 
r'eqnal to his 
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OOD OMSrPOTEST. 



131, 182. 



2 The world's foundntiona !))■ lila banil 
Were laid, and shiil! forever st;md ; 
The BWolling billows know their liomid, 
While to his pralee they roll around, 

3 Vast are thy works, olm^htyLortlJ 
All nBturs rests upon thy word ; 

And cloudu, and storms, and fii"e obey 
Thy wise and all-controlling sway. 

4 Thy glory, ifearleBS of doclitto, 
Thy glory, Lord, shall ever shine; 
Thy praise shall still oar breath employ. 
Till we shall liso to endless joy. 

129 na Gbryiif God. 

1 Come, my soul 1 in sacrod lays, 
Attempt tliy great Creator's praise r 
Hut, oh, what tony;iie can speak Ills tai 
What mortal vorso can roach the tixou 

5 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory, like a garment, wears ; 

To form a rol>e o7 light divine, 

Ten thousand suns aronnd him shine. 



Lll. 



3 In. all our Maker's gnind designs. 
Almighty power, 



r, \n(b ivisdom, sjitnes ; 
, through all this ivondrovis 

Declare the glory of his name. 
4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thou, my EOnI, ]iis glories suig; 
And let hia praise employ thy tongue. 
Till listening worlds aliall join the song! 

130 "OurOodfJ/uKq/'nHirtf' C. 11. 

1 TitK Lord oar God la full of might, 

The winds obey his will; 
lie speaks, and, in Ii!s heavenly height, 
TLio volling sun stands still. 

2 \ta\>ei, ye waves, and o'er the land 

With thrcatenlnfi; aspect roar : 

The Lord nphfts his nwfhl hand, 

And clmins yon to tlie shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your flirco combine; 

Without his high iiehest 
Yo shall not, in the mountain-pino. 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 Uis voice suhlimo is heard afhr. 

In distant poals it dies ; 
Ho yolies the whirlivlnd to his car. 
And sweeps the howling slties. 



5 Yo nations, bend — in reverence bend; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod. 
Anil bid the cliorni song ascend 
To telobrate our God'. 

131 ~x-»-. c. 

I'he Lord our God is Lonl of all ; 

Hia station who can findl 
: hear hiin in the waterfall; 
I hear lilm In the wind, 
a If in the gloom of night I shroud. 
His tOc^ I cannot fly; 
I sec him in the evonin" doud. 
And in the morning sky. 

3 He Uvea, ho roigns in every land, 

I'rom winters polar snows, 
To wlioro, across the iiurnlng aand. 
The blasting meteor glows, 

4 He smiles, wo iivs ; he fhnvna, ive dio ; 

We hang npou his word; 
Ho rears his mighty arm on high. 
We fali before his swoid. 

5 Ho bids Ills galea the fields deibmi; 

Then, when his thmidera cease, 
He paints hIa nunbow on the storiu. 
And lulls the wind to peace. 



L With I'everence let the saints appeal'. 
And liow before the Lord; 
His hijfh commands with reverence hear. 
And tremble at his word. 
1 thy gli 

Where is the poiver with thoe that vios. 
Or truth compared to thine I 

3 The northeru pole, and southern, rest. 

Ou thy supporting hand; 
Darkness aiid day, ft-om east to west. 
Move ronnd at thy command. 

4 Tliy words the raging winds control, 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou mak'st the sleeping billows toU, 
The rolling billows sloop. 

5 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine. 

And the dark world of hell ; 
Uow did Ihlno arm in vengeance shine, 
Wlmn Egj'pt ilui'st reboll 
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fj Jii^tico nnd judgment nro thy thi'one. 
Yet wondrous is thy Kro'^e; 
WhDo truth and mercy joined in one, 



1 Tub Lord, the God of glory, wigns. 

In rol)es of mnjtsty arrayoit; 
His rula omnipoteneo eustnins. 

And unities the worlds hia liands Iibyo 

2 Em roUins worlds bej^an to move, 

Oc ETC the henvens were spread aiiroad, 
Tiiino amful throne was fixed above; 

From everlasting thou art God. 
S Tiie swolling floods tnmultnous rise. 

Aloud the anjjry tempests roar; 
Life thoir proudlnllowa to the shies, 

And foam, and huh the trembling shore. 
A The Lord, the mighty God, on high. 

Controls the fiercely raging seas ; 
lie speaksl — and noise «iid tempest (ly, 

The waves sink down In geutio peaec. 
S Tiiy sovereign laws arc ever sure. 

Eternal purity ia thine; 
And, Lord, thy people shall lie pure, 

And in Uiy jiiost resemblance shine. 



GOD OMNTSCIEFT. 
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The JHriM!;fQ_ God. 






1.1 



1 LciBt), fhon hast searched and seen mo 

Thine eya commands, ivlth piercing view, 
ily rising and ray resting honrs. 
My heart and Hesh, witli all their powers. 
■^ My thoughts, hefore they are my own, 
AiB to my God distinctly known ; 
He knoivs the words I mean to speak, 
Ere fh>m my opening Ups thoy lireak. 



4 Amazing knowledge, vast and gi 



Is' in the bonndless prospect lost. 



5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my 

Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 
Nor let my weaker passions daru 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 

135 -~"—is*5i»'~-»'- e.l 

1 in all my vast concerns with thee. 

To shun tliy presence, Lord, or flee 

Tile notice of tbine eye. 
a Thine ail-snrronnding sight stuicy.s 

Illy rising and my rest; 
My puljlic walks, my private way.', 

TliQ eeerets of my breasC. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 

Before they're tbrmed within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the iiord, 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh,TTondro[is laiowledge,doepandhlghi 

Where can a crea,mre hidel 
Within thy drclin^ arms I He, 
Beset on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still. 

And like a bnlwaik prove. 

To guard my soul IVom every ill. 

Secured by sovereign love. 

I qj* "WAifiierBjiaUIi^Ji'oin ^jfBptnfr" ft H 

1 LoHD, where shnll guilty soqIs retire. 

In helt they meet thy dreadful (Ire, 
In heaven thy glorions tlirono. 

2 Shouid I iuppress my vital breath, 

T' escape the ivrath divine. 
Thy voice would break tho ban of death, 
And malte the grave resign. 

3 If, winged with beams of mornin|/'':glLt, 

I fly oeyoud tlLo west. 
Thy hand, which must support ray fliglit, 
Would soon betray my nst. 

4 If o'er my sins I thiiik to draw 

The curtains of the night. 
Those flaming eyes that guard lliy law. 
Would tnm tho shades to light. 

5 The beams of noon, the midniijht honr. 

Are both ahke to thee; 
Oil, may I ne'er provoke that pii'.vcr 
From which I cannot flea 1 
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1 God of almighty power, 
How glorious jQ-e ihy ivoyel 
Aiifcels thy mnjesty adore, 
Al! creatures speak ihj praise, 
a Wherever earth !e fair. 

Or lirightar ivoclda extend, 
Almightr SoTecdf^i! thou ml; there, 
Creation's Lord and Fi'iend, 
'i And whore the atM« ai'o not, 
Nor san hath over shono, 
Bevood tho flight of humnn thonght, 
there thon art God alone. 

4 Hoayon is fhy Klorious throne. 

Earth does thy footstool seem ; 
But souls redeemed thou lov'st to owu 
Thy ricbor diadem. 

5 And, while they hiess thy namo. 

Hell trembles at thy rod : fclalm ; 

Earth, heaven, and hell, thy power pro- 
All thmgs proclnim thee {ion I 



GOD OMNIPRESENT. 



1S9, 140. 
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1 Beyond, l>eyoud that boundlcBS 
Abo\-e that dome of sky. 
Farther than thought itself can i 

Thy dwelling ia on hisfh: 

Yet dear tho awTal thought to mi 

That thon, my God, art nigh : - 

'2 Art nigh, and yet roy lab'ring jni 

Feols after thee in vain, 

Thee in theao worltg of power to 

Ortothysc-— ^- 



-3 These speak of thee with loud acclaim; 
They thunder forth thy pral?e. 
The gloriouB honor of thy namo. 

The wonders of ihy ivnj-s ; 
But thou art not in tempest-flautc. 
Nor In the noondde blaze. 



i Wo hear thy voico when thundevi 

Through the wide iielda of air; 

The waves obey thy dread control; 

But stiil, thou art not thei-o: 
Wliore shall I find him, O my aoiiU 
Who yet is ovoQ-whcroi' 
S4 



roll 



Oh! not in eirelin<; depth or height, 

But in the eonsdous breast, 
PrcBenttofaith.thoujrhvaileiifi-ouiaiKhi 

There doth his Spirit rc^" ■ 



1 Jehovah, God ! thy gradons power 

Ou every iiand wo see ; 
Oh, may the bJessinjw of each hoiu- 
Lead all our thoughts to thee 1 

2 If, on the wings of inoni, wo speed 

To earth's remotest bound. 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead 
Thy lovo our path surround. 



Tliy goodness □< 

4 From mom tin noon — till latest eve. 

Thy hand, O God, ive see; 

And all the bleasluga we receive, 

Proceed alono ftom thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of fimo. 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every ago, in every clime. 
Our Fatlior, and our Friend. 

1 O Loud, how full of sweet content 
Our years of pilgrimage are spent I 

VTh^vo'pi. wo rlwtill wft r1wKU with lUi 



Where'er we dwell, . 
Ill heayes, in earth, ( 
2 To OS remains nor pli 
Onrcoimtryjs n 



Secure fln 11 g Got 
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GOD OMVrSCIENT, ETEENAL 



Tli< |>iii Uil Ix I puLi ilos uiL knoivn 
llii jii_ii tlio disgniw! thcynooi 
" TIj ]i lit (I il HC3 Bnluto tio fikies 
Ih'ii liLndinj; knees thcgioaud, 
Hut God alihois tho BaciifiLc 
Will.™ noc the heart i» lound 
1 Lord search my thavi„litB and tn 

And imkc rnj soul '■hidn. 
Then shall I snnil litforL tlij face 
And hnd actuptaneo tlierc 



A Oui 



Urea through f 



And vBxod with trifling car 
While thine eternal thonifhts 

Thiuo undistorbod affiirs 
r, Gi-oat God! how 1 linlte art tl 

Whnt ivocthleas worniB nro 
Lot the -whole raco of cr a ri 

And pay tho r pra o to 1 

I TuROrOH endl B ) ur tl 



But thv pcrtoclioni alldiinic 

rtemnl as thy days, 
Thron<;h evorlnsting agea shine, 

At ith unilimmishcd ray s 
■ Onr children a chddren still th} ci 

Shik ovm their flithcr's tod 
To latest time? thy ik^orshaie, 

And spicad Ihv pmlse abroad 



Hijhwa'Jl' 

Oi (, nth tl 

3 rniiffhad 



Butman Mcikman i a born to 
yaJi up ot [,uilt and vaiiitj 
rby dif xJfiil ^ontonco Lord, w 
lutum 1 1 ilnners, to j om dnsi 






D' lib hko nn oi crftowlnc stream, 
■iwocps u awiy onr life g a dream — 
An emptv lalo— a morning flowor, 
Cut down and mtheced In an houv! 
I Teach 111^, O Lord, howfrail is man; 
And kindly lonjcthon out our span. 
Till hy thy pmos, wo nil mav be 
Irepan-dto He a dd ol ■! h hoc 
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GOODSESS OF ODD. 



3 Lilio flooils tUo an^ry nati 



i How kind nrc thy compassions, Locdl 



11 /I "OvrdicdWlIr^aceiiniJIttciteraifiiiit,^ (j^ ' 

1 OuK Go(i, our lieip in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Oiir siicitcr from liio stormy Waat, 
And our etorual Iiovnc I 

2 Under tlie stiadow of tliy tlirone. 

Thy saints have dwelt eoi'uic; 
Snfflciont is thiuo nrm nlono. 
And our dctbnse is gul-o. 

3 Before tlie hills in order stood, 

Or earth rcodved her ftaiiio, 

From evoriasting thou art God, 

To endiesB years tho same. 

4 Thy word commands our flesh todust; 

" Eetnm, ye sons of mon ; " 
All nations rose from eartJi at fIrEt, 

And turn to earth again. 
r> Thuo, iliio an cvcr-rollinp; stro^im, 

Bonrs all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a ilroam 

Dies at the opening day. 
Ci Our God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for yeurs to come, 
Da thou onr jruard while troubles last. 

And our eternal home [ 

1 SivBET is the mom'cy of thy Brace, 
My God, my heavenly King; 
I.et ago to a;^ thy rightcousncsa 
lii souuds of glory sing. 



5 Sweet is the mom'ry of thy grace. 
My God, myheaveniy King; 
Let ago to a^a thy righteousness 
lu sounds of glory sing. 

148 ■"■-S.-St.-"— " «■* 

1 Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess; 

Thy goodness we adore : 
A spring, whose blessings never fail; 
A sea without a shore I 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy Ioto attest 

In eveiy golden ray; 
Love druTS the curtains of (ho niglit. 
And tovo brings hacit the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With ail the bliss it yields; 
With Joyful cinsters loads tho vinon, 
With strougtliening gjain, the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compa-sslon. Lord, 

Is in thegOBpoUeen; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy Bhiuos, 
Without a cloud bcnvecii. 

5 There pardon, peace, and holy joy, 

Through Jesus' name are given ; 
He on tho cross was lifted lilgh. 
That wo might roign in heaven. 



1 I CASSOT alivays Iraee tho wtiy 

Where thou, aimlghtj' One, dost inovoi 
But t can always, alwaj-s say 
Tiiat God is love. 
3 When fBiu- her chilling mantle flings 
O'er earth, ray soul to heaven above, 
! to her native homo, i 
For God is love. 



by Google 



1 A.uiB tlio apIondorB of til) ntitc, 

God 1 tliy love oppoaj", 
Sort ng the I'luilancQ ol the moon 
Among s. tliousaud bCsjd 

2 III fill lliy doctrinca and commiiniL , 

Tliy coiuiBoy and dcBisns, 
In eveiT work thy liands hnvo liamcfl. 

Thy lovo supremely shinos 
7 ^innl, In doada, and smoko OJid ticc 

Thandora thino aivfui jmme ' 
Iiiit ZIon sln^, In melting noteii. 

The honOL'3 of tlie Lamb, 
^ Ariitols und men, the news proohiJm 

Through earth and hoavcn. ahovo ; 
Anil nil, with holy transpoft, shig 

That God tho Loi'd is lovo. 



I God ia love; his mercy brightens 

All tho path in whleh we rove ; 

Bll^s ho traken, and woe he liglitcna : 

God is wiadom, God la love. 

£ Chance and change are bu»y over; 

MiiD decays, and asoa move : 

But his mercy wanoth never; 

God is 'iTiadom, God is lovo. 



i He with earthly cares cnlwineth 
Hope and comfbi-t ftora above: 
Every where his Klory ehiuoth ; 
God Is wisdom, God Is love. 






CM. 



1 1 'll bless the Lord, I '11 liloss tho Lord, 
In all hla wondrous ways ; 
My aoul his merdos Ehattrecord, 
My tongue shall chajit hla praiso. 

a From (Jawn to eve, with heart, with voice, 
lli^ goodness I'll prodaim. 
Till all that iiear me shrill rtjoico 
la his redeeniing namo. 



S With angel hosts encamped around, 
To gunid tliem from their foos 
What pence « hit glory hai e liny ftiund, 
IV ho ui his name repose ' 
fl Oh, magnify the Lord mth me! 
His might, hia merdes, prove ; 
How bleat his away I oil, tasto and see 
How vost, how Icind, hia love 1 

163 —.—.-».• 1.1 

1 Oil, (br B shout of jov, 

High as " 

To this di 

Sound, sound, through all Ihe canu abroad. 
The love, th' eternal love, of God, 

2 Uniiumboi'od myriads stand. 

Of seraphs bright and fiiir; 
Or bow at his right hand, 

And pay theirnomaite there ; 
But sti'ive in vain, with loudest chord, 
To Bonod the woodroua love of God. 

3 Though earth and hell assafl, 

And doubts and fbars arise. 
The woahoat shall prevail. 
And grasp the heavenly priixj; 
And tlufoiigh an endiess age record 
The lovo, ill' unchanging love, of God. 
i Oh, for a shout of joy, 

High aa the theme we sing! 
To this divine employ 
Your hearts and voices bring: 
Sound, sound, through all the earth abroad. 
The love, tli' otoinaTlovo, of God. 

154 ' P.«lin&, ''■ "■ 

1 Give thanlta to God; ho reigns above; 
Kind ore his thoughts, Jiis nume Is lovo: 
His mercy ages past have i!no\va. 
And ages long to some shall own. 
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nOLISESS AND GRACE OB GOP, 



"ThvicoliolyLoitl!' 



3 With sacred mva pronounco hia nam 

Wljora. words nor tliouglite can rei 

A broken heart Bhall please lilm inoi 

Thau noblest forms of apceeh. 

■i Thou liol.v God 1 preserve my eoul 

From all pollution fl-eo; 

Tlio puro in heart aro tliy delight, 

An4 thoy tiiy fttto shiill see. 



156 ""' 



Jehovah reigns; let nil the 
!u his just goYorjimciit ■ ■ 



ini! 



Let all tho isles, with e 

In hia applause onilc their vulcje. 
3 Durknesa and clouiia of m'ttil shade 
Hia dazzUug Glory Ehroud in Klutu ; 
i..,.i J . — n. n.^ gnurds are tnnde. 



And,f 



dbyt 



3 Rejolee, ye rightooua, in the Lord; 
Memorials of his holiness . . 
Deep in j-oaf faithful Iireasts reeord, 
And TVith your tbajiltful tongues confe 



Forever firm thy justiee stnnd.-i, 

Wise are the wonders of thv hand?; 
Thy jadgmenta nre a mighty deep. 

My God, how excellent thy jnucc I 

Whence nil one hope and comfort 
springs ; 
Tho sons of Adnm, iu dlstraaa, 

Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 
From tho provisions of thy house 

We Bhall bo fed with sweet ccpoat ; 
There morey, like a river, flows, 

And brin^ aalvntion to Our taste. 

I LiTe, like a fountain rich and free, 

Spring from tJio presence of my Lord; 
And in thy lii>;ht our sonls shall see 
Tho glories promised in thy word. 



1 Etkhnai, Power! Almighty God J 

Who eon approach thy thronei 

Accessless light is thlno abo 



. approach thy th 
light is thlno abo 
To angel eyes unknown: 



a Before tho radiance of thine eye, 
The heavens no longer shine; 
Anil all the glories of Iho sliy 
Are but the ahndo of thine. 

3 Groat God J and wilt thou condescend 

To cost a look below? 
To this vile world thy notice bend — 
These seats of sin and woe? 

4 How strnngel howwondrous is thy lo^o 

With tvembling we adore : 

Not all th' exalted minds ahovo 

Ita wondera can explore. 

5 While golden harps and angel tongura 

Rosoun<l iramoitol lays. 
Great God! permit our humljlc sonifs 
To ritto and speak thy praise. 
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CiKACE OF {JOI 



In ■ 









'i Bless, ray soul! ihu God of jji-ai^i:: 

Hii favor* claim tlij higiiost pviiiso; 

Why should the wondem he hath wrought 

Ba lost in silenco, aaH. foirgot ? 
■J Tls he, my sonl, that sent his Son 

To die fbr cclmaa which thou haat done; 



Hbo' ._, . 

Tlie hourly folliea of oi 



1, and ft 



UVBB. 



1 Mv soul, inspired with eaored lovo, 
God's holy name forever bless I 
Of nil his farorfl miudful prove, 
Aud stlil thy greatnil thanks oxpr^a. 
3 Tlie Lofd aliounda with tender love. 
And uneKamplod acta of gi'aee; 
His wakened wcath doth slowly move. 
His willing merey files apace. 

3 Aji high as heaven ita arch cxtcmls 

Above this Uttle apot of clay, 
So much hia boundJosa graco transcends 
The best obedlc;ice wo con pay. 

4 A-! far as 't is fmm cast to west. 

So far haa he our sins removed, 
Who, with a ftither's tender breast. 
Has sneb aa fear him always loved. 

5 Let every creature ,loin to hleea 

The mis;hty Lord !— nnii then, my heart. 
With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And In this concert bear thy part. 
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1 Mv soul, repeat bis pi 
Whose mercies are i 
Whose ans^r is bo slo- 
So ready to abate. 



S God will not always chide; 

And when his wrath Is felt, 
ItB an'okea are fewer than our c 

And lighter than our guilt. 
3 His power BnMnea our sins, 

And his forgiving love, 



Far 



ireolhrc 






■fS^^'^'^''' S.E 



Doth all OI 
4 High ns the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread. 
So far the rldics of his grace 
Our highest thonghis exceed, 

1 Thb pity of the Loi'd 

To those tliat fear hla name, 

la such as tender parents feel: 

He knows our ibeble li:amo. 

2 He knows we are bnt dust, 

3cftttQrad with every breath ; 

His anger, lilte a rising wind, 

Can send ns swift to death. 

3 Our days are as the grnss, 

Or like the morning flower; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the fleld, 
It withers in an hour. 

4 Bnt thy compasalons. Lord, 

To endless years endure; 
And children s children ever And 
Thy words of pj-onuse sure. 

163 ■'-SSSC"-- I'll 

1 The I.onll how wondrous are his ways I 

How firm his truth! how large his 
grace! 
He takes his mercy ftir his throne. 
And thence he makes his glories known. 

2 Not half so high his power hath spread 

The starry heavens above our head, 
Aa hla rich love exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 

3 Not half BO far has nature placed 

The rising momii^ iVom the weat. 
As his ftmrivina; (frace removes 
The daily guilt of those he loves. 
i How slowly doth hia wrath aiise! 
On Bwifter wings salvation fiiea : 
Or. if he lets hla animr bnrn, 
How EOon his fcoM-ns to pity tuml 
^9 
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ohace of god. 
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S His overlaatinff loro is Eure 

To all Ilia Baints, and sliaLl onauns; 

JTrom aea lo Rjos hiB trnth ehiill I'dgn, 

Nur children a ctiUdrcn liopc iii vain. 

L LoKD, I win Mess thoe all my days ; 

Tliy praiso shall dwell upon ray tongue : 
My sonl shall glory in thy grace, 

SVhile saints r^oice to lieai' tlio soi^. 
2 Como, rongnify the Lord with me; 

Come, let ub ull exalt his luune : 
I sought th' eternal Ooii, and he 

Has not exposed my hope to sharae. 
'i I lolil him all my secret grief. 

My secret groaning reached bis ears ; 



i HIb holy angels pitch tbeh- tenia 

Aiound the men who serve tlia Lord; 
Oh, fear and love Mm, all his snintsl 
TaatB of his grace and trust his word. 



1 Now to the Lord a noble song;; 
Awake, my soul! awalte, my longuel 
Hosanna to th' eternal Nome, 
And all bis bouudleAS love proclahn 1 

S See ivhere It shines In Jesus' t^^e. 
The Ijrightfist Image of his grace : 
God, Id the person of his Son, 
lias all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grocol — 't Is a sweet, a oharraing Uiemi 
iiy tboushtB n^olce at Jesus' name: 
Ye angels, dwell upon tlie sound ; 

Ye heavens, re&ect It to the groundl 

4 Oil, may I live to reach the phico 
Whore he nn vails his lovely face I 
Whcro I his beauties shall hehold. 
And sing his name to har[)3 of goldl 

166 -•■- ^...ea*'™"-- '■ 

1 GiTB to our God immortal praise; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways: 
Woudei"s of gi'ace to God lielouij; 
licpBat iis morcioH in your song. 



a Give to the Lord of lords renown. 

The Kliu? of kings ivith glory evown: 

His merSea ever shnll endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 
3 He built the earth, lie spread the sky. 

And fixed Hie starry liglits on high: 

Wonders of grace lo God helong; 

Kepoat his mercies iu yonr song. 
i He fills the snn with morning ll>;lit. 

He bids the moon dicDct the night ; 

His mercies ever shall ondiu'e. 

When suns and moona shall shine no more. 
9 He sent his Son with power to save 

From gtiUt, and darkness, and (he jiTavc : 

"OTonders of grace to God belong ; 

Kepeat his mercies in your song. 
8 Through this vain world he guides our 



When this vah\ w 



1 Oh, praise the Lordl for ho is good; 
In him we rest obtain ; 
His mercy has through ages stood. 
And ever shall remain. 
a Let all the people of the Lord 
His praises spread around; 
Let them his grace and lovo record. 



__ t Its tribute bring, 

The noiHi and soath lift up their Toice 

In honor of their King. 
I Oh, praise the LordI for he is good; 

In him wo rest obtain : 
nis mercy has through ages stood. 

And ever shall remain. 



168 









1 Give thanlts lo God most high, 
The nniversal Lord, 
The sovereign King of kings; 
And be his name adored: 
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CONDESCENSION OF GOD. 



ITl, 172. 



2 How mifflity is Iiis Jmiidl 

What nonricrs hath he doncl 
Hu fomicJ the earth and svan. 
And gpi-ead the heavens alunc: 
His poTrer aatl ^rraee I And let Ills name 
Aio still tho same; | Have BUdlcss praiao. 

3 He saw the nations 11c 

All porlshltijr la shi; 
Anil pitied the sad state 

The ruined world wiis In: 
Ijiy merey. Lord, [ And ever snrc 
'^huU still endure; | Abides thy 'word. 

4 He sent bis only Son 

To savG us fl'om our woe. 
From Satan, sin, and death. 

And every hartfal ft>0 ; 
His poiver and grace I And let his name 
Ai-e stltl the name; | Have eiuUesd praise. 

5 Give thanks aloud to Goil, 

To God, the heavenly King, 
And let the apaeious oartfi 

His woi'bs and i;lorios sin;;: 
Tliy mevey. Lord, f And ever sure 
Siiall still endure; \ Abides thy word. 

!69 -fi— 153-s"*''- C.S. 

1 When God rei-eiiled his pT^ioua name, 

And clionged my mournful state, 
Tilv rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
'The groco appeared so great. 

2 The world beheld tho gioriotis change. 

And did thy hand confess; 
Aly tongue broke out in unkno^vn Etriuus, 
And snog EUiTirising grace. 

3 The Lord can dear the darl^est skies. 

Can give us day for night; 
Make ui'ops of sacred sonow rise 

To rivers of delight. 
I Let those tliat sow in sadness wait 

Till the Mr liarveat come; 
Tliey shall confess their BhoavBH are groat. 

And shout the blossnigs home. 

170 ~-?s;-f'~- c, !i. 



O THOt;, fo whom all 

WKhin Hiis earthly frame. 
Through all ihe world, how great art thou! 

How glorious Is tliy namul 



a When heaven, thy beauteous h 



To bear htm in lliy mind! 

Or what his race, that thou shoii 

To them bo wondron s kind '. 



1 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine; 
Thy glories round tho earth are EpmaJ, 
And o'er the heavena tliay Bliino. 
a When to thy works on high 
I r&iso my wondeiing oyea, 
And sec the moon, complete in light. 
Adorn the darksome skies; — 

3 When I anrvey tlio itarH, 

And all their ehining forms, 
Lord, wliat Is man. that wortiiless Ihlug, 
Akin to dust and worms I 

4 Lord, what is worthloaa man, 

That thou shoudst love Mm so I 
Next to thine angels is he placed. 
And kird of all below. 

5 O r^rd, our heavenly King, 

Thy name Is all divine ; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er the heavena they shhio. 

172 ■■i&«4.l.r»i.■,^" CH. 

I Mv God, htnv wonderftil thon art. 

Thy majesty how bright! 
How glorious is thy mercy seat. 

In depths of burning light I 
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FAITHFULNESS Off GOB. 



1 Hat I ELI 
Too rt 
All his EC 



antHjoriTfo stuff. 
Lvioui- and onf Kini 



2 B1<s3cd he for 
That di-ead nai 
O'ei 



i, God Bl 






HiKhor than tho ieovaos iis throne. 

3 Yet to Tiow tho heavens he bondB; 
Yen., to earth ho condeBeoniis; 
Pa^lnjc hy the rich and gceat, 
Far the low imii desohitc. 

4 Ho can rniae the poor to stand 
With tho princoB of the land; 
Wealth upon tho needy shoivor; 
Set tlic lowliest high in power. 

5 He the broken spirit elieers, 

Saoh tho wonders of his ways ; 
Fraise liiB name, tbrever praieo. 

^74 "it'-aiteti.vftiaif^aiH'oaiiifnieiiicu.' LI 

1 Up to tho Loi'd, who rclgni on hijib, 

And views tlie nalloiis from afar, 
IM cveriastins praisoa fly, 
And tell how lar^ hia bounties are. 

2 Giod, who most stoop to view the sides. 

And tow to see what angels do, — 
Down to our earth ho casts his eyes, 
And bends hi£ footsteps downward toe 

3 He overrules all mortal thinea. 

And manages our mean aflhlrn; 

Oa humble souls, tho King of kings 

BcEtoivs liis counsels and his caroa. 

4 Our sorrows and oar tears we pour 

Into the bosom of onr God ; 
He Seal's lu In the moarnftil hour. 
And helps to bear tiio heavy loail. 



5 Oh I oould onr thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equaJ to thy grace, 
To the third heaven our song phoulii rlso, 
And teauh the golden harpa Ihy praiso. 

1 WiTAT secret place, wlint distant star, 
dread Lord, to tliiiio aboilo? 



a And will the hidden God appear? 
Wo hail thee in the living Word; 
Thy heavenly Majesty draws near, 
la Christ, onr Urother and otur Lord. 



'e seek )br thine abode; 



1 O Glory that no eye can boarl 

O Ptesonco liriirht, onr inward Guei 
O Farthest otT! O Ever near! 
Host liiddon and JUost manif^tl 






1 The promises I sine. 

Which sovereign lovo hath spoke; 
Nor will th' etcma] King 

His words of grace revoke : 
Thoy stand secure I Not Zion's hill 
And Eteadfa^ stil!; | Abides so sure. 

2 Tho mountains melt awiry. 

When once the Judge appears; 
And san and moon decay, 

Tlint nieasiu'e mortal years : 
But still the same, I The promise shines 
In radiant lines, | Through all the liamo. 

3 Their harmony shall sound 

Through my attentive ears. 

When thundecB cleave tho giound, 

And dissipate the spheres ; 



1 WW "Be It Oifl. tta.ftifHrtil Oul." 

1 I.BT all the fust, to God with Joy 

Their cheoiful voices mise; 

For well the rli-iiteous It hccomea 

To sill}? glad soii(r> of prniso. 
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PAITHFULSBSS OF GOD. 



Our BonI on God with patience waits; 

Our help and shield is ha: 
TlioD, Lonl, lot still onv heai'ts rtuoice. 

Because wo trust in tLioe. 
The riches of thy mercy. Lord, 

Do thon to ua extend; 
f^iiice wo, tor al! wo want or wlsii, 

On tliee aloiio dopeud. 



1 Beqin, my toiiRue, i 

And speak sons houn 

Tlie mislity works, or n 

Of our eternal Klitj;. 



C H. 
! heayenly 






a Tea of hla wondrous faithfulnisa. 
And sound his poiver abroad; 
Sin;; the sweet pvomi^ of hia grace. 
And the performing God, 

3 Hi< very word of grace is strong, 

As l^t which built the skies ; 
Tlie yoice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

4 Oh, might I hear (Iiy hcflvenly tongue 

But wliispor, "Thou avtnvinol" 
Tiio.!o gentle words should raise my 

To notes almost divine. 

1 PnAiHE, everlasting praise, he paid 
To him wlio earth's foundfttions laid : 
Praise tfl the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as ho please. 

2 I'raisD to the goodness of the Lord, . 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as IiIb dociiiea, 
lluvealfl his kindest promises. 

for a strong, a 



T' eml>raco the mossngo of liis Son, 
And coil the joys of lieavon our own. 
Then, should the earth's foundat 

And all tliB wheels of nature break, 
Oiu- steady soitls shall {tar no more 
Than soiitl roeks wliou billows roar. 



How firm 
Is Mil 1*0 



h,.Ji,«.j»^^.,.., lis 

focmdntion, lo 'aiiit^ of tilt 
yonr laith m Iiis tj-cLlicn' 

What more (nn he say than to jon ho 

liatli Kaid, 
Who mito the bauonr for refuge Iinii, 

fled: — 
"Fear not, I am witii tlice, oh, bo not 

dismayed, 
For I om thy God, I will stiU giio tlico 

aid: 
I '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand. 
Uphold by my righteous, omnipotent 

"When through the deep waters I cal 

thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will he with thee thy troubles to 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distccsi 
"The soul that on Josos liath leaned 

for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his tboa : 
Tliat soul, though all hell should en- 
deavor to shake, 
I'll 1 






^imjbtili tM IHeptvi 
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1 Oh, render thanlts to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love; 
Whoso niaccy firm, through ages pa= 
Hath stood, and shall forever i:ast. 

a Who can his mighty deeds express — 
Not only vast, hut immberiess 1 
What mortal eloqncnce can raise 
His tribute of immortal prnl^cl 



by Google 



GOO JSCOMPREHESSIBLS. 



18-i, 185. 



3 Extend to me tliat Tavor, Loill, 
Thou to tliy chosen dost afford ; 
When thoii retui^n'sb to sot tlicm ?k 
Lot t!iy anlvation visit mo. 

4 Oh, render thanks to God ntiove, 
The foiiiitaiii of Otevnal love ; 

Hie nieity Jinn, thvousli a}tos past, 
Hotlt Gtouil, and sliull Ibrevcr itat. 



1 Awake, my tons^ue, thy tribiita bring 
To him who gave theo power to sing : 
Praiao him, who has aU praise above. 
The source of wisdom, and of love. 

S How vast his knowledgel how pro- 
found! 
A depth wliero ail onv thoughts aro 

drowned] 
Tiie stars he numbers, and their names 
He gives lo all those heavenly flames. 

3 Through each bright ivorld above, be- 

hold 
Ten thousand thousand charms nt^fold ; 
Karth, air, mid migiity seas combine. 
To speak his wisdom all divine. 

4 But in redempllon, oh, what grace I 

Its wonders, oh, what thought can 

Here wisdom shines forever bright ; 
Praise him, my soul, ivilh siveet de- 
light. 



1 ETERSAiiWlsdomJ thee we praise. 
Thee the creation singe : 
With thy loved name, xocka, hills, and 

And I^von's high palace rings. 
S Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky I 

How gloriouii to behola ! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 

And starred with sparkling gold. 
3 Inflnite streni^h, and cqoal 



And speak the builder, God. 



It slill the wonders of thy grato 



'0, by HorcA/iig. fit 



Must our Creator be, 
Wiio dwells amid the dazzling light 
Of an eternal day I 

2 Our floariivff spirits upward rise, 

Toward tlie eeiostlol throne: 
Fain would we sec the blessed Three 
And the almighty One. 

3 Our reason stretches oil Its wings, 

Awd climbs ahovo the Ekios; 
Bnt still, how ftir beneath tliy feet 
Our grov'llng reason Ilea I 
i Lord, here we bend our humble fSOulB, 



In a' 









5 Thy glories infinitely ri 



6 In 



hy glorii 

Above our lab'rln;! tongue; 
In vain iho highest seraph tries 

To fonn an equal Eong. 

[GS our ftilth adores 

The great mysterious Klnc; 
While angels strain tlioir noh!<n- powt 

And sweep th' immortal string. 



je "SFiotaatmiail'iamlndiifaiiZonlt" ^1j^ 

! What finite power, with cooBeless toll, 

Can fathom the elcmal Mind ? 

Or who Ih' almighty Three In One, 



By 



■n find^ 



S AnD;e1s and men In vain may raise. 
Harmonious, their adoring songs: 
The lab'ring thought Elnks down op- 
pressed. 
And pFOiges die upon their tongues. 
3 Yet woald I lift my trembling voice, 
A portion of !ils ways lo sing; 
And, mingling with his meanest works. 
My humble, grateful tribute bring. 



H.^ifih, Google 
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MAJESTY OP SOD. 



139, 190. 



1 Thv wa}-, O Loicl, is In the sen; 

Thy patlis I cannot tiace, 

Not («mprciiBad tlio mystijiT 

Of thine nnbounded. grace. 

E ■Tisbnttnpiu-tlltnowthywill; 

[ Jtleas thee for tho Bight : 

When will thy love tho re?t rcveni, 

In glory's eicKCBr light? 

3 With rapture ehall I then aui-vey 

Thy providence nnd grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

la nonilor, lOvB, and praise. 



4 And can this mighty King 

Of glory condcBcond? 
And will lie mito his nnmc, 

"My Father, and my Friend"? 
I love hb name ; I love his word : 
Join, all my powers, nnd prniso the Lord! 



189 



L.M. 



18T 



'^^%»in' 






I.H, 



1 KiNRDOJis and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye nations, in yonr sonj; : 
His TvoiidrouB nnnie and powci' rdiearse; 
His lionors sbai! onrlch your vcrte. 

2 He ridea and thnnders throiigli tho I'ky; 
Hi'i niune, Jehovah, sounds on high : 
I'raiso him aloud, yo sons of grace; 

Ye saintB, rtdoice beftjcD liis ftito. 

3 God is oar shield, our joy, ourrost; 
God is onrking, proclaim blm ble'<t; 



Wh. 






lie is the etrengtli of every sai 

188 " P.uIidUS."' "* 

1 The Lord Jeliovah reigns; 

His throne is built on higli; 
The garments he assam^ 

Are ligiit and mftjesty r 
His t-loiies shine with beams so 
So mortal eye ean Ijear tho sigli 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe 
His wrath and justice stand 
To ({unrd Ills holy iiiw ; 
And v,-lioro bis love resolvi 
Hfe truth confirms and senls the 

3 Tlirough all his ancient works 

Surprising wisdom shinea,^ 



bless 



Confounds ftie powers of hell, 

And breaks their cnrs'd deslcns 
i-oiis is his arm, and shall fultili 
is Kient decrees, his sovei'dgn will. 



Jehovah reigns; Ills throne Is high. 
His robes are light and majesty : 
His glory shines with l>eBms so In'lght, 
No mortal ean sustain the siglit. 

a His terrors Iceep the world In awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law; 
His love reveals a smiling face; 
His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all Ma works wiiat wisdom 
shines i 
He battles Satan's deep designs ; 



His 



ftJImi 



Tho noblest eounsela of his will. 
4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To bo my Pathor and my Friend? 
Then let my songs mth angela join; 
Heaven is secure, if God is mine. 

ce ef Ihe Iml iiJiiB if 



11 
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Eternal Godi eternal King! 

Ruler of heaven and earth beneath I 
From thee onr hopes, our comfoits spring ; 

In thee wo live, and move, nnd broathu. 
a Thy word brought fbrth tho iiaming sun. 

The tQiangeful moon, tho starry liost: 

., .1.. :-„.! ^ t]j„y jyn^ 

ist. 

3 At thy command the storm is dumb ; 

And to tho sea thy poiver hath said, 
" No further shalt thou daro to como, 
And here shail thy proud waves he 
stayed." 

4 Tliy sway is known below, nbove. 

And ftill of inojoEty ihy voice ; 
And, as it speaks, in «T«lh or love. 

The nations tremble or I'yoico. 
3 The final, nwfal hour is near, 

Time paces on with ceaseless h-orid. 
When opening graves that voice siiat 

And render up the sleeping dead. 



I y Google 
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OOD A JtKFUGB. 



e O, in tlint aj-eat decislvB day. 

May we bo found in Clirist, and stond, 
Wliilo flaming ivorlda sliidl melt aiviiy. 
Accepted, owned, at thy riglit handl 

IQl '-nc Ler^ f> Broil." llS & Si. 

1 The Lord is sreati yo lioste of lionvon, 
adore liim; 
And ye, wio tceiid tills enrtlily ball. 



Resonnl his praise from shore to shore ; 
O'er sin, and (letiili, and hull, now made 
victorious, 
Ho rules and reigns for evermore. 
3 The Lord is great I his mercy, how 
abouniUng.' 
Ye angela, striko your golden chorda ; 
Oh, pralBO our God, with voice and iinip 
resounding, 
Tha King of kings, and Lord of lords I 

192 °°p.Tp.^°'' !'■ "■ 
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Just are thy ways, and trae thy word. 

Great Rock of my secra'e abode; 
Who is a God, beside Iho Lord? 

Or whoro 's a reflige liko our God ? 
3 'T is ho that eirds me with liis misrht. 

Gives me his holy sword to wield; 
And while with sin and hell I fight. 

Spreads his salvation for my slileld. 
He lives, and blessed be my-Koi^k; 

The God of my salvation lives ; 
The dark designs of hell he broke ; 

Sweet is the peaco my Father gives. 

194 'iS?* " 

UpWAnii I lift mine eyes; 
From God la all mv aid; 
The God who built the eklea. 
And e^irth and nature made : 
God la the tower I His grace is nigh 

To which I fly; | In every hour. 

2 My ffeet shall never slide. 
And fall iu flital 



Erow 



.mplai 



Behold him present wlfii his aid. 

2 Let mountains ftom their seats bo hurled 

Down ia tiifi deep, and buried there, 
Convnlslons shake the solid world; 
Our Mtli shall never yield to foar. 

3 Loud may the trouliled ocean roar; 

In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Tromtilea and dreads the Bwollfn(f tide. 

4 There is a stream, whoso gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through. 
And watering oar diiino abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thhie holy word. 

Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace ihy promises aflbi-d. 
And give new strength to fainting sf-' " 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 

Secure against a threatening hour; 



No burning heats by day, 

Hor blasts of evening ah-, 
Sliall take my health away. 
If God he with me there: 
Thou art my sun, I To guard my head 
And thon my shade, | By night or noon. 
4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul ftom death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To Iteep my mortal hrcatli : 
I '11 go and como, I Till, ilT>m on high. 






I Till, 
I Thoi 



Thou call m 



1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes. 
There all my hone ia laid ; 
Tlie Lord, who built the earth and si 
From him will coma mine aid. 
3 Thy foot unmoved he ever kecp^. 
And all thy ways will guard ; 
He slumbers not, and never sleeps 
Thy keeper is tlio Lord. 



ca. 
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10 Lord, {by keoper, shadoa tliy wny, 

Pi-eaerves thos in lib airf.E; 

«■ Kliail tlio siiLi siiiito llico lij' day, 



Alid C: 



icil foitli, 
;e and swell. 



Yen, niid tlie soUd nioiiiit;iin i-oota 
Shall ivith tho tenposc qualcc; — 
4 Tlioi-o is a rivra- that mak^s tikid 
The city of oi[t-<Jud,— 
The tabei'iiacle's liolv piaco 
Of tlie Most Hit;h s al>ode. 
The Loivl is in llin riidst of lier; 
Itumovod ahe slif,.i not !io, 
Bcfiiiaso tlio I.oi-d oiH- God hlinsolf 
Shall help us speedily. 
•> Tiro I^vd our sti-eiii^ib nnd refiigc h, 



1 Wties, ovonvhelmecl ivith grief, 

My heart ivithhi mo dic5, 

Helpless, and ftir from all relief. 

To heaven I lift mine oycs. 



ircvcrl'llaliido: 

a art the ton-or of juy tic 

le refuge ivliere I hide. 



4 Tliou givest me the lot 

Of those that foar tliy name; 
If eutiless lift bo thotr reward, 
I siiall possess tlio same. 

198 "'"pi".-' 



L( ho p J 

d a O 

199 ooa'^j'':/^^^^!'"""-'^. c,a. 

1 God, my Rofu|-e, hear my ci'joo ! 
Behold my flowing tears ; 
For, earth and hell my hurt doyiso. 
And triumph in my ibavs. 
S Oh, VLisre I like some gontlo iloro, 
Soon would I stL'eteli my winf^e. 
And fly, and mako a, long i-emore 
From all tlieso restless things I 
3 L od shall ptoeocve mv soul fhim fiar. 
Or shield me when afraid 
thousand ang la must uppcai. 



If hi 
1! 



rTth.ir 



rhit'sSiita'sliall never fill 
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200 






1 God is our refi^ ever near, 

Our holp In tfUiiilatlon; 
Thoreforo hiu pooplo ahaU not ftmr 

Amid a ivrecked creation ; 
Though mountnina ftom their hasa ha 

hnrlod. 
Anil oecnn shake the solid ivoi'M, 

ITie Lord is our salration. 

2 The atroara that flows from Zlon's liill, 

Sliali yet, sorenely glidiuf!, 
"With Joy the holy city fill. 

His presonco there nbldlng: 
The Lord, her gloi7 and defbnse, 
Will sntira ilia chosen rosMenco, 

Hie timely old providing. 



Yb humble souls, approach your < 

__ With songs of sacred nniiao ; 

n- ho is good, Enpi-omcfy ;?ood, 



And kind 


are all his w;ivs. 


3 All nature ownn tils siiiii'J^aii c 

IiihimweUveaiidmoic; 

Dnt nobler benelils dctlaro 

The wonders of his love. 


3 He gave his 


ivoll beloved Son, 



__ ... ir Bonis fiwi Bin ; 

'T is here ho makes lils goodnes 

And proves it all divine. 

4 To this dear Hcfiigo, Lord, ivo t 

And here our hopo rciiM; 

fo deffcnse, a peaceful boini 



With bliss divinely frei 

Great God! to thine aim 

What hanoca sliall h-q 

Not all the raptured son' 

Can render equal pcais 



How- art thy son-ants blest, Lord! 

How Bui-o ia thou: ilofimso I 
Eternal wisdom Is their guide. 

Their help, omnipotence. 



In foreign realms, and landi remote, 

aupported by thy care, 
Through bnrnlng dimes they pass unhurt. 

And breathe in tainted ah'. 
When by the dreadftil tempest borne 

High on the broken wave, 
Tlioy know thou art not slow to hoar, 

Nor impotent to save. 
The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thv win : 
T1.0 SI 



, that re 



It ihy c 



lot. 



Thy goodness I '11 adore; 
I 'II praise thee for thy mercies past. 

And hnmbly Iiopo for more. 
Mj llfte, while thou presciT'st that life. 

Thy sacrifice aUall be; 
And death, when death shall h 

Shall Join my soul to thee. 

!03 CMwAwiKi"-. i 

My Maker nnd my King I 

To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 

■\\Tience nil my tilOBsings flow. 
The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live ; 
MyGodJ thy benefits demand 

More priuse than I can give. 
Lord, what can I Imparl, 

When all Is thine before? 
Thy love demands a thankful heart : 

The gift, alas, how poorl 
Shail t withhold thy due 7 

And shail my passions rove? 
Jyird, form this isrotchcd heart anew. 

And (ill it witli thy love. 



3 Soaoon- ui ' i ii i i ii„ lounrt 

Inbeantifin m lu ji il (li\ pialso 
\.nd Ji-irs, «ith smiling mcn^ eionnod. 
To thea sucoesBii e honors raiic 
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PROVIDBNTIAt MERCIES. 



i My life, my health, my fiiends I owo. 

All to thy rast, nnhoundea love; 

Ten tliousand precious jjifis lielow. 

And hope of tioblor joys nhovo. 

1 Thus will I sing till nature cease, 

Till sense and language are no moi-e; 
And, after death, thy boundless grace, 
Xlu-ough everlasting j'ears adore. 

0.1. 



VwlMifw Jiroiu W nw fo 
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1 Yes, I will bless Ihee, my GodI 

Through all my eartlily days; 
And to etevnlty prolong 
Thy vast, thj boundlaas praise, 

2 In every smiling, happy hour. 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss. 
And doubles all my joy. 

3 When gloomv care, and keen dUtrosB 

Afflict my throbbins breast, 
Thy praise shall mingle with my lean 
And lull eacn piUn to rest. 
•1 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
The honoM of my God ; 



3 Nor death Itself shall stop my song, 
Though it will close my eyes ; 
My thoughts shall then to nobler heights. 
And sweeter raptures rise. 
fi There shall nw^ lips in endless praise 
Their gi'ateiul tribute pay; 
TiiG theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 

206 '^'^^^F^,°^' ""'^ ^1- 

1 To thy pastures fair and large. 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge; 
And my conch, with tend'rost care, 
'Mid the springing graw prepare. 

3 When I faint with summer's heat, 
Then Shalt guide my weary ftet 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Tlirough the verdant meadows flow. 

'i Safe the dreary vale I trend, 
By the shades of death o'ersprcad, 
With tliy I'od and smff supplied — 
Tiiiii my ijuard, and that my guide. 



1 Constant to my latest end. 



2Qf '■IiTift<,rai;ro(a>™nott"«pon God." 

1 FtTBEnI thy paternal care 

Has my gnardhin been, my guide; 
Eveiy hdlowod wish and prayer 

Hm tlty hand of love supplied : 
Thine Is every thought of bliss 

Loft by hours and days gone by; 
Every hope thy offspring is. 

Beaming fh>m futurity. 
3 Eveiy sun of splendid ray. 

Every moon that shines serene. 
Every mom that welcomes day. 

Every evening's twilight scene, 
Evwy hour which wisdom bdi^ja, 

Eveiy incense at ihj ebrlno, — 
These, and all ll^'s hohest things. 

And its fairest — all are thine. 
3 And for all, my bymns shall rise 

Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my askhtg eyes 

Torn unwearied, righteous One I 
Through iiib'a strange vicissitude. 

There reposing all my caro ; 
Trustine still, throneh 111 and good. 

Fixed, and checied, and couniielcd th< 

208 -*—• «acS.»-'»"- I 

1 RETtTBN, my soul, and sweetly rest 
On thy almighty Father's breast; 
of^ bis grace adore. 



Andet 






2 Thy mercy. Lord, preserved my breath, 
And snatched my faulting soul from 

death ; 
Removed my sorrows, dried my tears. 
And saved me ttora surrounding siiarcs. 

3 What shall r render to Iho Lord? 
Or how his wondrous grace record ? 
'To him my gratefiil voice 1 11 nJso, 
With just thanksgiving to his praise. 

4 OZionl in thy sacred coiuls. 
Where glory dvrells, and joy n 



Tom 



IS divine 



i'lltu 



song. 



And praise sliall Bow lYom every lingua. 
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1 Thee will I love, Goii, and owii 
My BtrenKth la in Oiiiie acm alune. 
Jdiovah is my rock, my tower, 
My Saviour In tbs darkest lionr; 
My Goil, jny atrenjfth, my confiilonce. 
My bncklor, helm, ^nd h^h defbusQ : 
On Mm I imll, and bless His name; 
Ne'er sliall my liopo be put to sliama. 

8 Witt forms of death on eveiy side. 
Beset with foes, my coura^ died; 
Hell compassed me with horrors dread, 
Thesnaresof death wore roundmesprcad 
In my distress to God I prayed, 
I called upon my God for old ; 
He heard my cry : It reached his throno : 
Xheo wil! t fova, God, alone. 

qfFrniatJbr 



PKOVIDENTIAL MEHCIES. 



C.K. 
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I The merciee of my God and King 
My toitgne shall still pursue: 
Oh, happy thoy who, while they sln^ 
ThoBO mercies, share them tool 
3 As bright and lasting as the ann. 
As lofty as the sky. 
From ago to age thy word shall run. 
And chance and change iefy. 
3 The cov'nant of the King of Mngs 
Shall stand ibcever surei 
Beneath the shadow of thy winga 
Thy saints repose scctire. 
i Thine is the earth, and tliino the siies 
Created at thy will; 
The waves at thy command ai'iae. 
At thy comraaiid are Etill. 
6 In earth hclow. In heaven above, 
Wlio, who is Lord like thcc ? 
Oh, spread the g<spel of thy love 
Till iJl thy glories seel 

I WHEif all thy mercioB, my God, 
My risins soul snrvfiys, 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 



Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my Infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 



When, in the slippery paths of yontU, 

With heedless step I ran. 
Thine ann, unseen, conveyed me safe. 

And led me up to Tnau. 
Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Hor IB the least a cheetftil lienrt, 

That taatoB those ^tts with joy. 
5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I '11 pureuo; 
And, Mter death. In distant worlds, 

Tiie glorious theme renew. 
Through all atemlty to thee 

A joj-ftil eong I'll raise: 
But, ohl -' — ^"■'- '" -^-^ 



Tom 



11 thy 
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I Almio-hty Father! gracious Lord! 

Kind Gu.irdiau of mj' days ! 
Tiiy mercies let my heart record 

In songs of grateful praise, 
a In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thine Indulgent care, 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name. 

Or breathe the infant primer. 
3 Each rolling year new fiivors brought 

vfould ct 
■I Still I adore thee, gracious Lord I 
For favors more divine — 
That I have known thy sacred woi'd. 
Where all Ihy glories shine. 
5 Lori, when this mortnl frnmo decays, 
And every woaknoss dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the sides. 



1 AtMiGBTr Father of manklndl 

On thee my hopes remain; 
And when the day of trouble come 
I Ehall not trust in vain. 

2 In early years, thou wast my gnido 

And of my youth, the friend; 
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PltOVIDBSTIAL MEECIES. 



i I know the Power in whom I Irust, 
Tlie arm on whfcli I lenn; 
lie will my Saviour ever lio, 
Wliu liu8 my Saviour baen. 
1 Thou wilt not cast me off, when ago 
Anii evil days descend; 
TliOH wilt not Iciivo me in despaii', 

J Xhcrcfora, inlifcl'll triistinlhee; 
In death I will aflore; 
And after death will sing lliv pmiae, 
When time shall bu no more. 

214 n^Gog^r-'sMT'. C.H. 

1 FATHEE-of merelesi God of love! 



And crown each passing year. 
Li 111 all thy mercies, may my boiU 
A Futher'a bounty see; 



n thy hand, C 

And In snhmisalvc sllnnco Icarii 
'I'he lessons of tiiy rod. 
Lgh every pei'iod of m 
h liright, Bach rloadedi.- 
Ciivo mo a meek and humble mino, 
Still equal and serene. 
C Then may I close my cj'cs in dcnlh, 
Itedeemod firom aiixiouB ffeir; 
For doftth itself, my God, is life. 
If thon be with me there. 

215 ra«SrirHafam*CT<-w. C, il 

1 F.vTiiEH, I know thnt all my life 
Is portioned out for mc ; 
Tlio changes that will surely coma 

I do not fear to see: 
T nsli thee fbr n present mind, 



2 I ask thco for a. thou^jlilful love, 
Tiiroogh constant watching wise, 

To meet the ^lad with joyful smiles, 
And wipe the weephig eyes ; 

A heart atleiBuro from Itself, 
To soothe and sympathise. 



3 Iw 



■e thnrt 






That hnrries to and fro, 
Thnt seeks for some Kreat thlnfi; to do, 

Ot Beeret tliJng to know ; 
I would be treated as a child. 

And Raided where I go. 
Wherever in the world I am. 

In whatsoe'er catute, 
I have a, ffeUowship with hB.iii8, 

To keep and cultivate ; 
A worlt M iomly love to do 

For him on whom 1 wait. 
3 I ask thoe tax the daily strength. 

To none that ask denied, 
A mind to blend with outward lift), 

■While keening nt thy side ; 
Concent to flU a little space, 

If thou be glorUlcd. 
And if ebmo things I do not ask, 

Among my blessings ho, 
I 'd have my spirit filled tlio more 

With eraicful love to thoe; 
More earefiil — not to serve thee much, 

lint please thee perfectly. 



1 Goo of Bothall by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fithera led; — 

2 Our vows, onr pravers, we noiv present 

Befora thy tbroiio of grace; 

Godof ourflwhersJ be the God 

Of their succocding race. 

3 Throngh each perplexing pnth of life 

Our wand'ring flrotsteps guide; 
Give us, each day, our daily bread. 
And raiment tit provide. 
'I Oh, upread thy covering wings srounil. 
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PROVIDENTIAL MEKCIES. 



A!id thoil shalfhu'our oboeen God, 
Our portion ovannorc. 

tj-l 7 "'The Zord a nijf SAvp^rd" A V 

1 The Lord my Shepherd ja; 
I shail Ik well Gupplied: 
Since he i9 mino, and I am hia. 
What can I want boElde ? 
a He ieadB me to tho place 

Whei'o iioavonly pastnce grows ; 
Whore living waters gently pass. 
And ftiU Bfllvation Uohtj. 
3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth iny soul reclaim ; 
And guides me, in hia own right way, 
For his most holy noma. 
i Wliilo he affords Ills aid, 
I cannot yield to feai-; 
Thongli I shoultl waik through death's 
ijnri< Khadu, 
My Sliepherd 's wilh me tiiere, 

5 In spite of all my foes, 

Thou dost my iabio spread ; « 
My cup with hiessings overflows. 
And Joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of tl^ love 

Shall croini my fttturo days ; 

Sor from thy house will I remove, 

Nor cease to speak thy praise. 

218 "~"ft,i"jr-' "■ 

1 The Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The Shepherd, by ivhose constant cara 
My wantB axe all supplied. 
3 In tender grass he maltes me Ited, 
And gentiy there repose ; 
Then l^s me to cool shades, andwliero 
RoftDBhing water floivs. 

3 He does my wand'ring sonl reclaim, 

And, to his endless praise, 

Instrtict with humble zeal to walk 

In his moat OKhteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death. 

From ftear and danger iVoo ; 
Tor there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort mo 
St 



5 Since God doth Ihu.? liis wondrous love 
Through all my life estoiid, 
TliHt Ufo to him I will devote. 
And in his tcmi^le spend. 



1 TltB Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And ffe^d me with a shephcra's care; 
His preaenoe sluill my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And ail my midnight honts defimd. 

a Wlien in the sultry glebe I ihint. 
Or ■yn the thirsty mountain pant. 
To ibrtiie vales, and dewy me^da. 
My weaiy, wand'ring steps he leads ; 
Where peaceilil rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the veidant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art wilh mo still ; 
Ttiy ft'lendiy rod shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the drcadfid shado 

4 Though tn a bare and rugged way, 
"Flirougti deviousj lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beeuilo ; 
The barren wiidarncss shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbaee crowned; 

220 "•-' £'?«'.'.'•"*■•■ «■»■ 

1 The Lord 's my Shepherd, I '11 not want; 

He makes mo down to lie 
Inpasturea green ; !ie Jeadeth me 
TMie quiet ivatcra by. 

2 My soul he doth restore again; 

And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteoasness, 

Ev'n for his oivn name's sake. 

3 Ton, tbottfl* I walk in death's dark vsde. 

Yet will I ftar no ill; 
For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And stair me comftjrt still. 

4 Mv talilo thou hast fumlshc'd 

111 presence of my foes; 
My head thou dost with oil anoirt. 
And ray cup ovarfiowa. 
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I Goodness anil moroy, nil iiiy life, 
Shall surely follow mo; 
Ami in God's lionse ftir evcrmoi-o 
My dwelling; place sbiill be. 

1 I 'i.f, pnuso my Makoc with my breath; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my noUor powers : 
Jly days of praiso ehaH no'ov bo post, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortaUtj ondurea. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
Un Ui:ael's God; he mode the eky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train : 
His (ruth forever stands secure; 
ile saves Eh' oppressed, he fbeds the poor, 
And none shall find his prumiao vain. 
1 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind. 



PEOVIDESnAL MERCIES. 



223, 224. 



The wiUow and the fiithorloss. 

And grants the prisoner swoet roloase. 
i Ho lovee his aainta, he knows them well. 
Hilt tarns the wicked down to hoU: 

Thy God, O Ziou, ever roisiia 1 
Let every tongno, let every age, 
In tills esulted. work oitga^: 

Praise Mm Id everlasting strainsl 

5 I '11 prafae hhn while he lends rao breath ; 

And when my volea Is lost in deivth. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
Mv daya of praise ahail ne'er be past, 
\Vbila llfb, and thought, and being last. 

Or iminortahty endures. 

OQ9 ^Tow/itaBenl^ Either fiedeOttrieni-'' jj ]|[ 

1 Oh, why despond in life's dark vale? 
Why sink to ftars a prey? 
Th' almighty power can never Ihll, 
His love cun ne'er decay, 
a Behold the birds that wing the air. 
Nor sow nor reap the grain ; 
Yut God, with all a fiither's care, 
itolievos when they complain. 
3 Behold the lilies of the flekl ; 
They toll nor labor know; 
Yet royal robes to theirs must yield, 
la beauty's richest gloi".. 



That God who heara the raven's cr^-, 

Who decks tlio lily's form. 
Will surely all yom' wants supply, 
And shield you in the storm. 
5 Seek flrst his kingdom's i^ec to shnre; 
Its rlirhteouanosa pursue: 

' allthr" ---" 

'■111 bel 

^Vhy then despond in life's dark vulc? 

lYhy sink to fears a prey? 
Th' almighty power can never fall. 
His love can ne'er decay. 

223 "■^^"'jfiiiii'igi'^ """■'" S.)L 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soull 

Let all within ino join. 
And aid my tongue to bioss his name. 

Whose fiLvors are divine, 
a Oh, bless the Lord, roy soall 

Nor let Als mercies he 
Fo^otten in unthankfnlness. 

And without praises die. 

3 T is he for^vas thy shis: 

•T Is he relieves thy pain ; 
T Is he thai heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 

When mnsomed from tlio graTe ; 

He, who redeemed my sool ftxim hell. 

Hath Bovereign power to save. 

5 He alls the poor with good; 

He gives the suSbrers rest: 
The iSrd hath juiigments tor Hie proud. 
And justice ibr th' oppressed. 
G Hfs wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses ki 



1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul 1 

His [Trace to thee proclaim; 
AndaU thatis wlthmmejoiu 
To bless his holy name. 

2 Oh, bless the Liord, my soult 

His mereiOB boar in mind ; 

Foi^«t not all his benefits : 

The Lord to thee is kind. 
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I'llOVIDESTIAL MERCIES. 



3 Ho will not alivftys chklo ; 

Ha will wltli patieiici; wnil: 
His iTTfttft is over slow lo rise, 
Auil ready to nbato. 

4 Ho pnrdona all thy eins. 

Prolongs thy feeble biBath ; 
He healeth thy infivmitlos, 
And mneoiDB tiico tVom death. 

5 Ho dolbes tbee with, his lore, 

Upholds thoe wiili hia truth ; 
Thou, like the eagle, lio renoAvs 
The yjgor of thy youth. 

6 Theu blesB his holy name, 

Whose grace hnth made thoo wholo; 
Whose loving kindness crowjiB thy di^ : 
Oh, biesa thu Lord, my soull 
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L.a. 
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1 Up to the hiUs I lift mine eyes 
Th' ctemnl hills beyond the sliics; 
Thonce ail hor help my soul derives. 
There my almighty Refttge iivea. 

S Ho livea — the ercrlastlng God 
That bidlt the world, that apread the 

The heavens with all their liosta he made, 
And the dark TOf^ona of the dead. 

3 He guidoB onr ftjet, ho guards onr way; 
Hia morning smilea bleea all the day ; 
Ho spreads the evening vail, and keeps 
Tlio silent hours, while Ismol sloops. 

4 Ismel, Si nomo divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest; 
Tlw holy Gnafdiua'B wakeful eyes 
AihDlt no alumbcr, nor snrpriso. 

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day; 
Nor the pala moon with afckiy r.iy 
Shall blast thy couch; no b.tlefui atar 
Dart hia raalignaut fire so Im. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice bum, 
Still thou alialt ^o, and still return, 
Siife in the Lord; his heavenly eara 
Detbudathy life from oi'ccy snare. 

7 On thoo foul spiilts have no poiver; 
And, in Ihy last departing hour. 
Angels, Ihat trace the airy road. 
Shall bear thoo homeward to tby GoJ. 



22G z(to!Ow>^coJ'-r™™«. 

1 God, in the liigh and holy place. 
Looks down upon the apheres ; 
And in his providence and gwco 
To every oye appears. 
3 Ho hows the heav 
stand 

A htehway ibr our God: 

He walks amid the desert land; 

'Tia Eden where ho trod. 

3 The forests in his strength rQJolee; 
Hntit I on the evening breeze, 

.s once of old, the ' Lord God's voice ' 
Is heard among the trees. 

4 If God hath made tills world so fair. 

Where sin and death abound. 
How beautiful beyond compare 
Will Paradise bo found 1 

1 Thoit, who dwell'st onlhronod above; 
Thoa, in whom we " ' 



iuuu, ".lu .... ...-,^. ». — , -Joat high — 

God ftom oil otemityT 

2 Oh, how aweet, how excellent, 
Wlien all tongues atid heoi'ts consent. 
Grateful hearta, and joyful tongues. 
Hymning thee in tuuenu songs I 

3 When the morning paints tho sliiea. 
When the atara of evening rise. 
We thy praises will record, . 
Sovereign Uuler, mighty Lord I 

4 Docks the spriufj with flowora the Held ' 
Harvest rich doth antnmn yield ? 
Giver of all good holow, 

JLord, from thee these hlaasinga flow. 



Pour the gratcfVil song to thee. 



228 ■■'—"{SX'—" 

1 Lbt us, with ft gladsome mind 
Praise tho Lord, for ho is kinil : 
For his mercioa shall endure, 
Xiver faithful, ovcf sure. 
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He, with all-commanding miglit, 
I'illod the now-made woiM witli liglit: 
For ills mercies sltoii endure, 

. Ever faitlifiil, over atiHi. 

; Ali tilings living lie doth food; 
His full nand supplies tliclrnucd: 
lor bli mercioa snail endure, 
Ever faithful, ever Bare. 

, He ills chosen race did bless, 
III the waateful wlldorneBs; 
For his mercies shall endaro, 



i Let us, then, with gladsome mini 
Praise the Lord, tor he is kind : 
For his merdes slitdl endwe, 
F.vcr faitlifnl, ever sure. 

229 O^Q.««».frf^A 

I To God the mighty Lord, 

Yonr joyful thanks repeal; 

To him due praise afford, 

Aa good as he Is great: 

For God doth prove our con 

HiB boundlesB love shall nev 



PROYIDBSTIAL MERCIES. 



mtft'Icnd; 



a He, in our depths of woes, 
On ns with favor thought; 
And fVom oar deadly foes 
111 paaee and safe^ brought: 
I'oi- God doth prove our constant friend; 
Hie ijoundloaa love shall never cud. 
3 Ho doth the ftiod supply. 
On which all creatures live; 
To God, who reigns on high. 
Eternal prniaes give; 
For God doth prove our constant friend ; 
His boundless love shall never end. 

OQA ''Under niji eJtairov it/lJiB Ahmyh/if/' ^^ 

1 TnnoncH all the dmnglng scones of 111 
In trouble and In |ov, 
The praises of my God shall Bfill 
Aly heart nnd tongno employ. 



2 Of his dolivoranee I will boast. 
Till all who are distressed 
From raj' example comfort talce, 
And diarm their gricfft to rest- 



in distrosa to him t called. 

The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwolUngB of thejnsi; 
Deliverance ho affords to all 

Who on his succor trust. 
I Oh, make hut trial of his lovo : 

Exporienco will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 

Who In his truth confide. 



He'll moke your w 

231 -•■M'ja-i'"—- t 

1 Thank and praise Jehovah's name; 

For jiis merdea, firm and sure, 
From eternity the same. 
To eternity endnre. 

2 Lot the ransomed thus rojoice, 

Gatheted out of every land; 
As the people of hia choico. 
Plucked troia the dostroyor'g hand. 

3 In the wlldemess astray. 

Hither, fhlthcr, while they roam. 
Hungry, fainting by the ivay, 
rar from refuge, shelter, home; — 
■i Tlien Tinto the Lord they cry; 
He inclines a gradous ear. 
Sends deliverance from on high, 
Bescnes them from all tlidr tour. 
5 To a pleasant lond he brings. 
Where the vine and olive grow; 
Where, from flowery hills, the springs 
Through luxuriant vaheys flow, 
a Oh that men wonld praise the Lord, 
For hi - -' "- ■■--' 
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SOVEREIflN DEOEEaS OF GOD. 



I To heaven I lifl my waiting eyes : 
. 'I'iiore all my liopes aco laid; 
Tho Lord that built the earth and sMos 

Is my perpeCoal iUd. 
Their steadiest feet shall nsver fidl 

Whom he deslgna to keep ; 
His oar attends the softest call. 

His eyes can never sleep. 
S Israel, r^oice, and rest secure; 

Thy keeper Is the Lord : 
HiB wakeful eyes employ his power 

For thine eternal guard. 
A He ffoardfl thy sonl, ho keeps thy breath, 

Where thickest dangers come; 
Go and rotnrn, secure ftom death. 

Till God commands tliec home. 



I. IF. 



Ebe earth's foundations 

Or heaven's fair ro 

abroad; 

a living soul w 



Love stirred within the heart of God. 
i Thy loving counsel gave to me 
'frue life in Christ, thy only Son, 
Whom thou haat made my way to thee. 
From whom all grace flows ever doivn. 
3 O Love, that, long ere time Setjan, 

This pteefouB name of child bestowed ; 
That opened Heaven on enith to man, 
And called ua sinners " sons of GodI " 
d I am not worthy. Lord, that thou 

Shouldst Gudi comp^sion on mo show ; 
Tliat he who mode the world should bow 
To cheer with love a wretch so low. 
S Could I bat honor thee aright, 

Noble and siveet my son^ shoald be ; 
That earth and heaven should learn Ihy 
might, 
And what my God hath done ftic me. 

234 ^*" jViMlei-i ly" Pi-ra-iJiwce. I, 51. 

1 Ix>nD, how mysterious an) thy ways I 
How blind are we! how mean otir praise! 
Thy steps, can moital eyes explore ? 
Tls oar; lo wonder and adore. 



3 Thy deep decrees from our dim sight 
Are hid in shades of awful night ; 
Amid the lines, with curious eye, 
Hoi angel minds presume to pry. 

3 Great God I I would not ask to see 
What in my coming liffe shall be; 
Kubugh for me if love divine, 
At length, tluBugh every cloud shal! 

i Are darkness and distress my share ? 
Then lot mo trust thy guardUu cai'c ; 
If light and hliss attend my days. 
Then let my IHitnie hours be praise. 

5 Yet this my son! desires to know, 
lie ihls my only wish below. 
That Christ be mine; — this great reiiucst 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am Woit I 



1 Keep silence, all created things. 

And wait your Maker's nodi 
Mv soul stands trembling while she siii; 
The honors of her God, 

2 Life, death, and holl, and worlds u 

known, 
Hang on his firm decree; 
He Bits on no precarious throne. 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

3 Befbre his throne a volume lies. 

With all the fates of men ; 

With every anael's form and she. 

Drawn by th eternal pen. 

4 Itis providence unfolds the book. 

And makes his connaels shine ; 
Eneh opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Faltills some deep design. 

5 My Gotl, I would not long to Bee 

My fate with curious eyes ; — 

What aloomy lines are Ivrlt for me. 

Or what bright aoenes may rise. 

6 In thy fiiir book of life and grace. 

May I but find my name 
RoeorJed in some liumble place, 
Itencafh my Lord, the Lamb 1 
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SOVEREIGN DECREES OP GOD. 



Aud Tides apou tho 
3 Deep in nnfathomablB mtnea 
or noYOr-faiiing skiH, 
He treasures up nis brl^lit designs. 
And works liis soTeroign ivUl. 
3 Ye ftearfn! saints, frwli couraee take ; 
Ttie clouds ye so moeli dcead 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on j^ur head. 
I Judge not the Lord by feeble senae. 
But trust him ftii: his grace : 
Behind a ftflwning providence 
He hides a smihng ihce. 



Hut awoet iviU bo the flower, 
S Blind unbelief is suis) to Cit, 
And scan Ida work in lain ; 
God fa his own interpratei* 
And he will make it phun 
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5Iay not the sovei-elgn Lord on high 

Dispense his faTOis as lie wili; 
Choose some to life, wldle others die, 

And yet be just aud graciona still? 
S Shall man reply nfiainst the Lord, 

And call his ftlaJter's ways unjust. 
The thunder of whose dreadflil woi-d 

Catk crash a thousand worlds to dust ? 
But, O my soul 1 if truth so bright 

Shonld dazzle and confound thy sight, 
Yoa sdll his written will obey, 

And wait the great decisive day. 
i Then shall he make his jnstico knowp. 

And the whole world before his throiio 
('ith joy or terror, shall confess 

The glory of his righteous iiuss. 



To 



tD, my iveak thought in vain wouli 

arcJi tho starry vault profound; 
would wing her flight aubllnio. 



To Qnd creation^ outmost hound. 
2 But weaker yet that thought mnat prove 
To seEiroh thy great eternal plan,— 
Thy soverotgn counsels, bom of love 
Long ages ero tho vnaid began. 
S When my dim reason would demand 
Why that, or this, thou dost ordain. 
By some vast deep I seem to stand. 
Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 
4 ^Tbsa doub 

And all is dark as night 
Here, as on solid iuclt. It — 
That 80 it seemeth good to thee. 
I Be this my joy, Ihatevcrmoie 

Thou riilost all things at thy will ; 
Tliy Bovcrolgn wlKdora. I adore, 
And calmly, sweetly, trust thee Bf ill. 



1 'T IS not that I did choose thee, 

For, Lord, tiiat could not be ; 
This heart would still refuse thee. 

But thon h^t chosen me : 
Thou ftom the sin that siained mo 

Hast made me pure and free ; 
Of old thou hast ordained me, 

That I should live to ihee. 

2 'T was sovereign merey called mo. 

And taught my opening mind ; 
The world had eUe entin'alled mo. 

To heavenly glories blind. 
My heart owna none nljove ihee; 

For thy rich gracr ' "•'— - ■ 

Lo'first. 



240 ^ 

1 GIFT of glftal O Grasa of faith! 

My God, how can it be 
Tliat thou, who hast distoriiing love, 
Siionhlst give that gift to mel 

2 How many hearts thou might'at Ij 

had 
More innocent than mine! 
How many souls more worthy far 
Of that pnro toudi of thine^ 



hUs. 
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SOVEUEIGS DECREES OF GOD. 






^ Ah, Grace! into anlikollest hearts 
It is tbj l)oaBt to toino ; 
Tlio gloiy of thy liglit to find 
111 darkest spots a liome. 
4 Tliy choice, O God of goodi 
IloTingiy adore; 
Oh, give me gi'ace to Itcep thy gnwio, 
And gtacc to long for luoroi 

1 Wait, O my soul, thy Maiier's will I 
Tumultuous paBsions, ail be still; 
Nor let a munnurinff tiiought aiiso : 
His ways aiojust, his connscla wlso, 

2 Ho in the tMckcsC daricnoss dwells. 
Performs his work, tho coueo conceals ; 
And, though his footsteps are unknoivn. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

1 In heaven, and earth, aiul air, and seas, 
]ic oxQcnces his firm decrees; 
And by his saints it stands conftssed. 
That whnt ho does is ovei' best. 



4 Wait, then, my soul, Bubmissivo wai 
Witli reverence how balbre his seat; 
And, 'mid the terrors of his rod, 
'Xruet in a wise and gi'aeiouB (Jod, 

242 <_*»*«.»..„. 

1 Since all the rarj-lng scenes of tim( 
God's watchful eye surveys, 
Oil, who so wise to choose our lot. 
Or to appoint our ways 1 






indi 



3 Wiiy should we doubt a father's lovo. 

So constant and so l(ind! 

To his uiierrinic, gracious will 

Be every wish resigned. 

4 In thy fair booit of life divine. 

My God, inscribe my name; 

Tliero let it fill aome homblc place 

Beneath my Lord the Lmnb 1 
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1 Wi! sing to tliee, thou Son of God, 
Tliou eouxce of Ufu sulci trnicol 
Wo praise tlieo. Son of Maii, wlioEe blood 



TliQ Lamb for sinners ainiii ; 


IVIio art by 


hoa,ven and earth adored, 


Worthy 


'er both to reign 1 


To thee all 


ai^els ray nloiid, 


H:iil,'^ho&, 


leaven's extended coasts ; 


loly, holy Lord 
and of hosts 1 


Of glory 


Tha prophets' goodly fellowship. 


In radiimt eminents drcsBcd, 


Praiao thee 


tlioa Son of God, and renp 


Tho fuUn 


sa of thy KBt. 


Til' aposllo 


' gloriowi compn lu- 


_ TiiyvfsU 


pous praise pmeUiiin; 




a\ ilmiv irlorill- 
rladliii^ inanti. 


Tlirou^'lioii 


llic world lliv cljUKbes join 


To oall o 


tliee, their !tod,- 



Erljrhtness of Mii.jesty divine. 
Who every power hast maile! 
7 AmonR their nnniber, Lord, we lore 
To Bingthy precious blood: 

Eoiffn hero, and in tlio worlds nbove, 
lliou holy Lamb of God I 



Ilz^jh and holy is 

Ans;Bl-hiirps resound thy jiraise 

Saints adrao thy saving grace ; 



a Hail, tbon everlostinK Lord J 

Glory of thy church thou urt. 
Life and Ilffht of every heart; 
Angels, B^nts, l>e]ow, nbovo. 
Join to praise thy bouudless love. 

1 To htm who loved tlio souls of raon. 

And washed us in Ills blood. 
To royal honora raised oui- head, 

And made ue priests to God ; — 
3 To him let every tongue Ije praise. 

And every heart be love ; 
All grateful honotB paid on earth, 

And nobler songs above! 
3 Behold, on fiyinffcionda he comes! 

""'" --'-'- shafl bless tho d; 



Wlii 



Inn 



J tlici 






I Thou art the Yin 



lay. 



iadly II 



. all in tliiM, — 
God_, who was 
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. To God, the only wise, 

Oar Saviour and our Klnj;, 
Let al! the saints below tho Kkica 
ThQh' humble praises bi'ing. 
ielity love, 
-A and his ci._., 
IS safe from sin and ilcalh, 
y iiunful auaro. 
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3 Iln mil present our souls, 
UiiblemisliPd and complete, 
IJcfore (lie glory of lila face. 
With joys diyinelj' groat. 
i Than itll the chosen seed 

Sliall meet around the throuo, 
Slmll Moss the conduct of his gtace, 

And make hi ''~' ' 

God, 



i'9 known. 



Wisdom and power belong. 
Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And ovorlttBtinj; boos;. 



1 Oit, tor ft thottsand tongues to sing 

Jly denr Redeemer's pniiEe, 

The glories of my God and King, 

The itlnmphs of Ms grace ! 

2 My gracious Master and my God, , 

Assist me to proclailn, 
To spread through all tiie enrlli abroad 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus I the name Chat calms our tears. 

That bids out sorrows cuanc — 
'Tis music to my raTisiied ears, 
'T is liib, and health, and pcax;o. 

4 Ho breaks the power of rcignine ein. 

He seta the prisoner fraa ; 
His blood can make the foulest clemi : 
HIa blood availed for mo. 

5 He apeaiiB, and, list eninj? to his voice. 

New lifte tho dead receive ; 
The inonniing, broken hearts ri^oieo. 
The humble poor believe. 

6 Hoar him, ye deaf! his praise, ye dnmb, 

Your loosened tongues employ I 
Ye blind, behold yonr Saviour come. 
And leap, ye lame, for JoyI 



3 Yet there is one of human ilumc, 

Jesus, aiTayed in flesh and blood, 
Thinks It no robbery to clahn 
A full eqnality with God. 

4 Then, let the name of Christ, our Xii 

With equal honors be adoi-ed: 
His praise let every angel sing. 



249 "Oiwo!(, aodl)ltssed/oreixr.~ Es&7l 

1 CnowN his head with cndloBS blessing, 

Who, in God the Father's name, 
Wilh compassions never ceasing. 

Comes salvation to proclaim. 
12 Lol Jehovah, we adore thee; 

Tliee, our Saviour; thee, our GodI 
From his throne his beams of glovy 

Shine throngh all the world abroail. 
3 Jesns, thee our Saviour hailing 

Thee, our God, In pniise -Ke ow-n ; 
Highest honors, never iiiilmg. 

Rise etenuU round thy throne. 
Now, ye saints, his power confbssiug. 

In your grateful strains adore; 
For his mercy, i 

Flows, and Co 



To thee w 



It humble tliousht, 

And woTBtiip at thine awftil tSetl 

2 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright, 

Stand round tho glorloos Deity; 

Bat who, among tho sons of light, 

Pretends comparison with tliee? 

60 



!r ceasing. 
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L)[. 



With transport. Lord, our flonls proclaim 
Th' immortal honor of thy name ; 
Assembled round our Saviour's throne. 
We malte his eoaseloss glories known. 

2 Through all revolving ages, he 

The same hath been, the same shall be : 
immortal radiance gilds his head, 
While St '-• — '■' — ' "■ 

3 The 



Tho SI 



X old and fiide. 
le his power his iiock to guard; 
le his bounty lo reward; 
le his faithfiilnoBS and love 
To saints on earth, and eaiiits above. 
i Let nature change, and sink, and die, 
Jesus shall raise his chiKen hi)[h, 
And fix them near his steadfast throne. 
In glory changeless us liis own. 
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1 Go, worship at Imnulnnore (bet; 
ScQ lu Ills face what iironders meet ; 
]':ai1;h Is too narrow to expreBS 

lUa worth, his glory, or hu grnco. 

2 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stat*, 
Nor heaven, his full reaomblance bears : 
Ilia baatitlei we can never trace. 

Till ire bohoid him tiice to faco. 

3 Oh, let me climb those higher skies, 
Wliere storms and tlarlineas never rlEO ; 
There he displays his power abroad. 
Anil shines, and reigns, th' incarnate God 



'4""'~ 



I Noiv be my heart inspired to Bing 
The glories of my Saviour King; 
.Tesnfl, the Lord, how heavenly llur 
His form I how bright his boonties an 

■2 O'er I 
Ho si . 

Love ftom his lips divinaly flows. 
And biessingis all his state compose. 

3 Thy tlirone, Glod, fbrovcr stnnd>! I 
Gr.ice ia the scepter In thy handit : 
Thy laws and worlcs a«a jost and rigli 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

■I God, thine own God, has ricWy shed 
His oil of Kladnesa on lliy head: 

■ - ' T..I P:- .1 e-lJS(. -Kli^o*. 



2i)3 aa-ietjaiiii..Ol l,M.6 

1 Thou hidden Sonrce of calm repose. 

Thou oU-fluffleient Love Divine, 
Hy lielp and refiige ftom my foes, 

secure I am, if thon art mine I 
And loi ftom sin, and grief, and shamt 
1 liide me, Jeans, in thy name. 
3 Jesna, my ali In all thoa art, 

tly leat in toU, my ease in pain ; 
Tlio healing of my broken heart; 

In strife, my peace; in Iosb, my gain; 
Wy smile beneath the tyrant's frowii; 
In shame, my glory and my crown ; — 



III weakness, my aim^hty power; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 
My light in Satan's darkest hour; 



Mjiita in dealt, m'y Ml in Alii 



stretched 



254 ■"•£■! 

Ebb the bine h< 
abroad, 

From everlasting was the Word ; 
With God he was; the Word was God, 
And must divinely be adovod. 
3 By his own power were all things mnde; 
By him supported, aJI things stand ; 
c IS the whole creation's Ii^jI, 
And angola fly at his command. 

3 Bnt, lol he leaves those heavenly forma- 

The Word descends and dwells in day. 

That he may hold converse with ivorms. 

Dressed in such treble Heal) as they. 

4 Mortals with joy bohoid his face, 

Th' eternal Father's only Son; 
How f\ili of truth, how full of gri 
When through his eyes the G 
slioiie r 

5 Archangels leave their high alx)de 

To learn new myst'ries here, and tell 
The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuol. 



die Goi^oad. 



LsMi^So 



IflvfClinat. 



1 Baisb your triumphant songs 

To an Immortal tune; 
Wide lot the earth, resound the deeds 
Ceiesrial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 

Its chief Beloved choao, 
And bade him raiae our wroteliod raeo 
From their abysa of woca. 

3 His hand no thnnder bears; 

No terror eiothos his brow: 
No bolts to drive our gnilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 'T was mercy filled (he throne. 

And wralh stood silent hy. 
When Christ was sent with pardons do' 
To rebels doomed to dio. 
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!i Now, sinnera, dry j-onr fcnr» ; 

Bow io the sisjpter of liia lovo. 
And uka the oBbicd puutu. 
6 Lovd, we ohey Ihy call ; 
We lay an humble claim 

To ihe snlTittloQ Ihoa hast hrouj^lit, 
And love and praise thy nnmo. 

1 Lift up to God the roico of pmlao. 

Whose breath our Bonis jnspU-od; 
Lond and more loud tho anthoma rail 
With gratoM aidor Heed. 

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 



o God the voice of pmiso. 



1 Come, Imppy souls, npproach youv God 
With new, molodionfl boiikh; 
Come, render to nlmlghty Grnca 
The tribulfl of Jtrtir tongues. 

So etraOffO, eo boundless was the love 

That pitied dyina men, 
TIio FaUier seiit his equal Son 

To give thoiQ lilb agiun. 

3 Thv hfuida, dear Jesns, worn not armed 
With a raven^lui!; rod ; 
JSo hard eommlflslon to pcrfoiTQ 
The vengeance of a God. 



4 But all vas mercy, a 



mild, 



Aud ivrikth forsook the throne. 
When Christ on the kind errand cami 
And brought salvation dmrii. 
5 Hero, sinners, eomeandhenlyonrwoni 
Come, wipe your soitows dry ; 
Como, trust the mighty Savlotir'a nan 
And. you shall never die. 

Sec, dearest Lord, our willing Eouls 
Accept thine ofTeced^raee; 
Wo Mess tho grent Jfcdocmcr'a love, 
And givo tho r;iilic.T priuso. 



1 O ALLye lands, r^oicein God! 

Sing praises to his nmne; 

I,ct afl the earth, with one accoi 

His wondfoua acts proclaim; 

2 And lot his ftiithfti! sorvants 

How, by redeaming love, 



loll 



Eonla are saved ftum death and hell. 

To share the Joys above ; — 

3 Tell how «io Holy Spirit's gcaco 

Forbids their ieet to slide; 
And, SB they run tho christian race, 
Tonchsaihs to he their guide. 

4 Oh, then, rejoice, and shont for joy. 

Ye riinsomcd of tho Lord ! 
Be grafcfnl praise yonr SH'cct employ, 
Mis presence your reward. 



1 O LoiiD, how Infinite thy lo 



Combine to sing thy praise. 

2 Man in inimortBl beauty shone. 

Thy noblest woric below; 
'oo soon by sin made heir alono 
To death and endless woo- 

3 Then, "Lo ! I como," the Savlom' s^d ; 

Oh, he his imme adored. 
Who, with hia blood, our ransom paid. 
And lifo and bilas resioredl 

i Lord, how infinite thr love I 
How wondiwus are tliy ways ! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven aljove. 
Combine to sing thy praise. 
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••""■ CP.I. 



1 O THoc who linst i-edoemoil of oM, 
And bldat ma of thy sti'eiiglli lay hold. 

And be at peace with thee, 
Help me thy benofita to omi, 
And hear me tell what thou hast done, 

O dying Lamb ! for me. 
a I-ovo, only love, thy heart inclined. 
And brought theo, SaTiouc of mankind, 

i>oivn. irom thy throne above; 
l.ovo made my God a Man of grief, 
liistceaaod tliee Borc for my relief: ' 

Oh, myetety of Love! 
^ An thou haat lored and died for me. 
So gmnt me, Saviour, love lo thee. 

And gladly I resign 
IVhftto^r I have, whate'er I am : 
Jly Ufa ho ail will) thine the Eauie, 

And all tliy death bo mine. 

2C1 "ISe limsxlll ISans." ?! 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme. 

Sins flioud of Jesiia" name; 

Ye who Us salvation prove. 

Triumph in radeomiug love, 
a Mourning Boala, diy np your tears, 

tianlsh all your guilty feel's : 

See your gnilt and curse remove, 

Ciincelod by rodeomlng love. 
3 Welcome, all by Bin oppressed, 

Welcome to his Baered rest : 

Notliing broujjhl hira from above. 

Nothing but radeemtag love. 
i Hither, then, your ronaic bring, 

Strilie aJond each joyftil string; 

Mortals, join the hosts nbove. 

Join to praise redeeming love! 



1 ri.UNGEDinagnlf of dnrlfdoBpfllr, 

We wretched sinners lay, 
IVithout one cheerful l)eam of hope. 

Or spark of glimmering day. 
■2 With pitying eyes tho Prince of Grace 



He 



Beheld onr helpless (iricf ; 
relief. 



lovc!- 



3 Down from the shining seats above, 

With joyful luiste he fled. 
Entered the grave hi mortHi Hosli, 

And dwelt amoi^ the dead. 
Oh, tbr this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting slienee break ; 
And all harmonions human tongties 

The Saviour's pccdsee speak 1 
Angels, assist our mighty joys ! 

Slrike all your harps of Boldl 
But when you raise yoitr highest notes. 

His love can ue'er be told. 

All praise lo theo, otomal Locdl 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood; 
Choosing a manger ibr thy tiirone, 
Willie worlds on worlds are thine alone. 
Once did the skies before thee bow; 
A virgin's arms contain thee now : 
Angels, who did in theo rejoice. 
Now listen for thine infant voice. 
A little child, thou art our gucat, 
Tliat weaiy ones in thee may rest; 
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth. 
That we may rise to heaven from earth. 
Tlion comcst In the darksome night 
To uidke us children of the %ht, — 
To make us, in the realms divine, 
Like thine own angels round theo shhio. 
Ail this fbr us thy love hath done ; 
Uy this to theo our love is won : 
For this we inno our checrtlil lays, 
And shout our thanlts in ceaseless praise 



2(14. rtc Conlrait. 

1 Ble93iSi> night, when first tliat philn 
Echoed with tho joyfui strain,— 

"Peace has coioe to earth again! 

2 Happy shepherds, on wh<Be ear 
Fell the tidings glad and dear,— 

" God to man fi (Eawing near I 

3 Babe of weakness, can it bo 
That the earth's great victory 
Is to be achieved by thee? 

i Child of poverty, art thou 
He lo whom all heaven shall bow, 
.Vnd all eartli shall pay the vow? 
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Art ttou the literniil One 7 
6 Thoa, o'er whom tlio swoi'd and rod 
Ware, in haste to drinlt thy blood, 
- >d? 



And to thee oiir aone wo sing; 
Out hcBt offrlng to thee bring. 
8 Guarded by the Bhopherds' rod, 
'Mid their flock, thy poor abodn; 
Thus we own tliee, Lnrob of God. 



HooYHn and earth shall hear its 1 

Mighty King of lishtconsnoss, 
King of g]ory, King of poaco, 
Horor shall thy kingdom eoasel 

1 Brightness of the Father's irln 

Shall thy praise unnttercd lii 
Break, my fongr- — "■ — ""■" 
Sing the Lotxl 

2 Did arehangels sing thy coming? 

Did the BhepherdB learn their lays? 

Shame would cover me, nngratefnl, 

Should my tongiio reflue to praise. 

3 Fiwrn the h^hest throne in glory 
in. .t, jg of deepest w — 



S Cold ou. Ms cradle the dcw-drop9 ai 
Low lieslls lioad with the hoasti 



3 Sav, shall wa yield him, in costly devotion. 

Odors of Edom, and ofTriugs dirino? 

Goiua of the mountain, cud pearls of the 

Myrrh from the forest, oe gold ftum 
the muie? 

raoher, hy far, is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayora of the 

S Brightest and best of the sons of thu 



AUK 



ii 



riow, my prSse, fbrever flow. 
4 Eo-aacend, Immortnl Savlourl 

Leave thy ibotstool, tate thy thro 
Thence return, and reign forever; 
Bo the iiingdom all thine own. 






Star of 



thin 



aid; 



in East, 



darkness, and lend aa 
adorning, 



Guide whore our Inflint Eodeemi 



t Child of hope is bom. 



1 Toui 

To U! „ , 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 
3 His name shall tie the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored; 
The Wonderful, the Coansclor, 
The great and mighty Lordl 

3 Eia power. Increasing, still shall epread; 

His reign no end shall know : 
Jnsiice shall guard his throne above. 
And peace abound below. 

4 To us a Child of hope is born. 



1 BbiOHTEST a' 



lls&j(b. 
ons of the 



■n on our darknoBa, and lend i 

thine aid ; 
f the East, the horlKon nrtorning, 
le where our Infant Ecdeemcr is 



268 ^*° WMa^ni<<Ski!Aira>. fi_ f_ 

1 While shepherds waMied their iloeka 

All seated on tho ground; 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around 
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To you and all manltiiid. 
3 " To you, in Duvid'e town, tliia day, 
Is horn of DrtvM's line, 
Tlie Saviour, who Ja Christ, the I-ord, 
And tills shiUl bo the sign : 
1 "TlieliettTeniyBalMj'outliereflliiill And, 
To liuuiaii view (llaplayed, 
All meanly wrnppod in Ewatliing bands. 
And in s mat^jjec laid." 
5 Thus Bpoko the seraph; and Ibrthwiih 
Appeated a Bhinii^ tliro<i<^ 
Of angels, praising God, and (Uus 
Addreasea their joyful son;^ ; 
(5 "All ttlory be to God on iiigii. 
And to the earth be pcuee; 
Good-will, henceforth, from heaven to 

Begin, and noror ceasel " 
2(')9 ™° ^%l''f. ^'"^^ Ss & 7a, 

1 IIabk! what moan those holy voices. 

Sweetly sounding through the skloa ? 
I.ol th' angelic host rt^olees; 
Heavenly haliohyahs rise. 

2 Hear them tell tho wondrous 

Hear them chant in hymns 
" Glory In the highest, glory I 
Glory be to God most high I 

3 " Poace on earth, good-wlil f^om heaven, 

Keaehlng fiir as man is found; 
Soula redeemed, and sina ibrgiven I 
Loud our golden harps ahall soimd. 

4 "Christ la bom, the great Anointed; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing I 
Oh, receive whom God appointed 

For your Prophet, Priest, and KingI 
3 "Hasto, ye mortals, to adore him; 

Learn his name, and Caste hf a Joy : 
Till in lieaven ye sing before him. 



>f joy : 



'Giory 
270 



tthlgh!' 



78. 



3 Jovful, ail ye nations, i 



3 Mild he lays his glory by; 

33om that man no more may die;. 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second birth. 

4 Hail, tho hoaven-bom Prince of Peacel 
Hail, the Sun of ^hteousnessi 
Light and liJ% to allhe brings, 

Bis'n with Iieoling iu his ivings. 

5 Let ns then with angels sing, 

" Glory to tlio new-bom Klnjfl — 
Peace on earth, and raorcy mild; 
God and slnnera reconciled I " 



2Y1 



1 HabicI what celestial sonnds. 
What music fills the alrl 
Soft warbling to tho mom. 
It strikes the ravished ear : 
fh" 

3 Th' angelic hosfa deaccnd. 
With harmony divine ; 
Soo how fVom heaven they bend, 
And in fall choms join ; 
"Fear not," say they, 1 Jesns, yonrKlng, 
"Gceatjoy we bring: | Is bom to-day. 
3 " He comes, your souls to save 
From death's eternal gloom; 
To reahne of bliss and iight 
He iiftB you ftom the tomb ; 
Tone voices raise, 1 Your songs unite 
With songs of light; | Of endless praise. 
GltMytoGodon bighl 



To mortals, spread Che sound. 
And let your raptures fly 
To earth's m — — " "• — 






1 Cat.m, on the listening air of night, 
Come heaven's melodious strains. 
Where wild Jadea stretches flir 
Her eilvoi'-mauflBd plains. 
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2 Ctlcstial eiioire, fi'om courts obovo, 

'Mid saeved glories tliore; 
(1 nngols, with tlieir epnrklins lyres, 

,r.. ; *hoalr. 

of Pnli 
Solid iMick tiB glnd reply; 
And greet, from lul thdr holy lioights. 
The (Iftysprfng iVom on liiKh, 
.1 O'er the blaa dcptlis of Galileo 
TlioTB oomos a liollor calm; 
And Sliftroii wareB, In Bolomn praise, 
Ilor silent groves of palm. 
5 " Glory lo God ! " the soanding skioa 

Loud with tlicir anthems ting; 

"Peace to the earth — good Tvill to men, 

FWm. heaven's ctorottl King." 

1 Hark I harki the notes of joy / 

Boll o'er the heavenly plains, ■/ 

And seraphs find employ 

For their suhlimest strains : 
Scimu new deUghl in hearen is known \ 
Loud sonnd the harps aromid the throuo. 
S Hark ! hark ! the sound draws nigh, — 

The joyful host descends; 
Jcaus ftna^ea the sty. 

To earth his footsteps 1)end : 
Ho eomea to bless our fallen ruec; 
Ho eoraes with meisagos of (fraec. 

3 Bear, bear Ihc tidings romidl 

I.*t evocy mortal know 
What love in Rod Is found. 

What pity ha can show ; 
Ye winds that bkim, ye waves that roll, 
Benr the glad news ftom polo to polo. 

4 Strike, strike the hai^s again. 

To great Immauuers name! 
Arise, ye sons of men. 

And all his ^yaee proclaim : 
Angela and men, wake every string, 
'T is tiod the Savionc's pxaiso wo singi 

nw J oyaM 0/ Cirfsfj Aiitmii. (] ■ 

1 Hark, (ha ghid sound! the Savioi 

The Saviour promised long ■ 
Let every heart prepare a thr'.itc . 
And ci'ory voice a song. 

eg 
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in Satan's hondaso held; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 

The iron fetters yield. 
Ho comes, fVom thickest films of rice 

To clear the mentid r.iy. 
And an tlio eyes i<ms closed in night 

To pour celestial day. 
Ho comes, the broken heart to hind. 

The bleuding sonl to cure. 
Anil, with the treasures of his grace, 

JCiitich the hnmhie poor. 
5 Onr glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heiTen's eternal arches ring 

With thy beloviSd Jiamo. 



275 
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1 Not fo condomn tlio sons of men, 
Did Christ, the Bon of God, appear; 
No weapons in his hands are seen. 
No flaming swoni, nor tinmder there. 
'3 Sueii wns the pity of onr God, 

Ho loved the race of man so well. 
He sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our souls &om hell. 
3 Sinners, boliove the Savionc's word; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live: 
A thonsandjoys his lips afford. 
His hands a thousand blessings give. 



276 









% 



1 Waichvav, foil us of the night. 

What its signs of promise are. 

Traveler, o'er yon mountain's he^ht, 

Soo that glory-beaming starl 

a Watchman, does Its heauteous rny 

Aught of joy ov hope ibretell? 

Traveler, yes : It brings the dny. 

Promised day of Israel. 

3 Watchman, tell us of the night: 

Higher yet that star aseends. 
Trareier, blessedness and light. 
Peace and ttnth, its course portends. 

4 Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Ti-avoior, ages ai-o its own : 

Soof it barsta o'crail the oarthl 
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5 Watfhmim, tell us of f lio nigUt, 
For liio moi'iilng seems to dawn. 
Ti-ai clpr, darknoas tnkos il9 flight, 
Doiiljt; siiid len'or aro ivlthdniwn. 
T) "Wiurjim^ui, let tiiy wnnil'i-in^rs eeaso; 
Jlic (liOT lo lliy quiet homo. 
Ti-iLveler, io! the Prince of roaco, 
Lo 1 tlio Son of God Is come ! 

! -Tot tothoivovUi! Iho LonUe como I 

Let earth receive licr Ivliit;; 

I-ct every henrt iirepare him. room, 

And hearen. and naturo sin^. 

■2 Joy to 1lio worli! ! tha Snviour roigns ! 

L^t men their eongs ompJoy ; 

While flelils oud floods, rocks, hills, av 

Itopeat the sounding joy. 
:i No more let ein and Borrow grow. 

Nor thorns infest tho ground ; 
He comea to midio his blessings flow 

Far OS tho curso m found. 
4 Ho rules the ■world ivllh tmlh and grace 

And makes tho nations prove 



Till 



Am 



lories of his righteousness, 






^V]lcn, aniid tlio wakeful fold, 
Tidings good the ungcl told. 

2 Sow our solemn chant wo raiso 
Duly to tho Saviour'B pr.ii.^o : 
Now with earol hymns we bless 
Christ tho Lord, our Kightcousncsi 

3 While reeonnds tho Joyful ery, 
■' (iiory bo lo God on high. 



Poac 
(lladly w 



cspond, 



'e in perfect pcin'c would livo 
'e lo God would glory |;ivc; 
;iiidlng, ivltii the heavenly lie 
lihor. Son, and holy Ghout. 
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I Ott, whc-.o is ho Ihat trod the sea? 

(.Ill, wlicvi; is ho tliat spake. 
And lupoij from their puina aro free, 

AiKi skives tlidr fellers break? 
The himo and palsied freely riee, 

Witli joy tlio dumb do sing; 
And, on the darkened, blinded eyes, 

Glad bonms of momiiig spring ! 
a Oh, whoroiahD thattrod thesea? 

Oh, where is he that spake. 
And demons fVom their victims floo, 

Tho doad ftom slumber wake ? 
Here, hero art thou, almighty Lord ! 

Oil, speak to us onco more. 
And lot thy healing, quickening word, 

Our mined sonis rcstorel 



280 OirliioirExmiifie. 

I SIt dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy wont ; 
But in thy lifb tho law appeai-s. 
Drawn out in living charaetors. 

3 Such was thy truth, and such thj- zeal. 
Such def ronee to thy Father's iviil, 
Such lovo, and meekness so divfaie, 
I would ti'ttUBdiliE and make tliem mil 

3 Cold moantains and the midnight air 
Witnessed tho ftcvor of tliy prayer ; . 
Tho desert thy temptations know. 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Bo thou my pattern; moko me bear 
Mora of tV sracious image here; 
Then God, tha Judge, sh.ill own my nai 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

281 yinF-ii™.™i..-»tV£«. C. 

1 Behold, whore, in a mortal form. 

Appears each grace divine; 
Tho virtues, nil in Jesug mot, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread tho rays of heavenly lijht,' 

To fpvo the mourner joy. 
To preach glad. tidln{{s to the poor, 

Ivas Ms divine employ. 
'J 'Jlid keen reproach, and cmcl scorn. 

Patient and mccit ho stood ; 
His foes, ungnitofnl, so\iglit liin life; 

Ho lalx>red for thcii; good. 



LE 
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EXAMPLE OS CHRIST. 



i In tho Jast hour of dcon distress, 
llofore Ms Father's throne. 
With Boul resigned, lie bowed, nnd said, 
" Thy will, not mine, bo done I " 
5 Bo Christ our pnttem and onr (jnide ; 
Ills imnjfc mny wo bonr ; 
Oil, mny wo tread ]ils lioly steps. 
Ills joy nnd glovy shiue! 



282 



C.H. 



m ring word 



1 Wjiat Ktaco, O Lord, nnd beaaty shono 

Around thy steps below I 
What patient lovo was seen in nil 
Thy m ajm deatli of woo! 

2 For, ever on thy Tiiirdened honrt 

A weiijht of sorrow hung ; 

Yet no uDgontlo, mnnn'ring w 

Escaped tby silotit tongue. 

3 Thy fbes roiRht hato, despise, rerllo. 

Thy ftionds unfiiithfnl prove ; 

Unwearied In forsivencBB still. 

Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give uB liourts to love like thee ', 

Like thee, Lord, to fcriore 

Fur more for others sins thnn all 

The ivronga that wo roceirc. 

5 Ono with thyself, may every eye. 

In us, thy brethren, see 
Tho gcntloncsB and jtra''e that spring 
ITrom anion, Lordi ivltli tliee. 

283 -m.^i.m.T!^!" I. 

1 How beauteonfl wero the marks divine. 
That in thy meekuoi^ used to shhio, 
Tiint lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous lovo, u Son of God! 

3 Oh, who like thee so calm, so bright. 
So pure, so made to live In lljtht? 
Oh, who like thee did over ao 
So patient tljrongh a M-orid of woe? 

3 Oh, who like thcfl f o humbly boro 
Tho scorn, the scoffa of men, boforo? 
So meek, fbrgiving, godlike, liigh, 
So gloiious In humlllly? 

■1 Ev'n death, which sett the priaonor fcco. 
Was pan^nnd scoff and acorn to thee ; 



Illuming ail my way ol 

And give me ever on tho road 

To trace thy fcotatepa. Son of Godl 

284 "jMwiw ir ?*«.- c. s, s 

O I-onD, when wo tho path retrace 

Which thou on. earth hast trod; 
To man thy wondrous love and grace. 

Thy foithftilnesB to God: — 
Thy lovo, by man so sorely tried. 

Proved stronger than the grave; 
Tho very spear that pierced thy sida 

Drew ft>rth tho blood to aavo ; — 
2 Faltbftil amid nnMthfnlness, 

'Mid darkness only lu^ht, 
Thon didst thy Father^ numo conftess, 

AndiuhiswIUdcllgiit; 
Unmoved by Satan's anbllo wiles, 

Or Eullbrlng, shame, and loss: 
"' "- — -' ■■■ ' - canhiy Bnkilos, 



Tto' path, nodieerei 
Led. only to the ci 



;) O I*jid! with sorrow and with ahamo, 

IScfbro tiieo wo confess 
How httle we, who bcnr thy immo. 

Thy mind, thy ways express . 
Give us thy meek, thy lowly mind; 

Wo would olwdioiit lie; 
And all our rest and pleasure find 

In learning. Lord, of thee. 

1 "See how ho loved 1" exclaimed tho 

As tender toors from Joana foil ; 
My grateflil heart the thought pnrsacs, 

And on the theme delights to dwell. 
3 See how ho loved, who traveled on. 

Teaching tho doctrine from tho skies I 
Who bade disease and pain h^one. 

And called tho sleeping dead to rise. 

3 See how he loved, who never shrank 

From toll or dimgcr, pi^ or dealli ! 
Who all tho eop of sorrow drank, 
And meekly yielded up hia breatli. 

4 Such love can we, nnmovcd, smrey? 

Oh,n . - - 
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EXAMPLE OP CHRIST. 



1 Dm Christ o'ci- eimiurs weep, 

And aluUI our cliouks lio i!vv? 
I^t Hoods of poniteiitiol f^rM 
Burst tbrth from every oyis. 

2 Tlie Son of God lii tears 

Ttie wondering angels sec I 

Ba thou astoiiiBheii, O my soidl 

Ho shod those tooj-s for theo. 



. 2 Good will to men., nnd zeal for God, 

His OTOvy tlious'it Onffross ; ' 

He longs to be Ijiiplinett with blood, 

He pants to roaeh tho cross. 

3 With ftl! Ids sufEerliii-s ftiU In view. 



Andw 



« ui^no 



1 O I.ORi>, onr Lord, how wondrous great . 
Is thine exalted namcl 
The glories of lUy heavenly Etate 
Let men and babes proelaiui. 
a When I behold thy works on high, 
TliO moon that mles tlie iiitfht. 
And stars that wail adorn tho pky, 
Tliose moving worlds of light; 
3 Lord, whst is man, or all his race. 
Who dwells so far below, 
Tiiat thou shouldst visit him with grace 
And loFO hii nature so I 
i That thine eternal Son should bear 
To talia a moitai form, 
Bliida lower tiian his nngols aro, 

5 Let him bo crowned with majesty 

Who boived his head to death; 

And be his honors sounded high. 

By all tilings timC have hrenth. 

6 Josu?, onr Lord, how wondroas groat 

U thuie exalted nati" " ' 



Forth to the task hie ephit flew r 

'T was love that urg«d liira ou. 
4 Lard, we retnm thee what we can; 

Oiuf hearts shall sound abroad 
Salvation to the dying Man, 

And to the rising God I 
3 And white thy bleeding glories hero 

Engage onr wondering eyes. 
We learn our lighter cross to bear. 

And hasten to the skies. 



L.E 



Ride on, ride on in mjijostyl 

In lowly pomp rido on to die ; 

O Ghristr fliy trlnmpha now besln 

O'or captive deatii and eonq^uered sin. 

', Ride on, ride on in m:^eetyl 
The wingdd squadrons of tha sky- 
Look down, with sad and wondering eyca. 
To see th' approaching sacriflec. 

1 Ride on, ride on In mtjestyl 
Thy last and fiercest strife Is nigh : 
The Father, on his sapphii-e throne. 
Expects Ms own anointed Son. 

I Hide on, ride on in majestyl 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain; 
Then take, O God. ihy power, and relgni 



1 The Saviour! — what a noble flame 
Was kindled in his breiuit. 
Whan, hasHna: to Jerusaleni, 
He marelied before the restl 
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1 Go to dai'k Gethsemane, 

Ye thatiljol the tempter's power; 
Yonr Itedeemer's oonillet see, 

Watch ivith him one bitter hour: 
Turn not ih>ro hia griefs away. 
Learn of Jesns Christ to pro}', 
a Follow to tho judjfment-liali, 

View tho Lord of lift arraigned : 
Oh tlie wormn-ood and tha gall I 

Oh the pangs his soul suetainodi 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Looin of him to hear tho cross. 



7l. 
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ATOSEMEST OF CHRIST. 



292, 293. 



S Cnlv'ry'e mournful miwnUun cllinb; 

Thci'e.'ailorinji at lus feet, 

Marie that mirnde of time, 

God's owD sacrifice complete: 

" It Is flnlahcd," hoar him ciy; 

Loujn of Josua Christ to die. 



Who hath taken him awny? 
Christ is ris'n! ha roeota our cyof 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



1 Masi 

Patient and to p^iis inured; 

But the sorest trial jet 
Was to bo Eustnined in thoo. 
Gloomy, sad GethsemnaeJ 
a Came at length t&B flieadful night; 

Ven|i;eaiico, with its iron rod. 
Stood, and with collected mijiUt, 

Bmised (he harmless Lamb of God: 
Sod, my soul, thy Sadour see 
Prostrate in Getuscmanc ! 
3 There uiy God bore all my guilt: 

Thin, through fj^-^iec, can be l)elieved; 
Bat the hoiTors which ho flilt 



oboci 



iivod: 



Doleful, dark Gotbiemaiiol 
■1 Sins against a holv God, 

Sins aj^ainst his nghtoona laws, 
Siiks agninsthis lovu his blood, 

Sine against hie name and eauao- 






jplLa 



Only m Gotbao] 
u Pathor Son and Holj Gho t. 
One nlini|,hfv God of loi e, 
H>raiiodh\ all the hail LTili liott. 

In thy shining coarts ntJovul 
Wo adore tiieo, gracions Thrco — 
Bless tliee tbr Gelhsemauo. 
70 
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1 'T IS midnight, and, on OIItc's brow, 
Tlio star is dimmed that hitely ahono; 
T Is midnight ; in the garden now 
The goffering Saviour prays alone. 
3 "I is midnight ; and, ft^ra all removed, 
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ; 
Ev'n that diseiplo whom ho loved 
Ueedi not his Master's griof ami tears. 

3 'T is midnight ; and, tOr others' guilt, 

The Mim of sorrows weeps In blood; 
Yet he, who hath in anguish knolt, 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 'Tis midnight, — and ft-om ether-plains 

Li bonie the song that angels know: 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly sootho the Saviour's woe. 

293 -<,„„<«..,-._,«;- htk 

1 SicnEn Head, now wounded! 

With grief and shame weighed down ; 
sacred brow, snrrounded 

With thorns, thine only croivnl 
Once on a throne of glory, 

Adorned witli light dlvino. 
Now all despised and gory, 

I Joy to call tUeemlne. 
3 On me, as thou art dying. 

Oh, turn !hy pitying cyo! 
To tliee for merey en-lnjj 

Before thy cross I lie. 
Thine, iJilne the bitter passion, 

Thy pain is all for me; 
Mine, mine the deep tiausgrossion. 



My si 



:e all on tltee. 



3 What language can I Ixirrow 

To thank thee, doaccsl Friend, 
For ail this ds-ing Borraw, 

Of all my woaa the end? 
Oh, can I leave thee ever? 
' Then do not thou leave mo : 
Lord, lot rao never, never 

Oatllve my love to thco. 

4 Bo near when I am dying; 

Then close beside me stand; 

Let me, while faint and sighing. 

Lean calmly on thy hand ; 
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ATONEMBST OF CURI&I. 



Tlieso oyes new faitli rocoivlnir, 
Fix>m thine eyo eliall not move ; 

For he who dies beifevlng;. 
Dies safely iil tliy love. 

294 tSEk in. 

1 TiiitRB [9 a dear nnd hallowed tipot 
Oft pi'oaeiit to mj" oyo — 
By saints it ne'er caji be fotsot— 
TiuLt place ie Calyary. 
1 Oil, what a scene was there displnyed 
Of love and agony, 
When out Kofloemer bowed his hcod. 
And died on Calvary i 
:i When fainting nnder trutit's di'OBd load. 
Unto the cross I '11 fly; 
And trust the merit of that Wood 
Which flowed Uit Calvaiy. 
j1 Whene'er I ftei temptation's power. 
On Jesas I'll rely; 
And, in the sharp eonfliotlng hoar, 
Bepair to Calvary. 
5 When seated at the feast of love, 
Tlion will I fix mine eye 
On hini who intercedes above. 
Who bled on Calvary. 
When the darli scene of death, the last 
Momentous hour draws nigh, 
Tiieii, "•'"• ■"" '!'-'""■ """= T^ii ^ 
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1 SwHBT the raomonts, licli in blesBhig, 
Which before the raOBS I spend; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing. 
From tlie sinner's dying Friend. 
'i Tmly WessSd is this station. 
Low before his cross to lie ; 
Wliile 1 see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 
3 Here it is I find my heaven. 
While upon the cross I gaze; 
Love I mneh ? I 've ranch foigtven ; 
I 'm a miracle of gracu. 
i Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet I 'II hiithe; 
Constant still, in faith abiding. 
Life deriving fVom liis dealh. 



5 Hero in tender, grateful sorrow 
With my Saviour will I stay; 
Here now hope and strength will borrow; 
Here will love my fears away. 

Near tiie cross our station talcing. 
Earthly cares and joys forsnliing, 

Meet it is for us to moorn : 
T was for ns he eame from heaven, 
'T was tor ns his heart was riven ; 
All hLs griefs for us were borne. 

2 When no eye its pity gave us. 
When tbete vraa no arm to save us. 

He his love and poiverdiaplajad: 
By his stripes onr help and liealing. 
By his death our liib reveaUng, 

Ho for ns the ransom paid. 
: J65ns, may thy love constr^n us. 
That from sin we may reftain ns. 

In thy grieft may deeply grieve; 
Thee our oest affections givlnj;. 
To thy praise and honor living. 

May we in thy glory hvel 

297 "■?S»5?'~" lUiU 

1 Hark 1 the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See '. it rends the roclis asunder, 
Shalies the earth, and vails the slryi 
"It la finished!" 
Hear the dying Saviour ciy. 

3 "ItisfinlahedJ" — Oh, wliat pleasure 

Do these charming words afford! 
Heavenly blesaings, withont measure. 
Flow to us fbom Christ, the Lord: 
"IlisflTiishcai" 
Saints, the dying words record. 
3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
Join to sing the pleasing themo : 
Ail on earth and all in lieavon. 
Join fo pralso Imnuinuei's name : 
Hallelujah! 
Glory to tlio bleeding Lamb! 



"Tia finisiied!" — so (he Saviour cried, 
And mceitly bowed his iieud, and died: 

" 'T is finished 1 " —yes, the race is run,- 
The battle fonghi, the victoiy won. 
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ATOXEMENT OP CHRIST. 



S '"Tis fill Lshca!" — nil thatlienVKn fore- 
told 
liy ptophets in the days of old ; 
And ti'uths ara oponod to ouc view. 
That klnga and prophets never knew, 
.f "TiBfinishedl"— Sonof God.thypowor 
Haih triumphed in. this awful hour; 
And yet, our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us wag death to thee. 
4 "'Tis finishedl"— let the joyfel Bound 
' Be heard through all the nationa I'ound ; 
" T is finished I " — let the echo fly 
Tlii-ouffh heaion and hell, through earth 
and slty. 



!.», 
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1 Not all the btood of beasts, 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could ^ve the gnilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our eins away — 
A sacriBce of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her liand 

On that dear liead of thine. 

While like a penitent I stand, 

And there confeaa my sin. 

4 Hy BOnl looits back to see 

The burdens thou diilat hear. 

When han^DR on the cnrsed tree. 

And hopes her euilt was there. 

5 BeiioTinK, we n^oice 

To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with ehoerfnl voice. 
And sing his bleeiling love, 

i These is a fountain filled with blood. 
Drawn, ft^m Immanuel's Tclns ; 
And smners, plunjjad honoath. that flood. 
Lose all their gmlty stains. 
3 The dying thief rqoiced to see 
That fountain In his day ; 
And there liavc I, as vile as lie. 
Washed all my sins away. 
72 



3 Dear dying Lamb I thy precious blood 

ShHil never lose in* power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er sinee, by thlth, I saw Che stream 

Thy Bowinft wounds supply, 
Eedeeming love has been my theme, 
And sh^ be till I die. 

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I 'I! sing thy power to save, 
When tills poor lisping, stammering 

Lies silent in the grave. 

Lord, 1 1)ei!0ve tftou hast prepai'ed 

(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a blood-bought, flijo reward, 

A golden harp for mol 
7 'Tis strung and tuned for endless years. 

And ibrmed by power divine. 
To soand in God the Father's ears 

No other name but thhio. 

{JUi CAHri^a^Forni.) <•■■ ^■ 

1 TiiKKB is a fountain filled with blood. 

Drawn from Immanuel's voinn ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying tliief rqoiced to sea 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may L though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb I thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all Uio ransomed church of God 
Are saved, to sin no more. 

4 Since first, by faiih, I saw the stream 

Tliy flowing wounds supply, 
Kedeeming love has been my theme. 
And sh^ be, till I die. 

5 And when this feeble, stammering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I '11 sing thy power to save. 
302 ■■^«''-^'^^<f£^^'^-^"^~ I. HL 
There Is none other name than thine, 
.Jehovah Joans 1 Name divine! 



e with God, for hope of iieaven. 
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ATONEMENT OF CHRIST. 






Thiit, with n gracious j . ... 
Eikeh cure, mia tear, and grief I ttnil. 
There is none other name tliiui CMijq, 
When called my epiilt to veBi(?ii, 
To bear me ttirough that Intoet strife, 
And cv'n In death to te my life. 
Name, above every name ! thy praiio 
Shall fill the remnant of ray days; 
Jehovah Jesus ! Name divine, 
Rock of salvation I thou art mine. 






03 

Deaeest of all Ihe names above. 

My Jesus and iny God, 
Who can resist thy heavenly love, 

Or trifle with aj blqol? 
'T Is by the merits of tiiy death 

Thy Father smiles again; 
'T is by thine interaetling breath 

The Spkit dwells with men. 
Till God in human flesh I flee, 

Sly thouinhts no comfort flud : 
Tl.„ hnl- Ei.of n ~ ■ ■"■ 



. But if Immanuors face appear. 
My liope, my joy, be™: 
His name Jbrbida my slavish fear; 
His grace removes my sin. 
> While Jews on their own lawrely. 
And Greeks of wtedom boast, 
I love th' ineamato Mystery, 
And there I fix my trust. 
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Our sfornlng Star, without a cloud 

Of sadness on thy brow. 
Thv path on earth, the cross, the grave, 

thy sorroivs all are o'er; 
And oh, sweet thoughtl thine eye shall 

Thy licart sliall bleed, no more. 



Deep were those sorrows, — deeper still 

The love thut brought thee low ; 
That bade tlie streams of life ft-om thee, 

A willing vlcthn, flow. 
The soldier, as he pierced thee, proved 

Man's hatred. Lord, to thee: 
'While in the blood that stained, the spear, 

Love, only love, wo see. 



s of thy blood. 
Yes, 't is not that wo know tiio joy 

Of canceled sin alone. 
But, happier far, ihy eatnts are colled 

To share thy ^otiomj throne. 
4 So closely are we Hnkod in love. 

So wholly one with thee. 
That all thy bliss and glory then 

Our liright reivard shall be. 
Xes, when the storm of life is calmed. 

The weary desert passwl, 
Oar way-worn hearts shall find in tlico 

Theh flill repose at last. 
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i In vain we seek for peace with God 
By methods of our oivn : 
Blest Saviour I noihing but thy blood 
Can bring ns near the thvono. 
3 The thceatenings of Ihy broken law 
Impress the soul with diead : 
If God his sword of vengoaQce draw. 
It strikes the spirit dead. 

3 But Ihlne atonlnff saerifico 

Hatlk atiswerea all demands; 
And peace and pardon from the akies 
Ace oftbred by thy hands, 

4 'T is by thy death we live, Lord! 

■Tlsonthyei«sswercst: 

Forever he thy love adored. 

Thy name forever blefit. 



How shall the sons of men appear, 
Great God I before thine awful bar? 
How may tlie guilty hope to find 
Acceptance with th' ctenial Mind? 
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Our buideii rlinu d [bt haii 
i Chrlit l>c thou onr pn^icntja;, 
Oiirfulm-o ^roit rcniud 
Ouronh ^1oi\ mil It In,, 
lo jlon inthoLqidJ 
5 Oh iiiny wo throntli Ihi «o?? and pain. 
With all who thw ndoi-i-, 
A l>losB(!d rosuvTOCtion train. 
And life for evennortl 



Speaks nothing lint duspnir; 
Uri^cned with gailt, wilh griof oppressed, 
We find no comfort there. 



3 Not all our groans and tears, 

Nor works which we hfl,vo doiio. 
Nor vows, nor promiBes, nor prayors. 
Can e'er for sin atone. 
3 Relief aJone is fbnnd 

III Jeaua' precious blood : 
T Is this tliat heals the mortal wound. 
And ceconoiles to God. 
i HIirli lifted on the cross, 
The spotless victim, dies ; 
This Is salvation's only sonrco. 
Hence all our hopea aiirio. 
74 



1 Cone, lotus lift onr joyful ej-PB 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father tbetc. 
Upon a throne of Jove. 

2 Come, iet us how before his foot, 

And venture near the Lord ; 

No florv chonila guai-d lila scat, 

Hor double-flaming sivord. 

3 The peacefid gates of heavenly bliss 

Are opened by the Son ; 
High let m raise our notes of praise. 

And reach th' almighty Throne. 
To thee ton thousand thunlts we bring. 

Great Advocate on bigli ; 
And glory to th' eternal King, 

Who layB his anger by. 
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hearts let us record 
llie aeepor sorrows of our Lord ; 
]lehoId the rising billows roU, 
To overwhelm hia-hoiy sonll 

2 Yet, graeions God, thy power nnd lovo 
Have made the uurse a bie&sing prove; 
Those droadf\ii snfferinpa of ihv Son 
Atoned for crimes whidi wc had done. 

3 Oh, fbr his sake, om- pUlt foraive, 
And iet tiie njouming sinner live! 
The Lord will hear us in his name. 
Nor Bhall our hope bo turned to shame. 

I AsD did the Holy and the Just, 
Tlie Sovereign of the skies. 
Stoop down to wrotchodness nnd dust 
That gnilty man might rise? 

3 Yes : the Redeemer left his throne. 



: Ho took the dvlng traitor's. p 

And SHffereil in his stead; 

For man — oh, miracle of gr 
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ATONEMENT OF CUarST. 



Peav Lovd, what lioavcniy wonders dwell ; 

III llilne utoiiiug bloocU 
Bi-ihisai-esiiiners saved fi-om licit. 

And rebels brought to Goil. 



IIiHv iioayj' ia the night 

That hongs npon our oyos, 
Till (Jhrfat, with his TOvKlnij liglit. 

Upon our Bouls turisc! 
I Our Rullty spirltfl dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven; 
But in his rlghtcouBness arrnycil, 

Wu see oiu: sins forglvon. 
S Unholy anil impure 

Are all our thouahts and ways : 
His lia^ida inftjcted nature euro 

With sanctitying gcaee. 
i Tho powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain : 
lie seta the sons of Ixuidajjo fVce, 

And breaks th' nccursBil diniu. 



And thino atoning blooJ. 



314, 315. 

ja ray ^ins.nnd i was siid; 
My soul Wiii tt'oubled sore and tllliiil 

But then I thought on Jesus, and waa 
glail — 
Jly heavy grief was turned to joy ugain. 



My soul was ovenvholinotl; then Josus 

showed 
Ilia gmeloua fuee, and all my dread was 

4 Lsaw my sad estate, ^ — condemned to tUo: 
Then terror seked my heart, and dark 

IJnt wlicii to Calvaiy I turned my eye, 
I i^aw the cross, and read forgiveness 



iieiicid a Man of woe! 
And grief Ms .eloao companion still 
Through oil his life below ! 
9 Yet all tho griefS he felt wei-e ours. 
Ours nrere the woes he bore : 
Tuiias, not his oivn, his spotleas soul 
with bitter anguish tore. 
3 We held hhn an condemned of Heaven, 
An outcast ftoin his God; 
Wiiilo for onr sins Jio grarined, he bled. 
Beneath his Jfathnv's rod. 
i His sncred blood hath wflsliod our fouls 
From sin's polluting stain; 
Ili.j stripes liavo healed us, iuid hid dealli 
Ilevived our souls agahi. 
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Faihee, lliv Son hath died 
Tho sinner's death of woo; 
Stooping in love from heaven to en 
Our curse to undergo — 
Our curse to undergo. 

Upon the hMoful tree ; 
Give glory to thy Son, O Lord I 
I'ut honor on that Name of num 
JJy blessing me! 
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ATONEMENT OF CHRIST. 



2 Pather, thy Son hath poureil 
HiB lifb-blood on this oartli. 
To i^leansc away our {i:uilc and Etaii 
To f^VB us sOKOnd birth — 
To ^ive U9 second birth, 
FiTjin sin to set us free ; 
Give glory to thy Son, Lord ! 
I'ut honor on that Name of nain 
By cleansing mo I 



3 Father, thy Son on eai-th 



NOO! 



sof m 



Rejected and (Ueowned— 
Kc;iootod and disowned. 

That wo received might he : 
Give glory to thy Son, O Lordl 
Put honor on that Soine of names 

By owning rae 1 

Father, thv Son is king; 
Heaven B crown, and earth's is his J 

For 03, for us, he bought the crown. 
For us hoeamoii the bliss — 
For as ho earned the blisa : 

Amen, so let it he I 
Give glory to thy Son, Lord] 
Put honor on tliat Name of immes 



1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the frinee of Glory died, 
Hy richest gain I coont but loss, 
And poor contempt on all my pride. 

S Forbid it, Lord, that I should boost, 
. Save in the death of Christ my God : 
AJi the vain things that ciiarmmemoBt' 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 



4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
Thatwereanoff'ringfartoosmall: 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my lit!}, my all ! 
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1 Is the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story 

Gattiera roand its head sublime, 

3 When the woes of iite o'ertoke me, 

Hopes deceive, and fesaa annoy. 

Never ahall the cross foraake me : 

Lol it glows witlt peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming. 
Adds new lustor to iho day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the Cross are saactiiied; 
Peace is then;, that knows no measure, 

Joys that through ail time nbidu. 
3 In the crost of Chilst I ^ory. 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 
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It ctiuims the Iiosts uhovc; 

They evermore proclaim 

And ivooder at his love : 

'T is all their happinces to gaze, 

'T is heaven to see our Jcsns' face 



n.if 



■Tisni 



n Ms ei 



'Tis lift and victory: 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And bounds liis t^oddcncd heart with Joy 
3 Oh, unexampled love! 
Oh, ftll-rodeoming grace! 
How swiftly didst thou move 
To save a liillen race 1 
What shall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all raajikind hast done? 
Oh, for a tnirapet vofco, 

On all the world to call, 

To bid their liearta nyolee 

In him who (lied for ah 1 

)rnll, my Loiil was crucified; 

For all, my Saviour bled and died. 
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ATONEMEST OF CHRIST. 



1 We sing the prnhc of iiiin who dicil, 

Of him who diai upon the cross : 
T!ie sinner's hope let men deride; 
For this we count tio world aa loss. 

2 The cross! — it talwa our gnllt away; 

It lioldB tlio fliintliwf flpiSt vip; 

It cheers with hope tne gloomy dny, 

' ■ \3 every bftter cup. 



33 the feeble arm for fight; 
It tnkes the lorror ftwm the gruye. 
And gilds the bed of dentil with light : 
•I The balm of lift, the cnre of woe. 

The measure mid tho pledge of love; 
The sinner's reftiji^j hero below, 
Tho angola' theme in lieavon above! 



CM. 



1 To Calv'ry, Lord, in spirit, now 

Our weary Bonis rejinir. 

To dwell npon thy dying love, 



And to 



then 



2 Sweet restlng-phice of every heai't 
That Ibels the plague of sin. 
Yet knows tho deep mysterious joy 
Of peace with God within. 
5 Dear Enfforlnji; Lamb 1 thy blooding 
wounds, 
Witli cords of love divine. 
Have drawn our ivilUng hearts to thee, 
And Ibiked our liib with ihine. 
J Thy sympartiles and hopes are ours ; 
Dear Lordl wo wait to see 
Creation, all below, above, 
lleiieemed nnd blest by thee. 

5 Oitr ionatng oyeB would fain behold 

That bri^t and blessCd brow, 
Once wrung with bltt'rest anguish, wear 

6 Why linger, then? Come, Saviour, come, 

Kcaponslve to our cull I 
Come, daim thine ancient power, and 

The heir and I»i\l of all. 
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1 Dbbpibed ia the Man of gi'Icf, 
B^ected, and denied beili^' 

By them whose sorrows ho hath worn-- 
For whom he bears the bitter scorn. 
The sliameful robe, the scoui^e, the thorn f 

2 All we, hke sheep, have gone astray. 
And turned aside fVom wisdom's way; 
But be the path of death hath trod, 
And humbly liisaoil afflictions rod. 
To lead our stricken sotde to God. 
Oh, let OS cast each vice away. 
Beneath the cross each passion lay ; 
With contrite heart and weeping eye. 
Behold the Savionr lifted high. 

And every sin and folly fly I 
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1 Worlds cannot reach the mighty pri< 

Of one immortal soul : 
No r Lordl thy blood and sacrifice 
Alone can malio us whole. 

2 In thee be our salvation sure; 

No other wealth we seek ; 
We 're rich In thee, however poor. 
And strong, however weak. 

323 ■■Th.L0«,^O^l,^^a!,,.>..„.' e 

1 Jebhs, in thy transporting name 

What bUsBf\ii glories Tisol 
Jesus — tlio angels' sweetest theme I 
The wonder of the skiesi 

2 Well mig;ht the skies with wonder 



CI. 



A love'so strange as thinel # 
" ,ngelB ever knew 



No 

Compassion 
3 Jesus, and didst thon leave the sky 

To bear onr sins and woes ? 
And didst thon bleed, and groan, and die 









4 Is there a heart that wEU ni 
To thy divine control? 
Descend, O sovereign Love, descend, 
And melt tho stubborn souil 
,1 Oh, may our willing hearts confess 
Thy sweet, tliv gentle sway! 
Glad captives of rosiatieas grace. 
Thy pleasing lule obey. 
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PRAISE FOR ATOSING LO^^G. 



e Come, deacBatLocd, cuteiidtijj-roigH, 1 5 The imbcli 

Tliy praise all iintiii'a then ehnll join, Come, LordI 

And hoavi " — '"" -"—■■ 



j1 eai'Eh adoiii. 



.■B to see the (lay; 

, _ let ihy promise fall, 

Nor lot tliy elmriot long delay. 



004 "niyrfaSftoi^wi. t™ ThUu Dn's." (^ }[_ 

1 Hy Sftvlonvl iny almighty Friondl 

WJian t begin tliy praise, 
Whoro will the growfujj; nmnbeva end, 
Tlie nnmbera of thy grace ? 

2 Thou atl; my everlaBting linat ; 

Tliy goodness I adore ; 
And Bineo I knew Ihy graces first, 
I apeak thy ^ovios mora, 

3 My feet shall travel nil the length 

Of the celestial road ; 
And march, with courage in thy sti'Ongth, 

To SCO my Father, Goil. 
i When I am iillod with fqi.0 distress 

For some surprising Bin, 
I 'U plead thy perfect rishfcoueness. 
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O Loud, thv lore '3 ntibonndedl 

80 flill, so sweet, BOtnaol 
Our thonglits ore all coofbunded, 

Whenoer we think on thee: 
For lis, thou cnm'st ftom heaven. 

For us to bleed and die ; 
That, pnrchased and forgiven, 

We might ascend on liigli. 



Audm 



utfoS 






5 How irill my lips njolce to tell 
The vict'rios of my Kjngl 
My soul, redeemed from Bin and hell, 
Shall thy salvation sin;!:, 
b Awahe, awake, my tuncM nowersi 
With this delightflil son"; 
1 'It ontoitain the darkest hours. 
Nor think the seai^on long. 

323 

1 Now to the Lord, who 



1.11. 



The woudera ot Ma dying love, 
lie humble honors paid 1>clow, 

And Etrains of nobler praise above ! 
T was he who cleansed onr foulest sins. 

And washed, ua in his precious blood; 
'Tis he who.makes ns priests and kings. 

And brings ua rebels near to God. 
To Jesna, our atoning Prieat, 

To Jesus, our etenml Ring, 
Be everlHstlnif power conftesBOd 1 

Let every tongue hia glory sing. 
Behold I on flying clouds he comes, 

And eveiy cyo shall see him move; 
Tliough with our sins we pierced him once. 

Ho now displays his pBrd'nliij- love. 
78 



2 Oh, let this love 

To give our hearts to thee ; 
Let nothing henceftalh pain us. 

But that which paineth thee 1 
Onr joy, oar one endeavor. 

Through anfferinp, conflict, shame, 
To serve thee, gracious Sfiviour, 

And magnify thy immel 



I Tool 

rnkft the HueriHl fior.^, 

Qortal flame I — 
Tunc every heart and tongue. 
His love, what mortal thought can reachi 

What mortal tongue display [ 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
lu wonder dies away. 

3 Dear Lord, while wo, adoring, pay 

Our liumblc thanks to thee, 
lay every heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me 1 " 

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissftil theme. 

Fill every heiirt and tonguel 
'ill strangers love thy charming name. 
And join the sacred song. 



ts enthroned 
Upon the Saviour's brow; 
His head with radiant glories ctowuoc; 
His lips irith grace o'orflow. 
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PRAISE FOR ATONraa LOVE. 



Ja saw mo plnnj^d in deep distress, 
Ho liew to iny relief; 

And iMirriea all my giiof. 
To liim I owe my life luitl lircntli, 

And alt the joys I hiive; 
ia maltes mo tniimpli ovci' dontli, 

He eaves me Hum tho griii-u. 
To heavon, tlie plnco of his abode. 

He brings my weary feet; 
ihows me the glories of my God, 

And makea my Joy complete. 
5]iico fVom his bounty I reeeivo 

Siieh pi-oofS of lose divine, 
[Ind I a thousand hoarta to eivo. 

Lord I they should all be thino. 



I'll celcbralo thy glory, 

With nil tho saintu iibovo, 
And toll tho joyfnl stovy 

Of thy vedooming love, 
a Soon as the morn with roses 

JJedetks the dewy east. 
And when tlio Hun reposes 

Upon the orean'B brcnst, 
Mv voice in supplication , 

My Savlohr, thou shait hoar: 
Oil, grant me tliy salvation, 
Ynd to my Eoul draw near! 
3 By thee through lito supported, 

I pass tlie (Inngerons road, 
"With heavenly hosts escorted 

Up to their briglit abode : 



!9 



ic bring. 



Strike every tremblltig string. 

Till earth and heaven resound; 
10 tiinmphs of the cross we sing; 
vaUe, ye saints, each Joyflil string ! 
Tho croHB, tho cross alone, 

Subdued tho powers of hell ; 
Like llghtnlnjr, from his tlirono 

The prince of d^kness fell: 
10 tiiuraphs of the cross we sing; 
rnko, ye saints, each joyful string! 
hath power to savo 

Fi'om nil the foes that rise; 
The cross hath made the grave 

A pass(^(c to the skies : 
le trinmphB of tlio cro?s we sin"; 
ivolco, yo saints, each Joyful string! 



To thee, my God, my Snvioi 
lly soul, exulting, sings, 

litjoiciii"; in thy favor, 
Almighty King of kings 1 



The 



before thee. 
And, all roy conflicts o'er, 

What would an angel more? 



1 Awake, nnd sing tho song 
Of Mosos and Ihe LambI 
Wake, overj- heart, and every tongue, 
To praise tho Sai'lonr's namcl 

3 Sing of hb dying love; 
Sing of his rising poivcr: 
Sing how lie intercedes above. 
Foe those whose sins ho bore. 

3 Sing, till wo fool our hearts 

Ascending with onr tongues; 

Sing, till tho love of sin departs. 

And grace inspires otir flotiga. 

4 Sin " on your heavenly wmr. 

Ye ransomed sinners, singl 

Sing on, rejoicing oven' day 

In Christ, th' exalted Khig. 

5 Soon shall we hear him say, 

■' Yo blessed children, come 1 " 
Soon will he coli us hence away 

To oiir eternal home. 
Soon siiall our raptured tongue 

His endless pr.iise proclaim. 
And sweeter voices tune tho song 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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PRAISE FOR ATOSIKG LOVE. 
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332 



] Comb, every pious hcmt 

That lovca the Saviour's tiame. 
Tour noblcBt powers exert 

To celebrate Ills ftime : 
Tell nil above, nnd nil below. 
The debt of love to him yon owe. 
S He left his starry crown. 

Anil inid his robes aside; 
On \rfnga of love cnme down, 

And wopt, and bled, and died I 
Whnt ho endured, oh, who onn toll ? 
To save our souls ft'om <Ieath and hell I 

3 From the dark grnve he rose. 

The mansion of the deadj 
And tlience his mighty foes 

In f^orlons triumph led : 
Cp through the sky the Conqn'ror rode, 
And reigns on h^h, the Saviour-God. 

4 From thenee he'll quiclily come — 

His eharlot will not stay — 
And beta our spiritit home 
To renlma of endless day: 



1 Tiiou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

I love to henr of thee ; 
No mnsle'rt Slke thy cliarming name. 
Nor hidr so sweet can bo. 

2 Oh, mny I ever heat thy voice 

In mercy to roo sponlt ; 
In thoo, my Priest, will I rt^olee. 

And tliy salvntlon seek. 
i My Jesus shall be BtiU my theme. 

While on this earth I stay; 
III sing my Jesus' lovely name, 

When all things else doeny. 

When I appenr in yonder cloud, 

_ Wilh all Ilia fiivored throng. 



and look on thee 1 



3 Is there a way fbr man to rise 

To Uiat sublime abode ? 
Thine off 'ring and thy sacrifice, [cr.' 
Thy pains, and gronns, and learn, t 

Thy deatii, O Ijmb of Godi — 

4 Those, these prepare us for tlio sight 

Of Majesty above; 
The sons of Ijcnovaiieo and night 
Oan dwell in the eternal Light, 

Through tlio eternal Love. 

1 Thou art the evorhisting Son, 

O Christl and, high npon thy throne, 
Thou art at the right hand of God, 
And hast I'edeemed ns by thy blood ; 
And heaven and earth ure full of thee, 
Tlie glory of thy Mojostyl 

2 When all the sharpness of our death 
Was overcome In thy last breath. 
Then didst thon open wide heaven's d( 
To all beUevers evermore: 

O Lamb of GodI and Ihon wilt come. 
To be our Judge, and take us homo. 

3 In thoo wo trust ; we pray thee. Lord, 
Kemomber tby most preeloas bloodl 
In honor mny we numbered be 
With all the noblo company. 

Who how before thy mercy-sent. 
And cast their treasures at thy ttet 



1 ChhistI our King, Creator, Lord! 
Saviour of all who trust thy woi'dl 
To them wlio seek thee ever near. 
Now to our praises bend thine ear. 

3 In thy dear cross a grace Is found — 
It flows fi-om every streaming wound— 
Whose power our inbi-ocl sin controls, 
Brealts the firm bond, and fi'ecs our soul 
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PEAISE FOB ATOSING LOVE. 



Thou didst create tho stars of nlghl; 
Yet thou iinst railed In flesh thy light- 
Hast deigned o inortnl f< 



1 When thou didat hnnc upon !he 

Tlic quaking earth atknowlcdgec 

Wlion thOQuidst there yieldup thy breath, 



Tho worid grow dmi as shades of death. 
5 Now in tho Father's eloi7 high, 
(ireat Conqu'ror, nevor idovo to die. 
Us by thy mighty power defend, 
An4 reign throagh ages without end J 

337 »■£;?■"■ C.». 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb, 

Amid hifi Father's throne; 

Prepare new honors for liis name, 

And songs before unknown. 

2 Lft elders worship at bis feet. 

The church adore around, 

With vials flill of odors sweet, 

And hittpsof sweeter sound. 

3 Those are Iho prayers of all the Baints, 

And those tho Iiymne they raise : 
Jesus is kind to our eomplalnls; 
Ho loves to heai' »nr praiso. 

4 Now to tlie Lamb that once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid 1 
Solvation, ghry, Joy, remahi 



J3J -™..™^».j«..- tj, 

1 Come, let US Join our elieerftil songs 

Wim angofe round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
Bat all theii- joys are one. 

2 " Wortliy the Ijamb tliat died," they cry, 

" To he exalted thus ! " 
" Worthy tho Lamb J " our lips reply, 
" For he waa slain for as. 

3 JosuB Is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And bleseines, more than wo can give, 
Be, Lord, forovor Ihiiio! 



Let all that dwell niiove the sky, 

And air, and eatth, and eeas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 

And speak thine endless praise. 
S The whole crefltion Join in one, 

To bless the sdereil name 
Of him who sits upon the throne, 

And 10 adore the Lamlil 

CoiiE, Jet us sing the song of songs — 

The saints in heaven began the strain — 
The homage which to Christ helongs : 

" Worthy the Lamb, for ho was elidn! " 
a Shiin to rodeom us hy his blood, 

To cleauBe fVom every sinful stain, 

nd make us ktnga and priests to God~ 

"Worthy the I/tmh, for jho was slain! " 
3 To him who sufifered on the tree. 

Our souls, at his soul's price, to gain. 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be ; 

" Worthy tho Lamb, ibrTie was slain I" 
To him, enthroned by filial right. 

All power inheaven and earth proclaim. 
Honor, and majesty, and might : 

" Worthy the Lamb, for ho was Elain I " 
I Long as wo live, and when we die,. 

And whlleln heaven with hira we reign; 
This song our song of songs shall lie : 

" Worthy tlie Ijuob, for he was slain J " 



340 









1 Comb, all ye sfdnts of God, 
Wide through the earth abroad. 

Spread Jesus' ihmo: 
Telfwhat his love hath dono; 
Trust in his name alone; 
Shout to his lofty throne, 

" Worthy the Lomh ! " 

2 Henee, gloomy doubts and ftars! 
Dry up your monmfnl tears; . 

Swell tho glad theme : 
To Christ, our gradons King, 
Strlite each melodious string; 
Join heart and voice to sing, 

" Worthy tho I.anib ! " 
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PBAISB FOR ATONINO LOva. 
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3 Hark! how the c!ioli-s nljorc, 
Filled witli tho Saviour'E love, 

Dwell on Ids namel 
Thera too, mny wo bo found. 
With light and glory croivned, 
While fli tho hcnvcna resound, 

" Worthy the Lamh I " 



"rraiee ye hia ni . . 
His love and gfa^e adore, 
Who all oar sorrowa bore ; 
Singloud forover moi-o, 

" Worthy the Lambi 
3 Wirile they aronnd the thion 



xl and God to blc£» ; 

Praise yo his name ! 
Ill him we will r^olcc, 
Andmalta ajoyfiil noise, 
Shooting with heart nnd voice, 

"Worthy the Lomljl" 
■1 Soon must we change oiu- plnco. 
Yet wHI we uovor (.-oaao 

Pndslng his name : 
'I'd him our songs wo bring; 
Hail liim our graeioua King; 
And through all ages sing', 

"Worthy tho Lamb I" 



1 What equal honors shall wo bring 
To tliee, Lord our God, the Larah, 
When sU the notes that angels sing 
Axe far interior to thy name ? 
t Worthy is he who onco was slain, [died; 
The Prhieo of Peace, who groajiod and 
AVorthy to rise, and live, and Kisa 
At his almighty Father'a Gido. 



843, 344 



BleasiugB forcvoi' on tho Lamb, 
Who l>oro tho rarso for wretohcd m 

Let a,ngob sound hi? sacred name, 
And every ci'Oati.u-o say, AmenI 



1 SiiAi.i. hj-mns of eratoful love 

TlirotLfrh heaven 9 high arches ring, 
And all the hosts Eibove 

Their soups of triumph sing; 
And shall not we take np the strain. 
And send tho eclio back again? 
3 Shall they adore the Lorrt, 

Who bought them with his blood. 
And all the love record 

That led them homo to God; 
And shall not we take up tho Btrain, 
And send the echo back, again ! 
3 Oh, spread the joyful Bonodl 

The Sa.Tiour'B love prodi^m; 
And publish all around 

Salvation through bis name : 
Till all the world take up tho sitralii. 
And send the echo baelcagalnl 

344 TterMon^a,.-i^ei^rs. is, h Si is. 
1 The goodly land I soc. 

With peace and plenty blest; 
A land of sacred llborty, 

And endless rest ; 
Thoro milk and honey flow, 

And oil and wino abound; 
And trees of life fbr ever f^v/ 

With m«rcy crowned, 
a There dwells the Lord, our King, 

The Lord our righfeousncsa ; 
Tviurapliant o'er the world and sin. 

The Pi'inco of Peace, 
On Zion'a Sftcced height, 

His kingdom still maintains, 
And glorions, with his saiuts in light. 

Forever reigns. 
3 Before tho Savlour'a face 

The ransomed nations bow, 
(ycrwhaimod at his almighty grace, 



He shows his prints of love; 

They kIndJo to a flame. 
And aound, through all tho wo 

"Tho slaiightex-ed Lamb!" 
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PRAISE FOR ATOSISG LOVlS. 



^\ f relebrflte the jflorioiiB iinmo 

Of earth n Eedcomer Kin„ 
Our tongues aloud Ms ponPi proelnim 

In heart his graM iie sliio 



His iiiiifrdom i'^ ;:■! 

And vului ovav 
a Gort nilelli oil liig 

Alraii-'litv ro sai 
And stUl ho is iiij; 

Ilia prcsoiico ivi 
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UEWARD OF CHRIST. 



The fproat congregation 
His Iriunipli fhiill elnj;, 

Ascribing Buivatio" 
To JosHS, oiu- King. 
3 "SiilvntiontoGoil, 

Wlio Bits on the thvone," 

Let all cry alouJ, 






ieSon: 



Tlio angels protlafni. 
Fall down on their faces 

And ivoi'ship the Lamb. 
4 Tlicn let us adore, 

And i^lve him liia riglit— ^ 
All plory and poivcr 

And wisdom and mislil ; 
All honor and. blessing, 

With aiigcls aliove, 
And tiianks never ceasing, 

And infinite love 1 



1 Fatheh, how wido thy glosy shines ! 
How Iitgh thy wonders rise 1 
Known ihrougli the earth by thousand 

By thousand thraugh the sltics, 
3 ThoBo mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Thdv motions Bpcnk thy eltiH ; 
And on the wings of orcry hour 
Wo read thy patience still. 

3 But when wo view thy strange dialgn 

To save rebellioiia worms, 
Whore rengoanco and compassion join 
In thoir divinost forms,— 

4 Hero the whole Deity li known ; 

Nor (lares a creatorc gnesa 
Which of the glories brightest shtao, 
The justice, or the grace. 

5 Now fho full gloHcs of the Lamh 

Adorn tlio lioavonly plains; 
Bright seraplis learn IniinannoVH name, 
And try tlieir elioicest strains. 

6 Oh, may I Ijcar some humble part 

In that Immortal Koug ! 
Wonder and joy shall tunomv lienrf. 
And love ct ' ~ 



1 Now for a tune of lofty praise 
To groat Johoroh's equal Son! 
Ai»nke, my voice, in heavonly lays ; 
Toll tlie loud wonders he hath done, 
a Sing how ho left the worlds of light, 
jSiA the bright robes he wforo above ; 
How swift and joyflil was his flight 
On wings of evorlasticg lovo. 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 

'Th' almighty CapliTe prisoner Iny; 
Til' almighty Captive left the earth. 
And rose to Bvorlastlng day. 

4 Lift up your eyoB, yo sons of light, — 

Up to his throne of shininjt grace ; 
Sec what Immortal glories sit 
Bomul the sweet bcaiutles of his facei 
3 Among a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted i-cigns: 
His sacred name tills all their tougiioa. 
And echoes through tlie hoaienly 



And broke the fold of God; 

Each wand'ring in a diffferent w 

But all the downward road. 



__ 3 his voneoan.. ^ 

Upon the Shophord's head! 

3 How glorious was tho grace, 

IVlien Christ sustained the stroko [ 
Hts life and blood tho Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the floeli! 

4 But God shall raise his liead 



To recompcuso his pain. 
"I '11 glvo him," saitli the Lord, 



"A portion witii the st „ 

He shall possess a large rowar 
And hold his honors long. 
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Jescb Clirist ii! vi 



Siuiicis [0 I'ctleem and s^ivc. 
But the pain wliich he cndmcd 
Oiiv BiilvHtion liiitli promvcil ; 
Kunor, then, to iiim, and prjisc, 
Kising oil this Day of ilaysl 

!o4 ••aB-iit,iMfiisi-MU!.- 

. Christ, tha Lord, is dscn to-day! 

Soiia of man and angele b»j ; 

litiiso youf joys mid trlninpha high ; 

Sing, yo lieavens I and ctuth, reply! 
! Ij>vb'9 TOdceming wodt !s done, 

Fouglil thu figlit tiie tjiiitlu won : 

Lo ! lia suts in blood no inoi-c. 
■3 Vain t!ie stone, the wateli, tlie seal — 

Ciivisl hatli buvtt the )>atea of hell : 

Dcith In vain forbiiii his rise, 

Chdst hath opeaod paradittc. 
A Lh-as again our glorious K)ng! 

Where, O Death, la now tliy stlug? 
I Once he died, our bouIb to save: 

Where 's thy vict'ry, boasting Grave? 
15 Soar we now where Christ Imtli led, 

ITolI'wlng our exalted bead : 



"The Lord is risen indeed; 
The Grave has loEt his p'ey; 
With him Is risen tlio ransomeil seed 



le joyful tidings i>eai'. 



Join all the bright celestial choirs. 
Til KiiiE- oni- risen I^nJ ' 
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1 Te9, the Eedeeineri'oso; 

Tlio Saviour loft tlio dead; 
And o'er oiu: hellish foes 
High raised hia conqu'ring head ; 
In wQd diamay, I Fall to the gi-oaiwl, 
Tlte guards around | And sinl: away. 

2 Lo! the angelic hands 

In fuli assembly meet. 
To wait his high commands. 

And worship at his feet; 
Joyfnl tiiey come. 1 From realms of day 
Aud wing their way | To Jesus' tomb. 



Harltl fl 
What iDuaic fills the an! 
Thet anthems say: 1 Hath left Ihe dead; 






^bled 



I Hoi 






i Te mortals, catch the sound, 
Bedeoroed by hhn ftxim hell; 
And send the echo round 
The elohe on which yon dwell: 
Transported cry r 1 Hath lofl the dead, 
"Jesus who bled | Ho more to die." 

6 All hall, triumphant Lord, 

Who sav'st as with tliy blood! 
Wide be thy name adoied, 
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1 The liappy mom. ia eomo; 

Triumphant o'er the },Tavo, 
Tiio Savlouf lenrea tlio tomb, 

AlroiKbty now to savo ; 
Captivity £9 ciiptlyo led, 
For JoBus llreui, wlio viss dead. 

2 Who now iiccuseth tliera. 

For whom the Sui-otj flleil? 

Or who slmll those condemn, 

Whom God hath Justified? 

Cnptivity Is ei " 



The glorious work in done ; 
On him oar help Is laid, 

Bv him our victory won ; 
Captivity b captii-o led, 
For Jeans Jivnth, who was doniL 
4 All ball, triumphnnt Lord 1 

The resurrection, thou; 
Ailhail,incamntoLordI 

Befovo thy tliione wo bow: 
Captivity Is captive lod, 
for Josna Evclh, who Was dead. 



1 111! dips! tliQ Friend of sinners dloii! 

Lo! Salom's daughter? weep around ; 
A Bolcmn dm'kness vails the skies ; 
A anddcu tremblhig ahakoa tlio ground, 

2 Iloro's love and criof beyond degreo ; 

The Lord of glory dies for man [ 

But, lol what sudden joys we see, — 

JeBus, the dead, revives a^aln I 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb; 

Up to bis Fatbor's court he llioB : 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 
■I Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how lie spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant Death in chains, 
5 Say, "Live foirovor, glorious King, 
Bom (o redeem, and sti-ong to save! 
Where now, O Death, where is thy sting? 
Andwhere ihy victory hoasting Grave?" 

8e 



1 Tb hiimhlo aouls that seek the Lord, 

Chase all rour fears away; 
And bow, with pleasure, doivn to sco 
The place where Jesns lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life w.is brought — 

Sneh wonders love can ilo ~ 
Thus cold in death tliat bo-oin lav, 
AVhlch throbbed and bled Itii- j uu. 



3 Am 



-iiff: 



iv indulge yi 
Let grntelUl sorrows rhb , 
And wash the crimson stains away 
With torrents ftom. your eyes. 
4 Then raise your eyes, and tune your sou^ 
The Saviour lives ngalnl 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The CoHiiu'ror could detain. 
fl Hlfth o'er th' angelic hands he rears 
H!d onco dishonored head; 
And through unnnmliei-ed years he reign 
Who dwelt among the dead. 
C Wlthjoy like hla, shall every saint 
His empty tomb sarvoy ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
Through all his shinlnj; way. 



. MoENiNQ hreafcs upon the tomb; 
Jesua scatters all its gloom ; 
Day of triumph! through tlio sklea 
See the glorious Saviour rlsel 

i Christian! dry your flowing tears ; 

Ciiaso those nnbolioving fairs : 

Look on hlfl deserted grave; 

Doubt no more his power to save. 
I Ye. who are of death atralfi, 

Triumph in the scattered shade; 

Drive your anxious cares away ; 

See the place where Josna lay I 
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lilBp/orift norbffiight 



lUii iiilijoi ilii,(.iiiJi nu[\aUc(ithosun. 
\\ o stood not by liie tmpti tomb 

1\ liero Lord, thv eacred body lav, 
Noi '-at within that upper room 

Nor met thee In tho open « iff 
1 ul wo hPlioTO that anj^lB eald 
rt ]i} iLek the living with tlii. dLnd? " 
Wc (lid not laark Hio ohoscn few, 

Vhcii Ihou didst tbroni-h the clouds 
ngecnd, 
ipirst lift to heaven thchr wondering view, 

Tlien to the earth, nil proetrftto liend ; 
Yet wo iHjIiove thnt mortal eyes 
Beheld that joomoy to the skies. 
. And now that thoa dost roign on high. 

And ihenee tiiy wafting people blsis ; 
No ray or glory ft\>ni tho slty 

Doth Bliino upon our wildortiosa : 
Knt \vo boilevB thy ftiithfnl word. 



6 Wlio is the King of glory — who? 

Tho lArd, of boundless power possessed; 
The King of eaints and angels too, 
" - i over all, forever blessed. 

Lift up j-oiir heads, eternal gaJes! 

Unfold, to entertain 
Tho King of glory; sool ho eomos 

With m cdeatfal trahi. 
3 Who is this King of glory — who? 

The Lord, for strength renowned; 
In hattlB mighty; o'er his foes 

Eternal Vietor crowned. 
Lift up your heads, yo gates ! unfold, 

ThJ'K) .^ 
With al 
t Who Is tho King of glory — who ? 
The Lord of hosts ronoivnoil : 



.' redoemiug LoitL 



hi. 



. „ „n Lord is risen from the dead. 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of iiell are captive led, 
DLiiiTKod to tlie portals of the si;y. 

2 There liis triiimuhal chariot waitrJ, 

And aiiueli eluint iha solemn lay: 

Lilt lip yoiu' lioafls, ye Iioavonly gates ! 

Ye cvQrlastin:! doors, give way I 

3 Loose nil your bare of massy light, 

And wide nnfold th' ethereal scene : 
lie claims these mansions as his right; 
Receive tho King of gloiy in. 

4 Who is the King of glory- who? 

Tho Lord who all our foes o'orearao; 
Who shi, and death and hell o'ertlirew; 

Aiul Jesus id the Conqueror's name. 
D Lo! his triuraphnl chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay: 
Lilt up your lioads, yo heavenly gates [ 

Yo everlastiii,^ doors give way. 



Led captive Death, and spoiled the 
grave. 
I Lift up your heads, ye gates ! and high 
Your everlasting portals heave; 
Welcome the KiiiK of glory nigh: 
Him muBt tho heaven of jioavens re- 
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LIVING SAVIOUR IH HEAVEN. 



3 And OYOr on thine eartlily path 

A {jieitm of glocy lies ; 
A ligtt atlll Ijreaks helilnd tlic cloud 
That voila theo from our eyes. 

4 Lift tip onr thoutchta, lift up our songs. 

And lot thy grace be giren, 
That, while ivo linger yet fiolow. 
Our hearts mi^ aoinheavon; — 

5 That, where thou art e.t God's right hand. 

Our hope, our love may be r 
Dvrell in us now, that we may d*ycll 
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I Why Bearch ye in the narrow tomb 
For him who lives on high? 
Heaven Bproaiia hor gates to make hln 

His glory fills the sky. 
a Lift lip your hearts, and Btrotch you 

The Saviour is not hero; 

Bohoid the Conqueror arise, 

To grace a brifthtcr sphere. 

3 Aneels ''I'll'' 'oud osultfng sonsfl 

Welcome tiioir Lord again: 
To us the victory iKlongs ; 
For us the Lamb was slain. 

4 And shall we. Lord, ascend with thee. 



1 Oil, show me not my Saviour djing, 
As on the cross he bled; 
Kor In the tomb a wiptive lying. 
For he has leit the dead. 



Tiicn hid me not that form c-\tcnded 

For my Kcfleemor own, 
Who, to the highest Jioavens ascended. 

In glory fUls iho tlironc. 

a Wi»p not for him at Calv'ry's station. 

Weep only fbr thy sins; 
View where he lay with exultation ; 

'T is there ottf hope logins. 
Tet slay not there, thy sorrovrs fiieiiing, 

iraid fbe scenes he trod; 
Look up and see him interceding 

At the right hand of Glod. 

3 Still in the shameful eross I glory. 

Where Ms dear Mood was split; 
My soul is melted at the story 

Of him who bore my guilt : 
Yot what, 'mid conflict and temptation, 

Shall strength and succor give? 
Ho lives, the Captain of salvaUon I 

Theroiiin] his servants hve. 

4 By death, he death's dark king defeated, 

And overcame the grave; 
KlElng, the triumph ho completed : 

He lives, he reigns 1o snvel 
Heaven's happy myriads bow before him ; 

"- "- J Judge of n- - 



1 I Ksow that my Redeemer lives. 

And ever prays for mo : 

A token of his love he gives, 

A pledge of liberty. 

a I find him lifting np my head; 

He brings salvation near : 

His presence maltoa mo free Indeei^ 

And ha will soon appear. 

3 He iviflfl that I should holy ho : 

What can withstand his will? 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely shall fulfill. 

4 Jcsns, I hang upon thy word ; 

I steadfastly believe 
Thou ivilt return, and claim mc. Lord 
And to thyself receive. 
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When God is mine, and I am his. 

Of paradise possessed, 
I tiiste umitlcrable bliea, 

And evoclasting rest. 

I KKOW Ihat my Redeemer Uvea; 

Uo lives who once was deud : 
To mo in grief he comfort f:ivos ; 

Witli peace be crowns my head, 
lie livoa, trinmphnnt o'er tJie graTe, 

At God's riglit bmi on high, 
My rnnBomed soul to keep SJid save. 

To bless anil glorify. 
i IIo liTos tfl All my breast with lovo. 

With joy my heart to fteed; 
He lives to plead for mo above. 

To snccor me in need. 
1 Ho lives that I may also live. 

And now his grace proclaim; 
lie lives that I may honor ^ive 

To Ms most holy name. 
5 I-et Ntrains of heayenly mtisic rise. 

While all their anthem sing 
To Cbtist, my precious sutriflce. 

And ovor-livmg King. 

1 Jesus, onr Head, oni« crowned with 
Elioms, 
Is crowned with glory now; 
Heaven's royal diadem adonia 
The mighty Victor's brow. 
S Delight of all who dwell above. 
The joy of siUnts below; 
To us still manifoat thy love, 
That we its depths rbay knoiv. 

3 To us tiiy cross, with all Its shame. 

With all Its rarace, be given ; 
Though earth oisowne thy lowly name. 
All worship it in heaven. 

4 Who suflbr with thee, Lord, below. 

Will roign with thee above; 

Then lot it be om' joy to know 

This way of peace and love, 

5 Tj h3 thy cross !a life and health, 

Tliongb Bhamc and death to thee; 
On earth, it is our joy and wealth. 
In heaven, our crown shall be. 



371 „„,.„. .„.uci^ &i! 

1 JeruS, haill cnllironed in glory. 

There lOrever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore tlioo, 
Seated at tby Father's side, 

2 There for sinners thoa art pleading. 

There thou dost our place prepara; 
Ever for ns tntercedlnji;. 
Till in gloiy we appear. 

3 WorBhip, honor, power, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Londeat praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is ibr us to g^ve. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits i 

Bring your sweetest, nolilcst lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chant Immanuel's praiEO, 



Plead thou, oh, plead my cause 
Each self-excusing plea 

My trembUng soul withdraws, 
Andfllos to thee. 

When Justice rears her throne, 
: thee alone, 



Thou seest what stains tbey bear. 
Oh, since each tear, each prayer, 
Hatli need of pardon there. 

Plead thou my caosel 
3 Plead, when the tempter's art. 

To each fond hope of mine, 
Denies this faithless heart 

Can o'er be thine. 
If slander whisper, too. 
The sin I never knew. 
Thou, who couldst urge the trne. 

Plead thou my cause 1 
i Oh, plead my cause above, 

Plci:' ' 

Till tl 
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TJ.V soul's my 
I'itad tliou my ■ 

1 Tiion, tho com 
WTio, loviiig, lov'_ . 
Oil thli alone my hopi 

That liioa ivUt plu 

2 When r.'uuy in tlio cli 
Fav oil' appi'ai-B my rci 



thorn 



And Bce no gUu.iui:riii^', guiding rav, 

Stili, Saviour, l>l(r:ia lor niL'. 

4 When Sntan, !iy my sins mndo boirt, 



Say 



i full IlL'ht of hoayonly day 
ny Bins in dreod array, 

hast washed them nil awny; 

Oh, sny thou plond'st for mc. 



1. 1. 
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1 He lives,— tho groat Ecdtemcr lives : 
What Joy the blest assni-aiicii gives ! 
And now, hefbre lils Falhcr, Cod, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake onr ftars. 

And justice armed witli Irowna appeam: 
But iu llie Sftvlonr'B iorely face, 
Sweet mercy Boiilos, and all la peace. 

3 HciLce, thea, ye black, despairing 

thoughts; 
Above our fliars, aboTO our iiiults, 
His powerful intercessions rise, 
And guilt rcecdes, and terror dies. 
1 In every dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
I.ct this dear hope repel the dart. 
That JcsQS (tears us on his heart. 



lu dost iiii-'ad, and must prevail. 



3T6 --...— .<~as'-»~.- i.!i. 

Where is my God? — dooa lie rctiro 
Beyond tho reach of iiunible sjijlii? 

Are those wenli broaihiii^s of dcsjie 
Too languid fo aaceild ilic skies V 

2 Loolcnp, my soul, with elicorful cjt! 

See whore the gjeat Redeemer stands. 
The gioiious Advocate on high, 
With predous iiLcenEe in. his hauds. 

3 IIo sweetens BTory humWo groan. 

He recommends each bi'oken pn^ci'; 
Eaclino thy hope on lilm alone 
Whoso power and love forbid despair. 

4 Teaeh my woalt heart, gcacions I/ird, 

With stronger faith to cull thee mine; 
Bid me pronounce tho blissful word. 
My Father — God, with joy divine. 



Aiid Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead : 
He stands inheavenlheir great High rriest. 
And bears their names upon his breast. 
S No temple made with hands 

His place of service Is' 
In heaven itself ho slaniU, 

A heavenly priesthood Ills; 
In him the shadows of tlio law 
Are ail fnlfiiled, and now withdraw. 
3 And thouglt awhile lie be 

Hid from tlio eyes of men, 
IBs people look to see 

Theur great High Priest again; 
lu brightest glory he will come. 
And talce his waiting people liome. 

3Y7 -»„,..,»,.- Ji. 

1 Gloey, glory to our Kingl 

Cvoivna unfading wrcatlie hla lioad; 
Jesus is the name we sing — 
Jesus, risen from the dead ; 
Jesus, Conqn'ror o'er the grave; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 
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Aiigclii toino fo meet tbdr King; 
Bhoiitri li'iiiuipliaLit reutl iho skv, 

WJiilO tho Vietor'a piTiise tliuy Eliig: 
0|>,;ii now, vo hoMii^utj jtatesi 
lis iho Kiiij; of yiury whUs." 
Now baliold liim lii?h entluoned. 

Glory booming from Ills f'utol 
Dy adoring angels owned, 

God of Soilness and graco! 
Oil, for liearts and toiigiies to sing 
Gloiy, glory to our King! " 



Sliiu-c tiieir Ijiisp 
Glory, iionoc, prai 
Lord, be tliine for 



Oh, for R Kiiont of sacred joy- 
To God, tiie soveceign Klngl 
Let eveiy iand tlioir tovijruos employ. 
And iiymns of trlnrnpli sing. 
: Josus, oar God, ascends on liiffh; 
His lioavouiv mnards nraund 
Attunit lilm risin" tlirougii tlie sky, 
meli trumpets joyful sound, 
i Wtiiloangeifl about and pmisc tlieir King, 
Lot mortais learn tiieir Blrains ; 
Let all tbo eartli hia lionor sing; 
O'ur aii the eartii lie reigna. 
1 Reliearac iiis runiBO witli mvo profound ; 
LCit knowlodgo load tiie sons; 
Nor moolt hini witti a soiomn Bound 
Upon a ttioughtloss tonguo. 
") Oil, for a about of satred |ov 
To God, the sovereign King! 
ij3t every land tUoir tonjjues employ, 
And liymjiB of tiimnpli sing. 



3 Crown him, yo martyrs of onr God, 
Who fi'om his altar eall; 
Extot tlio stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Lord of alll 

3 Ye chosen sood of Israel's race, 

A remnant wealc and small. 
Hail hira who saves yon by his grace. 
And crown him Ix>rd of alll 

4 Ye Gcniile sinners, no'oc Jbi^t 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
GOj spcend your tcopliios at his feot. 



And 01 



iihimLordof aUl 



5 Lot evety liindrod, every trihc. 
On this teiTcstidal hafl, 
To him all mnJesty aacribo, 
And crown him Lord of all ! 
Oh, that with j-onder Bacrecl thr 
We at hia feet may fall! 
We 11 join tbe everlasting soni;, 
And cromn hira Lonl of ail I 



Ci'owns of fjloiy are fiifl right, — 
Hia, "who Jiveth and was dead." 

2 Ho subducij the powers of hell; 

In the light ho stood alone: 
All Ills foes befbre Mm f^ll, 
By his singlo arm o'erllrown. 

3 His the battle, his the toll; 

Hia the honors of tho day; 
His the gloiy and the spoil ; 

Jesus bears them all away. 
Now proclaim liis deeds afiir; 

Fill tho world with lils renown: 
His alone tho victor's car; 

His the everlasting cixjivn ! 

381 -».«..../z,..- 1,11, 

1 HaiI. to tlio Pilnce of life and peace, 

Who iiolds the keys of dc;wli and hoill 
The Bpadoiis world unsoon Is his. 
And sovero^ power beeomee him wolL 

2 In_shame and anguish once ho died; 
noiv ho lives for evei'more ; 
3wn, ye sainfa, around liia seat, 
, all yu nnj^Hl-buiids, adore. 

91 
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3 So live forcror, glorious Loiil, 

To ovii-ih ttij' {<Ki, and guard thi 
&iouds ; 
Wliile nil tiiy chcffien tribes r^oito 
That tljy dominiou uovoi.- raids. 

4 Worthy thy Iinnd to hold tho iteys, 

Gaided by ivlsdom and by lovo ; 
Worthy to ndo o'er mortoJ life, 
O'er worida below, and woclQS above. 
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1 So\a of Zion, raisB your songsl 
Praise to Zioii's Kins liolongE; 
His the victor's ci'owii and fanio: 
Glory to tho Saviour's name 1 

2 Sore tha strife, Irat rith the prize. 
Precious in the Vittoc's eyes : 
GlodouB is the work achieved, 
Satan, vanrjuishod, man rcliovodl 

3 Sing we then the Victor's praise; 
Go ye forth and itroiv the ways; 
Bid him welcome to liis throne: 
Ho la worthy, lie alone I 

i Place the crown upon his brow; 
Every knee !o him shall bow ; 
Him tho brigbtOfit seraph sinfrs; 
Heaven proclaims iiim " King of tings I ' 



The glorious work complete , 
Sin, death, and hell, low Tanquishad lio. 

Beneath Jiis awful iect. 
3 There, with eternal glory crowned. 

The Lord, the Conqn'ror, reigns; 
Hia praise the heavenly choirs resound 

In their iuuuortal strains. 
3 Amid the splendors of his throne, 

Uneliangmg love appears ; 
The names he purchased for his own. 

Still on his heart lie boai^. 



4 Oh the nch depths of lo>e diim 



{§4: IMMujiili. Ss, 

1 HallelcjAH, Halleiiijalil 
Now la the battle done, 

Let na joy, and sing 
HnUeiojahl 
3 Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 
Sufr'riug death's cruel doom. 

Let ua praise, and shout 
Hallelujah 1 
3 Haileinjah, Hallolnjah! 



Hon 
In he 
Letn 









HaUelnjahl 

4 Hallelujah, Haileltijah! 
Closed are the gntea below, 
Hoavou'E hfllls are open now 
Let as praise, and sliont 

Hoiieliijohl 

5 Hallelujah Hallelujah! 
Lord, by thy passion, save 
Us ilijm (ho endless grave : 



Letu! 



!r sing 



Hallelujah 1 



ning; 

Accept the well-desorved renown. 
And wear oar praises as thy CTOwn. 

2 Let every act of worship be 

Like oiur espousals. Lord, to thee — 
Like that dear hour, when from above 
We first received thy pledge of love. 

3 The gladness of tliat happy day. 

Our hearts would wish it ionj; to stay ; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort liink, nor love grow cold. 
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tliy praise, Improve oi 

- o"SK 



At the great supper 



JesHS yeiiiiis, the Goci of love: ' 
Siic, ho sits" OH yonder ttivonu; 
Jusas ralos the worlil alone. 
>. King of glorv, reign foroycr! 

Tliiiio an eVorlaating crown ; 
Nothing from thy ioiij slinli sever 

Tliose wirom thon haet mado thine o* 
llnppy olaects of thy grace, 
Destined to behold thy face. 
3 Siwionr, hasten thino appearing; 

lirinjj, oh, bring tho glorious day. 



"Ijiory, glory to 

387'"""""' 

B, strike the chord I 
JJ^t all tiie earth, itom slioro to Khoro, 
ConfeBs th' almighty I»rd. 

2 Glad shouts aloud, iriae echoing ronnd, 

Th' ascendtni' Godpodaim; 
Th' angelic choir respond tho sonnd, 
And Bhako creation's ftama. 

3 Tliev sing of death and hell o'crthrown 

In" that triumphant honr ; 
Anil God exalts hts conqu'ring Son 

To his riglit hand of power. 
-1 Oh, shout, yo people, and adore; 

iixnlting Btnke the chord I 
Let all the earth, fi'om ehorc to shore, 

Confljas th' almighty Lord! 

1 IIr who on earth as man was known, 
And horo oiir sina and pains, 
Now. seated o.n th' etomal throne, 
'Che God of glory reigns. 



2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

Willi an unerring skill, 
And countless woiTds, extended wide. 
Obey Ma sovereign wQI. 

3 While harps unnnmliered sound hia praise 



luyi 






ridal 



n earth admire hia waj-s. 
And glory in his love. 
When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat henvy on their heitd. 

To this almighty Rock they run. 

And find a pleasing shade. 

G How glorious hoi how happy they. 

In such a glorious Friend I 

Whose love secures them nil the way, 



Andci 






389 "™' 






1 JesusI exalted fiir on high, 

To whom a name is given — 
A nnme surpossing every name. 
That 's known in earth or hcaveni 

2 Before tliy throne shall every knee 

Bow down with one accord ; 
Before thy throne shall every tongno 
Confess that thou art Lord. 

3 Jeans! thon, In the ibrm of God, 

Didst equal honor claim; . 
Yet, to redeem our gnilty souls. 
Didst stoop to death anA shamol 

4 Oh, may that mind in us ho formed, 

Wliich shone so bright in tlioo — 
An humble, meek, and lowly inind, 
From pride and envy flee I 

5 To others we wonld sloop, and learu 
To emnlate thy love; 

io shall we hear thine image here. 
And share thy Ihrone above. 



til 



390 ■ 

1 IIosansaI ho onr cheeri\il song 

To Christ our Saviour King; 
His pnJse, to whom we all belong, 
Lot all unite to sing, 

2 Hosannal here in joyfal hands. 

Let old and young proclaim ; 
And hail, with voices, hearts, and hands, 
The Son of David's name. 
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1 :o hlli, 



3 Iloaanna! sound ftom 1 

And sprend from plain lo plain; 
Whao louder, sw'CEter, clearer still. 
Woods eelio to tho Btrain. 

4 Hosauna! ou tho irinEs of light, 

O'er earth, and ocean fir, 
Till mom to eve, and noon to night, 
And heavou to oartli reply. 



391 



"Jftfoio 



1 Eu-roiCEl the Lord Is King; 

Your Lord and King adore: 
Ikloitals, t;lYe tlianli:s aud sing. 

And intimph eTemio]'e I ■ 
Lift up your hoarta, lift up if our voice ; 
R^oIcbI — again I Baj.nyolto! 

2 JesnB, the Saviour, reigns, 

The God of trath and Jovo: 
When he had ptu'ged our stiUns, 
He took his seat above: 

rejoice I 
I His kingdom cannot fall ; 

He rules o'er eartli and heaven; 
The kej-3 of death and hell 
Ara to ottC Josus given ; 
Lift np yonr heatts, lift uji yom- voice; 
[feyolcol — agflinlsay, rqoicel 
1 Edolca in glorious hope ; 

JOEua, tho Jndgo, t^hall come. 
And take his Kervants up 
To thek eternal homo : 
We Foon shall heia- ih' archangel's voico; 
rho tramp of God eliall aonnd, Rtjolcel 



Oc the fullness of the sc , 
When it breaks upon tho shoix). 

2 Halloltijahl for the Ixiwl 

God omnipolciit shail I'eign ; 
Hallelujah ! lot tho word 
Echo round the ecirtii and main. 

3 Hallelujiihl — hark! t!ie sound, 

Fmm tho depth unto tho skioi, 
Wakes above, bonoath, aroand. 
All creation's haruionlee, 
94 



4 See Jehovah's banner furled ; 

Sheathed his sword; ho speaka — 't 
dono! 
And the kingdoms of tho world 
Am the kingdoms of his Son. 

5 He shall reign from polo to polo, 

With supremo, unlwunded sway; 
Ho shall reign when, like a scroll, 

Tondor heavoos hovo passed away. 
Then tho end; — beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hodehmh! Christ In God, 



1 KisE, crowned with light; gi'oat Salom, 

Eialt ttiy head, and lift thine eyes ; 
Soo a long raeo tl^ courts adorn, 
Uf sons and daughters yot unhoin. 

2 Seo nations at thy gates attend. 
And loivly in thy temple hond; 
Seo crowds on every fldo ariso. 
Eager to momit ahovo the skies. 

3 Soe heaven its portals wide disolay. 
And ponr on Uico a fiood of day '. 
Thy day shall shine forever bright, 
For God hunself shall bo thy light. 

4 What though the skies in smoke decay, 
lioeks fall, and mountains molt aw.iyl 
Fixed is his word, his power remains ; 
Thy glorious Khig, Messiah, reigiisl 

394 'TU B^rs «r an i'oM™." is & li. 

1 Come, thou long-expocted Jesus, 
Bom to set thy people free; 
From one fears and sins release us; 
Let us tlnd onr rest In thee, 
a Israel's strongth and consolation, 
Hope of nil the earth thou art; 
Dear desire of oveiy nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 
3 Bom, thy people to deliver ; 
Born a child, andyct aklng; 
Born to reign in us fljrerer. 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
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CHRIST OUR SHEPHERD. 



I'o tlico, my Shepherd anrl my Lord, 

A gi'iiteful song I 'H vsisa ; 
Oh, let the feeblest of thy flock 

Atlompt lo spoiik thy praise I 
iiiit how ahull mortal tongne csprosa 

A subject BO divine? 
Do justice to so vast a thomo, 

Of praise a iovo like thine? 
Mv life, my joy, my hope, I owe 

To thine amoKiiig love ; 
Ten tliousand thousand comibrts hero. 

And nobler IJIiss aboye. 



a lulls my c 
Lead on, dear Shepherd I — led by tlieo. 

No evil shaU I fo:u-; 
Soon shall I reach tliy fold above, 

A ad praise thco bettor tliero. 



397 ""'^ r)»«:»m|, WcM the sS«j..- 7S 

1 Shepherd of the ransomed flock. 
Lead us to the shadowing rock. 
Whore tlie cooliug watnrs flow, 
Where the fl^sheninf; pastures grow. 

3 Grant, O Lord, that wo may bo 
Ever glad to follow tfieo; 
And with thankful hearts ttjolcn 
When we hoar thy gracious voice. 

3 Saviour, when thy loved ones etrny 
From the new and hving way, 
Gently call thine own by name; 
All our wttnd'riuK steps reclaim. 

i Through the houvs of darksome nighf 
Keep us in thy watchful sight; 
O'er each denilly foe pievnil, 
Let no haiTO ihy fold assnil. 

5 Jesns, who thy life didst fcive, 
Dying thnt thy sheep iniirlit live; 
r.. ...:_ ,]ij-pi^sei • 






Jjis-JB, Shepherd of the sheep; 
Powerftil ia tliine nrm to keep 
All thy flocks with saifest euro. 
Fed in pastures large and fair. 
Thee thet Guide ami Gourd thej- owi 
Thee they love, and tlieo alone; 
Thee tlioy follow day by day, 
Fearful lest their fbet should stray. 
Lord, thy helpless sheep behold ; 
Gather all unto thy fold; 
Gently load fhe wanderers homo; 
Wateli them, lest again they roam. 
Brine thy sheep, now fliv astray, 
Lost in Satan's evil way; 
Then, tho fold anil shepherd one, 
We shall praise llieo round tho Hiioni 



it bicsl. 



With eternal ci 

1 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep; 
Bring mo back, and lead, and keep; 
Take on thee my every care, 

Lot me itnow my Shepherd's voice. 
More and more in thee rejoif.'C ; 
More and more of thee rective; 
Ever in tliy spirit live, — 

2 Live till all thy life I know, 
Foll'wins thee, my Lord, below; 
Gladly then i^m earth remove, 
Gathexoii to the fold above : 
Oh, that I at laat may stand 
With the sheep at thv rio-ht hand 
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CHRIST OUK GTjlDE. 



Lord, thy gnovdian presenco ovei 
Meekly kneelinj;, I implore ; 



4 Come, my soul, tcmptntion. flying, 

Arm tlico ftir the strife within : 
Jesus, thy Rodeemer, dying, 
Stamps an infamy on sin. 

5 Yield, my heart, no longer hardened; 

Kouse thy evory Intent poirar: [doned, 
Clcansod, and washed, and freely inu'- 
Go in peace, and sin no more. 



ne ^aajivd IHs^t." 
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1 SAVJorn, Uke n shepherd lead us; 

Much we need thy tender care ; 

hi thy pleasant pastures feed us; 

For our use tl^ folds prepare : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Tbou hast bonjfht us, thine wo are. 

2 Thou hast promised to reeeire us, 

Foot and siiifnl thouKh wB bo; 
Thou hast morcy to relievo us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 

Blees^ Josus I 
I>st ns early turn to thee, 
ft Early lot ts aeok thy favor; 
Early let ns loarn thy will ; 
Do tliou, Loi'd, OTir only Saviour, 
With thy love onr bosoms fill : 

Blessed Jesus! 
Thou Jiaat loved us, — iovo us still ! 



3 Supremely good and p-eat, 

He tends his tjlood-bought fold; Estate, 
He sloops, though thi-oncd hi iiighest 



TJio flaebieat to uphold. 



!! He hears their softest plaint ; 

Ho sees them, \ylien thoy roam ; 
And [f his meanest lamb should fuiiit, 
His bosom Ijeavs it home. 



4 ICind Shepherd of the sheep ! 

A weakly ttotk are we ; 
And snai-cs and (hes are niffh ; but fcoej 
The lambs who look to thee. 

5 And if through death's dark yalo 

Our ftot should early tread, 
Oh, may we reach thy fold, nnd hidl 



1 O THOO, to whose sll-eearehinE sight 
The darkness shiiieth as the light. 
Soaroh,proremy heart; It pants for th c 
Oh, burst Iheso bonds, and set it fteo I 

3 Wash out Its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 While In this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way : 
No foes, no danger will I f6ar, 
While thon. Almighty God, art near. 

4 When risinK floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart In waves of woo, 
Josus, thy timely aid impart, 

And r^ae my head, and cheer my hoari 

5 Saviour, whera'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, nmired, I follow thee ; 
Oh, let thy hand support mo still, 
And lead mc to thy holy hill t 



403 ■'•«— ae-n— — -' 

1 While my Redeemer's near, 

BIy shepherd and my guide, 

I hid farewell to anxious fear : 

My K'ants are aJi sappUcd. 

3 To CTor ftagrnnt meads. 

Where rich abundance grovrs, 

His srotlous hand Indulgent loads. 

Arid guards my sivect repose. 

3 Dear Shepherd, If I stray. 

My wand'ring ftet restore, 

"■" ''•■■ fair pastures guide n^y way, 



Add Ic 
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CHUIST OUR FllIESD. 



1 Jesus, still lead oi 



3 If the way bo drear, 
Ifthofti6bonear, 

It faithlOEB fears o'ertake lu 
It Mth and hope fov^iake u; 



■eg!)! 



For, I 
Toon 



3 When wo seek relief 
From fi long-felt grief; 

When lemptations come alluring. 

Make us patient and enduring : 

Show us tliHt bright slioi'u 

Where we weep no more 1 

4 Jesiu, Btill lead on. 
Till our rest he won; 

Heaveniy Leader, aliU direct us, 
Still support, console, pratect as, 

Till we safely slanii 

lu orir Fatherliuiil 1 



I JksijS, wlille this rough desert soil 
I tread, be thou my (tutde and stay ; 
Nerve me for conflict and for toil ; 
Uphold me on my strangei^wnyl 

a Jofius, in heaviness and ftear, 

'Mid cloud, and shade, and gloom I 

For earth's last night is drawing near; 
Oh, cheer mo on iny atcaiij^r'Wu j I 

3 Jesus, in solitude and grief. 

When ma and stars withhold their cay, 
Make haste, malte haste to my relief I 
Oh, light me on my straoger-way! 

4 Jc'UH, in weakness of this flesh. 

When Satan grasps me for his prey, 
Oh. Rive me victory altesb. 



i We 'll sing the powei- of him who died 
His peopte to redeem ; 
He is onr Saviour, true and tried. 
And Le sh^ tie our tjieme. 

2 For he is precious in the sight 

Of alt who know his volte ■■ 
'T was he who hnraght us to the light. 
And taught us to invoice. 

3 From worldly snares, and Satan's wile, 

He guards ns by his powei' ; 
And keeps us safe (Vom force and guile 
In every trying hone. 

4 And (ill his ransomed people come. 

His house above to nil, 
'T is he who safely gtiidea them home. 
Beyond Hie coach of ill. 

5 Then let us ever make oni- boast 

Of him, and him bIoho, 
Who came from heaven to seek the lost, 
And brings us to hia thione. 



407 






Ss£3. 



SiNO of Joans, sing for ever 
Of the love that changes never ^ 
Who or what iVora iiira can sever 
Those he makes his own ? 
! With his blood the Lord hath liought 
When tliey tnew hbn not, lie sought 
And flwrn ail their wand'ringa brought 

His the praise aioue. 
I Through the desert Jesus leads them. 
With the bread of heaven ho (beds Uicm, 
And throctgh all the way he speeds them 
To tbrar home abovo. 
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CHRIST OUR FRIEND. 



411, 41; 



408 -^...i.-^.,.....- 

1 ilBSPS, Lover of my Bon!, 

Let mo to Uiy iKisoiii ify, 
WhUe the waters near mo roll, 

Whila tliG tempest etUl is high: 
Hide jne, O my Suviout, Mile, 

Till the Btonn of iifo is past ; 
Safe Into the haven guide ; 

Oh, I'eceivo my soul at lastl 



Lenvo, iihi leave mo not alone; 

Still support and comibrt me : 
AU Toj trtist on thee is stayed, 

All my holp from thee 1 bring; 
Covor my defensates head 

With the shadow of thy iviiiij. 






. Full of tenderness thou art, 
Thou wilt hoal the broken heart; 
Full of power, thliiu arm shall quell 
All tho rage aid might ol' hull. 
3 Mighty to redoora and save, 
Thou hast ovoreome tiio grave; 
Thou the bBjrs of death linst riven, 
Opened wide the gate of heaven : 
8oon 111 eloiT thou slialt eome, 
Taking thy poor pIlgrlmH home ; 
JesuB, then me all shall be. 
Ever, over. Lord, with thoel 



411 

1 TH( 



LE 



409 

I Tiiou, O Christ, art all I want, 

Moi-o than aH in thee I find: 
Ealse the foUeti, cboer (ho ftiliit. 

Heal tlie side, and lead tho hlind. 
Jnst and holy is thy name; 

I am all unrlghleousuoss : 
False and full of sin I am ; 

Thoa art full of truth and grace. 
S Plenteous grace with thee is ibuiid, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing strearae ahound, 

Make and heep me pure within. 
Thou of life the foimtaiii art. 

Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou np within my heart ; 

lilae to all eternity. 

1 When-, along lifo'a thorny toaiJ, 
Faints the soul beneath the loud, 
Ily its cares and sing oppressed, 
Finds on earth, no peace or rest; 
When the wily tempter 's near, 
FilUng na with doubts an^ fear; 
Josns, to thy ftot we flee; 
Jesus, we will look to tlieo. 

a Thou, our Saviour, fVom the throne 
List'nestto thy people's moan; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Evciy pang thy members boar : 



ily Refuge, my almighty Fi'ie.... 
And Mm my soul ftom thee depart. 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2 Whither, ah 1 whither shall I go, 

A wretched wand'rer ftom luy Lord? 
Can this dark world of sin and woo 
Oiio glirapflO of happiness afford? 

3 Eternal lifb thy words Impart; 

On tht»e my fainting sph'it lives ; 

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart. 

Than oil tho round of naturo gives. 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine; 

While ihou art neai', in vain they call; 
One smDe, one blissful srailo of thine, 
My dearest Lord I outweighs them uU. 

5 Thy name my lnmo.?t poivers adore ; 

Thou ait my lifb, my joy, my care; 
Depart flron theel — "t is death, 'tis 

'T is endless min— deep despair! 
■ Low at thy feet mv soul wonld he ; 

Hove safety dwells, and peaoe dlvhie: 
Still let me live hcnoath thme eye. 
For life, eteinal ]xfe, is thine. 

412 "j™,»^i." IiJUI. 

1 When (ratherlng clouds around I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are few. 
On him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my (bars, 
i And counts and treasnrcs up my teai:' 
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Tf fliiglit should tempt my pouI to stray 
From heavenly wisdom'B unt-row way, 
To fly tlic Kjoil I ivould pursue, 
Oi- ilo tlio Ul I would not do; 
Siill lie who ffelt temptiitioi/a power 
Will ^ard me in Chat dangerous hour. 
When sorrowlnir o'er some stone I bonti, 
Uliich iovci-8 all that was afrtend. 
And fVoiii his hand, his i-oico, his smile, 
Divides ine for n little while; 
TliuH, S.iviour, secBt the tears I shed, 
For lliou didst weep o'er LazaiiB dead. 
And, oh! when I hare anfijly pasaed 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Stili, still uncliansiiiK, woteh hcBide 
SIv painful bed, H>c thoa hnat died; 
Then point to raalma of cioudiess day, 
And mpe the latest lear nwuy ! 

il3 -JfeSlrtOWrflW/t^IHC." CM, 

1 Tiiou nrt my hidinK-P'acc, O Lord! 
ill ihee I put my tnisr, 
ILncoiuraged hy tl^f holv word, — 
A feeWe child of dust. 
■1 1 have no arjjnraent bcaidc, 
I urfte no other plea; 
And 't is enoiy;h the Sayioiu' died. 
The Sariour died for mel 
■J IVlion fitorms of ftorce temptation liont. 
And furions foes aaaaii. 
Jly nttige i» tho mercy-scat, 
My hope within the vail. 
4 Fvnm atrifb of tongaoB, and bitter words, 
My spirit flies to thee; 
Jov to my heart the thouglit affbrds, 
ily Saviour died Ibr mel 
.') And when thine awful voice commands 
Tiiia body to decay. 
And lift, iu its last llnBprin^ sands. 
Is ebbing fnat away; — 
G Tlicn, though it bo in accents weak, 
aly voice ah nil call on thco, 
And asit for Bti'Cngth in death to speak, 
"My Saviour died for me." 

4]:^ CSruiisJ/iie. 1.31.61 

1 Wll- 



CHEIBT OUB FBIEND. 



415, 410. 

Though hot tho flglit, wiiy quit the ficid? 

Why ahonld I either flee or yield 

Since Joaus is my mijjhty Shield? 
9 Though all the flocks and hcnls ireredeafl, 

My soul a famine need not ilroad. 

For Jeana is my living bread. 

I know not wliat may toon betide. 

Or how my wants ahid! be supplied; 

But Jesus knows and will provide. 
3 Tbongh sift would fill me with distress. 

The tiirone of ||;race I dare addreaa. 

For Jesus ia my tighteousnesa. 

Affainst me earth and holl combine, 

But on my side is power divine: 

Jesus is all, and he la mine. 



415 



Is. 



EvERLABTisQ arms of love 
Are beneath, aroimd, above; 
Ho who loft his tlirono of light. 
And minumbercd angels bright; 
Ho who on ih'occiirsed ti'co 
Gave his precious lifte for me — 
lie it ia that bears mo on, 
His the arm I loan upon. 

3 He who now, enthroned above. 
Still retains his heart of love, 
Marking still each fiiillng lear 
Of his burdened pilgrims here; 

4 He who wlclda creation's rod. 
He my Brother, yet my God; 
Falthftd he, whatc'or betide, 
la my eyeriaating Gaidel 

5 All Ihii^s hasten to decay. 
Earth and seas will paas away; 
Soon will yonder circling sun 
Cease h^ hlming course to rua 

6 Scenes will vary, friends grow stran'M, 
But tho ChonjrelBea cannot ehaUip); 
Gladly will I journey on, 

IVitU his lUTU to lean upon. 

416 "~'»>?S;,r'r'""~" s 

1 Cast thy burden on the Lord ; 
I.iean thou only on Jiia word; 
Ever will he he thy stay. 
Though tho iieavciis shall melt away. 
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3 Ever in ihs raging stonn, 

Thoa ehalt boo his cliccrliig ftinn, 
Hew his pledge of toming ftid : 
"It is I, bo uoc Qlliild." 

3 Cost thy burden nt hia fbct; 
Linger near hia mercy-seat; 
He will lead tbee by the hand 
Gently to the better land. 

4 He will gird thco by his poiTOr, 



Cast thy burden on tho Lord. 

Tee hillowB swell, the winds am high; 

Clouds overtiiBt my winfry sky: 

Out of the depths fo thee I call; 

My fears arc great, my strength is small. 



3 Amid the roaring of the sen. 

My soul Btill hitngs her hojie on theo; 
Thy eonstanc love, thy ftiilhfiil aaii, 
Is all lluLt saves mo from despair. 

4 Though tempest-tossed and half a wreck, 
My teviour Uirough Iho Hoods t seek : 
Let neither winds nor stonny mniii 
Force back my shattered bark ugain. 



Through the darkncus drear; 
Be thou ray light, I cry. 
Saviour, everdenri 



2 I feci thine arms nrotmd, 

Suvlour, ever near! 
Wllh ihoe if I am found, 

Never can I fear, 
IVhatcror Ills abound; — 

Savioitt, ever dear! 

3 Thine is the day and nij^ht. 

Thine ib die dark and li-ht, 
100 



Be my covert hero : 
Oil, Shield mo with thy might. 

Saviour, ever dear! 
4 And when I come to die. 

Saviour, ever near. 
Receive ray parting sigh; 

111 the hour of fear. 
Be to my spirit nigh, 

419 "'-jfiss'"'-" ta 

1 Always with ns, always with us — 

Words of cheer and words of love; 
Thaa the risen Saviouir whisporg, 
From itia dwelliug-place above. 

2 Witli us when we toll In sadness, 

Sowhig much and reaping none ■ 
TelUng n- "■-' '- ■^- '^■•^— 



le ftiture 
" llbew 



3 With US when the storm is aweoping 
O'er oar pathway dark and drear; 
Waking hope within our twitoms. 
Stilling every anxious fbar. 



FoBGBTFCL Can a mother he? 

Yesr human love Ib frail; 
Bnt thy Redeemer's love to theo 

OZionI cannot fail. 
3 No : thy dear name engraven sti 

In characters of love. 
On thine' atoning Saviour's ham 



And every g. 

Divine compasaiou heitrs. 
O ZIon I loam to donSt no more , 

Be every ftar snppresaed : 
Unchanging tnith, and love, and power, 



Dwell in thy Saviour's bvea 
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SYMI'ATIIY OF CHRIST, 



iaii 



Trs, for me, fov mo ho caretli 
With a brother's tender care; 

A'«i, with me, with mo he aliareth 
Erery burden, eveiy fear. 

Yes, o'er me, o'er me he watcheth. 
Ceaseless walcheth, tiifrht and day; 






10 he 



From the perils of the way. 

1 Yea, for mO ho Btandoth ploatling. 
At the meccy-aeat above ; 
l'i*er for me intcrcedluK, 
(Jooscant In mithlng lore. 

I Yes, in me abroad ho Bheddeth 
Joys unearthly, lovo and light; 
And to eover me he spruadcth 
lli9 patonial wing of might. 



I Whbs our heads ace bowed with woo ; 

When our bitter tewa o'ocflow; 

When \re mourn the lost, tlio dear, 

Graelous Saviour, hear I 
3 Thou our fbelile flesh Iiast worn ; 

Tliou our mortal griefe Imst botno; 

Thou hast shed the hiunan Cear: 

Goiciona SaWoor, hear I 

3 When the haart is sad within. 
With the thought of an its Bin; 
Wlien the spirit shrinks with itear. 
Gracious Saviour, hear I 

4 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known; 
Thcngh the sins were not tliitie own. 
Thou hast delg^ncd their load to bear ; 
Gracious Saviour, hoar! 

3 When our eyes grow dim in death ; 
Wlion we heave the parting breath; 



.6 Thus I wait fbr his returniii 

Sinjrlnf; all the way to ht 

Such tlie joyful song of rac 

Such the tranquil song ol 



U Thoahast bowed the dving head; 
Thou the blood of lifll hast shed; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 
Grasioos Saviour, hoar I 



422 -niSoctvJ-aai'i™!;"--" I. H. 

i Kejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praiso 
The bleasingB of redeeming grace! 
Jesus, your overlaBtinfi; tower, 
Stands t)cm agiuuBt the tenipoBt's power. 

2 He is a roAure ever nigh; 

His love endures as moantains high ; 
Ills name 'b a roclt, which winds above. 
And waves below, can never move. 

3 While all things change, he ehanges not; 
He ne'er fowets, though oft forgot; 

His love will aver be the same; 
His word, endoring as his name. 



Can bear, unmoved, tJ 



heart is made of tenderness — 

It melts with pitying love. 
3 Touched with ft sympathy within. 
Ho liuowa our IteBiiie iVame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
¥or he hath felt the same. 
3 Ho, in the days of fteble flesh. 
Poured out his cries and tears; 
And, in his measure, feels atVesh 
ivhat every member bears. 
1 Ho 'II never queueh the smoking flax. 



The bruised reeil he ni 



jrbrealK, 



3 Then Sot our humble fiiith address 

His nierey and his power; 

Wc shnll obtain delivering grace 



Iti the distressing hour. 
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LtfiHT OW THE WORLD, 



428, 42, 



^2!J .,„,,.«„,./,..„«.- 

1 CiinisT, wlioso glory Alls the sklof, 

Clu:it(t, tlie U'ue, iae only light, 
Siiiiof EisliteonsneflsJ arise; 

Triamph o'er the BliadeB of night : 
Day-Bprioe from on high, bo neiir; 
Dfly-9tar, In my hcnrt appear I 

2 Dark and cheerfoas Is the morn. 

If thy light is hid ihjin me; 
Joylef H Is the day's return, 

till thy mercf B heatns I see— 
Till they Imvard light impart, 
Glad ray eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this sonl of mine: 

Pierce tbe gloom of siu and grief; 
Fill mo, radiant San divine 1 

Scatter all my unbelief: 
M»i-e and moi-e thyself display, 
Siiining to the perfect day. 

426 

1 Light of those ivhose drenry dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death '. 
Rlfie on ua, thyaelf revealing, 
l^se and chase the cloods beneath. 
S Thou, of heaven and earth Creator I 
111 our deepest darkness rise; 
Scatter all the night of natnre; 
Pom' the day upon our eyes. 

3 sail we wait ftit thlna appearing; 

Life and joy thy beams impart. 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Eveiy poor, benighted heart. 

4 By thine all-sutHciont merit. 

Every burdened soul release; 

Every woaiy, wanderii^ spirit 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 



"MaatUghltkinelh fs 



3 God by his word arrayed 

Darkness widi light : 

God by his Son displayed 

Day witliout night. 

i For thee, O man. atoea 

For thac, too, brighter glowi 

Salvation's day. 
B The bonras first poui-cd on e 

For mortals shone ; 
The light of later birth 

Immortals own. 



428 n..., 

1 When marshaled 
The glitteii 



LI 



427 



hsZigiiiafLiji.- 



1 Os earth was daritness spread- 
One boimdiesa night; 

" Let there be light ' God said, — 
And tliere was light I 

a There hung a deeper gloom 

O'er quick and dead, 

But JesQS burst tlie lomi), 

And dttvkrieas rted. 



tlio nightly plain, 
hestud tlie sky, 

alone,""of alt the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wanderin;; eye. 
3 HarkI hnrii! to God the chorns breaks, 
From every host, ftom every gem ; 
But one aiune, the Savlonr, speaks : 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I rode: 

Tbo storm was loud, the night was dark 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowcd 
The wind that tossed my founderlnf] 

4 Deep horror then my vitals ftone; 

Deatli-struck, I ceased the tide lo stem; 
When suddenly a star aldose ! 
It waa the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my Kulde, nw light, my all ; 

Itbude my dork foreboding rease; 
And through the storm, and danger's 
tlirall. 

It led me to the port of peace. 
Kow safely moored, my perils o'er, 

I 'II sing, first in night s diadem, 

ir of BetJilehcm I 



Forever and d 



Z ISFisiTE excellence is thine, 
TlioH glorious Prince of (cracol 
Thy niici'eated beantles shine 
With never-fiiding rays. 
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iiimers, from eaitli's tomotest end, 

Coiiio bending at thy feet; 
To tiice tholi; players >md songs ascend, 

111 Iticu their wiebcs meet. 
llilliims of Jiappy spirits live 

On thine exhanEtlose stnro; 
1 iDin thee they nil their hlisB receiye, 

And stOl thon givest more. * 

TlHm art their triumph and their joy; 

I'hejflnd their all In tiiee: 
T!iv sfloriea will their tongues employ 

Til rough all eternity. 

( O fi "Ke ialTt done afl iftbiga bjefL" I, II 

hi\} Murk I: 117. "■"- 

Xow, in a song of gratetHil praise, 
i'o my dear Lord my voice I 'II raise; 
With all Ms saints I '11 join to teU 
riiat Jesus hath done ml things well. 

; Wisdom, and power, and love dirjue, 
111 all his worliS, unrivaled, shine, 
And force the wondering world to tell . 
Tliat he alone did all things well. 

I llowe'er mysteriona are hb ways, 
Of dark and SQrrowftil my days ; 
And though my Bpuit oft rehel, 
1 kiiow he still doth all things well. 

I Ai\d when I stand before b 



PKECI0USNES3 OF CHRIST. 



id all his 



■e fullj' It 



!> Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale- 
Soon all my mortal powers must fall : 
Oh, may my last expiulnt^ lireatli 
His loving-kinduesa sing in deathi 

ii Then let mo monnt and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; 
And sing, with rapiuvo and snrpriao. 
His lovlng-kuidneas in the iskies '. 

4-32 "^'^' presioTii.' C. 

1 jEStiS I I lore thy charming name ; 

'T is music to mine ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
Tiist earth and heaven should hear. 

2 All that my loftiest powers can wish. 

In thee doth rlciily meet ; 
Sot to mine eyes Is light so dear. 
Nor ftiondship half so sweet. 



And sheds (ts fragrance thcro — 
The Dobleat balm of all my wouniia. 

The cordial of my care. 
i I '11 speak the honors of thy name 

With ray last lab'rhig breath; 
Then, epcochieas, clasp th — ' ■ 



B laiL}'^ Ltnowiu 
it Btrains shall swell. 
That Jesus hath done all things ^vell. 






Ll 



1 An-AKE, my sold, to joyful lays, 
AihI slnt; tlic great B^eemer's pmise; 
lie justly claims a song ttoia me: 
Jiis loving-kindness, oh, how fl'eo! 

2 1 lu s.tw rao mined in the fall. 

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; 
lie saved me from my lost estate ; 
IVn loving-ltindnegs, oh, how greatl 

n Tliough numerous hosts of mighty foes. 
Though earth and hell my way oppose. 
Ho saMy 1ob4b my soul along : 
His lovii^-kindnesB, oh, how shvi^l 

A Wlion trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
iiaa gathered thldt arid thundoi'cd loud, 
Hu near my soul hath always stood : 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good! 



The Conqueror of death. 



1 On, could I speak lite matchless worth. 
Oh, could I sound ihe glories forth 

Which in my Saviour shine ! 
I 'd soar, and tonch the heavenly strings. 
And vie with Gabriel, while he flings. 
In notes ahnost divine, 
a I 'd sii^ the precious blood he spilt. 
My ransom from the dreadtU guilt 

Of sin and wrath dirtno: 
I 'd sing Ilia glorious righteousness, 
Jn whi3i ail perlbct, heavenly dress. 



Exalted oi\ his throne; 
In loftiest songs of sivoetest praise, 

11^0 all liis glories knbfl'n. 
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PRECIOUSSESS 01 CHKIST. 



4 Well, the deliiflitful ilny will come 
When raj dear Lord will bring me home. 

And I ehall see his face; 
The^i ivith my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 



Triumpiiiuit In his grac 
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1 031, spoidiL of Jesus ! other names 

His is the only one that claims 

To he BnantiUore for woe; 
II falls 111(0 music on the ear. 
When nothing else can soollie or cheer. 

2 Oh. epeak of JesnsI —of his power. 

As perfect God, and pei-ftect man. 
Which day by ilay, and hour bj hour. 

As he wromjibC oat the wondrous pliui. 
Led hini, as God, to save and heal; 
As man, to sympathize and fed. 

3 Oil, spenic of Jcbus — of his death I 

For UB he lived, ftir us he died; 
'■ T i* finished," with his latest breath. 

The Lord, Jehovah- Jeaua, cried; 
That death of sliame and agony 
Won life, eternal life for me ! 
i Tea, speak of Jesns, whiio mine ear 

Can iisEen to a human voice i 
That name my parting soul will cheer, 

Will bid me ev'n in death r^oice; 
Then prove, when lliese clay bonds ar 

My passport at the gates of heaven. 



435 "TlieCiK/itileoaiiiiKn'lo'amJ.- (!. M. 

1 Come, heavenly Love, inspire my song 
With thine immortal ftiune. 
And teach my heart, and teach my tongue 
The Saviour's lovely name. 
S The Savionrl — oh, what endless charms 
Dwell in that bUssAil sound ! 
Its influence every fear disarms. 
And spreads delight atoand. 
3 Wmppod in the gloom of dark despair. 
We helpless, hopeless lay : 
But Foverei'^n mercy reached us there. 
And smiled despair away. 



i Th' almighty Former of the skies, 
Stoops to our vile alKxlc; 
While nnjtelB view with wondering eyes 
And hiul th' hicamate God. 
5 Incarnate God J — now to thine arms 
I yield ray captive soul : 
Oh, Jet thine all-suhdning charms 
My inmost poivers control 1 

436 '"'■%&' ^rl'^''- C.H 



il prize 



ts my V. 



I Jesns, to multitudes nnloiown, 
O name divinely sweetl 
Jesus, In thee, In thee alone, 
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet. 
I Should earth's vain treasures oU depart, 
, Of this dear gift possessed, 
I 'd clasp it to my joyftil heart. 
And be fbrever blest. 
I Dear Sovereign of my soid's desires. 
Thy iove la bUss divine : 
Accept the gift that love Inspires, 
And bid me coil thee mine. 






437 

My precious Lord, for thy dear name 
I bear the cross, despise the shame; 
Nor do I faint while thou art near ; 
I lean on llice; how con I fear? 

2 No other name but thine is given 

To cheer my soul in eoi'th or heaven; 
No other wealth will I require ; 
No otlier frionti can I desire. 

3 Yea, Jnto uoHiing would I fail 
For thee alone, my All in All; 
To feel thy love, my only joy ; 
To lell thy love, my sole employ. 



L One there is, above all others. 

Well deserves the name of Friend; 
His ia love beyond a brother's. 
Costly, iVee, iind knows no end. 



L.». 
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PRECIOUSSBSS OF CHRIST. 



Wiiloh of all one frienib, to sure ns, 
(Joiild or wonid hava shed his blood? 

But our JcsuB died to Iinre ua 
lluconclled In lilm to God. 

Wlioii he livcil on earth alwisCd, 
Fi'iend of si 



Hun 



■eallgl 



3 Jesus, our great Hlijh Pricat, 
Offered his blood and died; 
My guilty eoneoience seeks 
No itaurlflce beside: 
IIIm poworfid blood did once atone, 
Vnd now It pleads before the throuo. 
. O then altnlfthly Lord I 

My Conqu'ror and ray King 1 
Thy scepter and thy sword. 



139 -»"aj}««"--- tn 

1 I've found the pear! of jijeatest priie ; 
lly heart dolh sing for joy; 
And sing I must, for Christ ia mine — 
Cliriat ahaU my song employ. 
'2 Chi-lst Is my Prophet, Priest, and King: 
My :propliOt full of light; 
BIv great High Priest before the llirone; 
ily King of heareniy might. 

3 Tor he indeed ia Lord of lords. 

And he the Kine of kings ; 

lie is the Sun of Righteousness, 

With healing in his wiugs. 

4 Clinst is my Peace ; ho dfed for me, 

For me he gave his blood; 

And, as my wondrous sacrifice. 

Offered himself to God. 

5 Christ Jesus is my All In All, 

My comfort and my love; 

My liilj below, and he shall ba 

My joy and crown above. 

44-0 "CSoMrt 1^ C/tid andpneioM." a, 11 

1 Join all the glorious names 
Lir wisdom, love, and power, 
Tlint ever mortals Knew, 



2 Great Prophet of our God! 
My tongoe wonld bless thy n; 
IW thee the joyi\il ni " 



441 
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ir salvation c! 
I'luijovfiilnewaof aiuE 
jr hell auhtoed, and p 



me of Josna sottnds 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calma the troubled lireaft; 
'T is manna to the haiigry soul. 
And to the weary, rest. 
I By thee, my prayers acceptance gain. 
Although with sin defiled; 

And I am owned a cbild. 
i Jesus ! my Shepherd, Guardian, Fiicnd — 
My Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I ijriug. 
i Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thonght; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I '11 praise thee as I ought. 

Till then I would thy lore prochtim. 

With every fieeting breath; 

And may the music of thy name 

Reft^sh my soul in death. 

JJO "^veri/piveloiujtamem Om." i&, 

1 SwBETRK sounds than music knows 

Cliarra me in Immanuol's name; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 
To hia blnh, and cross, and shame. 

2 When he came, the angels anng, 

" Glory be to God on liigh ; '^ 
Lord, unloose my stammering tongae; 
who should louder sing tlian I? 
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PRECIOOSSESS OF CHEIST. 



3 Did the Lord a man become, 

That he might the law fulflll, 
liiwi! and suffer In my toohi, — 

And Kaast thou, luy tongue, be still ? 

4 No : I must my praises bring, 

Thou)i:h the; worthless ttrn, and ^veak ; 
For, shnald I refuse to sing, 
Sure the lery stones ivould speafe. 

5 my Saviourl Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brotlier, Lord, and Friend— 
Kvery procions name in one 1 
I ivill love thee without end. 

1 LopB of merrv and of might. 



Throned above cSestlal ihmj>s. 
Lord of lords, and King of kingi 
Jesus, hear and save I 
4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Jtulge of angels and of men. 



444 CkrulbAU. 8.5. 

1 EVERLA8T1NO Lightl 

Shine gi-flclously within ; 
Brlghtoat of all on earth that's bright, 
Come, shino a.way my sin ! 
3 O everlasting Truth! 

TiTiest of all tlmt 's tme, 
Snro guide of erring ago or youth. 
Lead mo and teach me too. 

3 O everlasting Strength I 

Uphold me in the way ; 
Bring mo, in spite of foes, at longlh. 
To Joy, and light, and day. 

4 everlasting Love I 

Woli-spring of grsce and peace, 

Pour down thv fnilnoss from nbovo; 

Bid douHt and trouble cease. 



5 O everlasting Rest I 

Lift off lUe'a load of cure; 
Kelievo, revive this burdened hreast, 
AiLd every sorrow iiear. 

Thou art In heaven our all; 
Our all on earth art tliou; 

Lord Jesus, bless us nowl 



445 ■ 






1 Thi>it art the Way : to tliee alone 

Fram sin and death we flee ; 

And he who would (he Father seek, 

Kuet socle him. Lord, by thee. 

2 Tliou art the Truth ; thy word alone 

True wisdom ean impart ; 
Thou only canst instniet the mind. 
And parify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb 

Pi-oelftlms Ihy eonqu'ring arm ; 

And those who put their trust in thee 

Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Llfet 

Grant as to know that Way ; 
That Truth to keep, that LUh to win. 
Which leads to endless day. 

446'"'""°*'ssa:"'"~"'' '•' 

1 Jesus, the Christ of God, 
The Father's blessed Son! 
The Father's bosom thine abode, 
Tho Father's love thine own, 
a Jesus, the Lamb of God, 
Who, us from hell to raise. 
Hast shed thy reconciling hlood. 
Wo give thee endless praise. 
3 God, and yet Man, thou art ; 
Trdo God, true Man art tllon : 
Of man and of man's earth a part. 



Giver of life for li__, 
Bostorer of tho peace within, 
Tme Ender of the strife. 
3 To thee, the Christ of God, 
iuts exulting sing — 
irof onr heavy load, 
■II anointed King. 
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rEGTAINIKl^ TO COD 1 



SpiniT Divlnel attend oiir prayer, 

And make our hearts thy homo; 
Descend, witii fltl thy gracious power : 

Come, Holy Spirit, rainiel 
Come as the light: to an roreal 

Our sinfiilheBB and woe; 
And lead ua in those patha of lifo 

Where ail tha righteous go. 
Come as the Are, and purge ouv Iioartu, 

Like aiicriflcia! flame: 
Let onr whole soul an oiT'ring: be 

To oui' Redeemer's name. 
Co]iie as the deiv, and sweetly bleas 

TJii3 consecrated hour | 

Tliy fatiiizing power. 
) Come a3 tiio wind, with rushing sound, 
With PontoeoBtal grace ; 



1 Spirit DMne, attend our prayer, 
And make our Iiearte thy home; 
Descend ivith all thj- gratiotis power ; 
Come, Holy Spirit, cornel 



448 



I Lonl God, the Holy Ghost! 
tn this accepted hour. 
As en tiie day of Pentepost, 
Descend In all thy power, 
a Wo meet wilb one accord 
III our appointed piacB, 
And wnit tlie promise of our 
The Spirit of nil jn-aco. 



Like mighty rushing: wind 

Upon the wares boneath, 
MoYO with one impulse every mind ; 

One soul, one JbeLing iDreathe. 
The yonng, the old Inspire 

With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tonsmes of fii-e, 

To pray, and praise, and love. 
5 Spirit of Ught, explore 

And chase our gloom away. 
With luster shining more and! more 

Unto the povftot day. 
Spirit of truth, be thon, 

In lift and death, oar guide : 



n this Ihy day, 



To Ihee for help we cry. 



3 We ask not, lord, the cloven flame. 
Or tongues of vailous tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
With fervor in our own. 

3 No heavenly harplnjES soothe em' ear, 

No mvstlo dreams We share; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near. 

And blesB thee in oat prayer. 

4 When tongues shiill cease, and power dc 

And knowledge empty prove, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay. 
With fuitli, and hope, and love. 
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THE EOLr SPIRIT, 



1 TlOLT Spirit! Love Diviiie [ 
Let thy light witiiiti mt eliine; 
lii-enthe tnyeelf into my breast ; 
Darnest of immoitul rent. 

3 Lot rao never from tliee stray. 
Keep mo in tlio nHrrow way : 
Keep mo ailue, fbrevor tliine; 
Let tliy lovo and joy b& mine. 









1 Comb, IToiy Glioet, — in love 
Slied on ua iiom above 

Thino own Tjrif^lit rayl 
Divineiy good tliou nrt; 
Tliy sacred (fifts impai't 
To cindden encli sad lioart: 
Oh, come to-(lnyJ 
S Come, tend'i'cst Friend, and beat. 
Out most delightftd guest, 

Wilb soolhinjt power; 
Rest, wiilch the weary iinovf. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, 



3 Come, Li^ht serene, and st 

Uur inmost bosoms flii; 

Dwoil in each breast ; 

Wo know no dawn hut fhii 

Send forth thy lieams divii 



4 Exait oni iow desires; 
Extingnish passion's fires; 

Heal every wound ; 
Out stnbbom spirits ix^d ; 
Our icy ooldaeBS end ; 
Our devious steps attend, 

Whiie heavenward bound. 



Give virtue's rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord. 
And, witli our glorious I^ 



■ 452 ^''^''■'''"'""^^j^'^'^^"""'"''' S. 

i Comb, Holy Spirit, come! 
Let thy bri|cht beams aHsc ; 
Dispoi the sorrow from oar minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince W of our sin ; 

Then lead to Jesus' blood. 
And to our wondering view reveal 
Tlie secret love of God. 

3 Eeviva onr drooping iiiith. 

Our doubts and fears remove, 
And itJndle in our 1>reasts the flame 
Of never-lying love. 

4 'T is thine to cleanse the heart. 

To sanctiiV the soni. 
To pour fresh life in every part, 

And now-create the whole. 
r> Dwell, Spirit, in onr hearts ; 

Our minda iVom liondage fVeo; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and lov. 

Tlie Fatlier, Son, and Thoo. 

453 J"™!"'."^ '*" li«"*f^ i<f <S" StiMi. 1. 31 
1 Come, blesstfd Spirit! Source of light. 

Whose power and grate are unconttned. 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 

Tlie tliickec daritness of the mind, 
a To mine illiimtned eyes display 

The glorioni truths thy word reveals; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way ; 

The Ixioli aafbid, and loose Iho seals. 

3 Thino inward leachlnB;s make me Iinow 

The mysfries of redeeming love. 
The vanity of things below. 
And excelienco of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray. 

Spread, like the sun, thy l>eftms abroaij 
Oh, show the dangers of the way. 
And guide ray ftobic stops to God! 

454 -r'ni^r^ the Gvidance of Iha ^lu* L S. 

I CojiB, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
WItli light and comfort from above ; 
Be tliou oar guardian, thou our guide. 
O'er every thought and step preside. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



The lislit of tnitli to lis displny, 

And moke ua know and diuosu tliy way; 

I'lant lioly fear in every heart. 

That we from God may iio'er deport. 

Lead ns to holinoas — the rood 

Which we muBt take to dwell with God ; 

Lead 09 to Christ, the living way, 

Nor lot 113 from his paslurtis simy. 

Load ns to God, ouc Rtial rest. 

To ha with him fbrever blest; 

.Load us to heaven, its biiss to sliare — 



>f joy ft 
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.. ..Y should the children of n King 

Go raonrnlnji; all their days? 
Gi'eat Comftirtorl descend and brhig 
Home tokens of thy grace. 
i Dost thon not dwell in all thy snints, 
And said them heirs of hen^'en ? 
When wilt thon banish my complaints. 
And ahow my sini ibcglven? 
I AssniH) my conadcnco of her part 
111 my Bedeemer'fl blood; 
And lioar thy witness wil:li my heart, 
That I am bom of God. 
[ Thon art the eamoBt of hia love, 
Tiio ptedM of Joya to eome ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will Baft convey mo Lome. 

AKCi '*TJieGtin/brte'\iirJi^ehi§tJielIOlii Ohottr f^^^l 

1 ITor.T GnoBT, tho Infinitel 



a We are sinful ; cleanse its. Lord ; 
Via ore fiiint: thy Etreim;tli afford; 
Lost, — nntll by thee restored, 
Comlbrtor Divine 1 

3 T.ii;o the dew, thy peace dislili; 
i;nido, fluhdne our wayward will. 
Tilings of Chriat nnfoldiiij; still, 

Comfovtor Divine i 

4 111 ns, for ns, interocde. 



5 In us "Abba, Father," cry — 
Earnest of our bliss on high. 
Seal of immortality, — 
Comforter Divine I 



457 •■nbbSj.aii.BBKw™./" 
Holt Ghost, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mint! 
ChiMO the shades of nighc away, 
Tnm my (lai-knosa Into day. 

3 Holy Ghoat, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hatfa sin, withont control. 
Held dominion o'or my aonl. 

3 Holy Ghost, witli joy divine. 
Cheer thia saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart. 

Heal my wonnded, blecdhig heart! 

4 Holy Spirit, all Divine! 

Dwell within tliia heart of mine; 
Cast down every Idol-throne ; 
Ksiga supreme, and reign alone '. 

458 "" " "='' '*"' ""''^'^ " '"''■" 

1 Holt Ghost, thon Somce of Uglit! 
We Invoke thy kindlina ray : 
Dawn upon oar splrita' night, 
Turn our darlcncaa into day. 
3 To the anxious aonl Impart 
Hope, all other hopes above; 
Stir the dull and hamened heart 
With a longing and a love. 
3 Give the struggling peace for Btrift, 
Give the doubting light for gloom; 
Speed the living Into lift. 
Warn the dj'mg of their doom. 
i "Work in all. In all renew. 

Day by day, tho lift divine; 
All our wills to thee sulidno, 
All onr hearts to thee Incline. 

459 "ifc *««=<& .»vsj»„." L 
1 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh; 

'T la he snatains my fainting Iioart ■- 
Else would my hope forever die, 
And every eheonng ray depart. 
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460, 461. 

2 Whene'er to call tlia Siivioui' iiihie. 

With ardent wish my iiCHrt aspires. 
Can It be lesfl than power divine, 
That animates these strong duairos7 

3 And whan my chcorfiil hope enn sny 

I love iny God, and tnsto his grace, 
Lord, is it not thy bllssftil my 
WhichbringstliiB dawn of sacred peace? 

4 Lot thy kind Spirit in my heart 

Forever dwell, O God of love ; 

And light and heavenly peace Impart, 

Sn-oet earnest of tlio joys aljove. 

460 n^lMs Sph-il 0«r Wsnd. 0. H. 

1 Lonn, amlprecious In (hy sight? 

Lord, wouldst tlion have mo thine? 
May It lie giv'n me to delight 
The Majesty divine? 

2 Lord, dost thon sweetly nr^e and press 

My soul thy Heaven to win ? 

Lord, dost thou love my holiness? 

Lord, tlost thou hale my slu? 

3 Holy Spirft ! dost thou mourn 

When I ft'om theo depart? 
Dost thou p^joit* when I return. 
And give thee back my heart? 

4 happy Heaven! where thine embrace 

I never more shall leave, 

Nor ever east away thy pice, 

Hor oucB thy Spirit grieve. 

5 Oh, let me. Lord, each grace possess 

That maltes thy heaven mora bright. 
And bring the humijie holiness 
That givefl my Cod delight I 

4Q1 PrmierfarllK OntUinmia ilflhs ^riU L. H. 

1 Stat, thou inaaltod Spirit, stay ! 

Though I have done thee such desplto. 
Cast not a sinner quite away. 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 
S Thongli I have moBt nnfaithful been 
Of all who e'or thy grace received; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 
Ten thousand times thy goodnuss 
grieved ; 
■1 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 
In houor of my groat High Priest! 
Kor, in thy righteous anger, piveiir 
1 shall not see thy people's rest. 



4 O Lord, my weary soul roionse. 

Upraise me by thy gracious band; 
Guide mo into thy perfect pence. 
And bring me to the promised land. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of aacred love 
In these cold hearts of otu's. 

3 Look, hoiv we grovel here below. 



Hosannns languish on our tongueji. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord! and shall wo ever live 

At this poor dying rale ? 
Our love so iWnt, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, beayeiUy Dove, 

With all thy quickening poworsf 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's lovo. 
And that slioll kindle otirs. 



1 Lonn, and Elinll our fainting soids 
Thy just displeasure ever moiiniV 
ThySpIrit grieved, and long withdrawn, — 



1 the gracos of tl 

i This temple, hallowed by thine 

Once more be with thy preset 

Hero be thy grace anew display 

Bo this thine ovorlastins rest! 



464 
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Move on the fbrmlcss void. 
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OD. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



Give thou the word ; tliat licaling sound 

Shall qu«Il the deadly strife, 
And eactii again, like iklen a-omiod, 

Pi-oduco the tree of iU'e. 
If sanL' the mornina; Btara for joy 

Wbmi n,- " -'— 

And if the eons of God r^i 

To hoar a Saviour's nami 
Uow will the ransomed rail 

To whom that Savlonr cc 



To sovereign love alone. 



Eternal Spirit, we confess 
And sing tlie wonders of tliy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessiniy down 
From God the Father and t3io Son. 
Enlightened by thy heavenly ray. 
Our shadea and darhness tnm to day; 
Tliino inward te.ii;Wngs make ns know 
Our danger, and oar reftigo loo. 
Tliy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of roigning sin; 
AU our Imperious lusts subdue, 
And form our wretched hcjirts anew. 



4 The troubled conscience knoivs thy voice; 
lliy ehoeriiis words aivako our joys ; 
Tliy words allay the stormy wind, 
And calm the surges of tite mind. 

1 ca blest Ecilcemer, ere ho breathed 
His last Ikrowell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathod 
WItli ns CO dwell, 
3 He came in tongues of Uving flame. 
To teach, snbduo, 
All-powevftil as the wind he ennie. 
As viewlesB too. 

3 Ho comes, his graces to import, 

A willing guest. 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest, 

4 Ho Breathes that gentlo voice wc hear 

As breeze of even; [ttenr. 

That checks each fault, tliM cahna eiich 
And speaks of heaven, 
3 And all the good that wo posBoea, 
His Rift we own; 
Yea, every thought of holinesa, 
And victory won, 
6 Spirit of purity and gcaw I 



Oh, make oi 



'clling-phic 
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BOOK Y. 

* PEKTAINING TO THE TEIKITT, 



467 ^™o,^(™(jfi,j«nf»istiw„r(v. 1.1I.6L 

1 Let glory be to God on high; 
I'eoce be on earlh ss In tlie sUy ; 
Good wilE to men 1 We bow the knee. 
We praise, wo bless, we worship thee; 
Wo give thoa thonke, thy naino we sing. 
Almighty Father! Heavenly Kiiigl 

2 O Lord, the solo begotten Son, 

Who bore the crimeB which we had done ; 
Son of the pBthec, who -wast slain 
To taite away the Bins of men ; 
O Lami) of God, whoso hlood was spilt 
For aU the world, imd all its gnilt; — 

3 Have morcy on ns, through thy hlooil; 
Rocoivo our prayer, Lamb of Gofll 
Tor thou art holy; (hon alone. 

At God's right hand, npon liis throne. 

In nil his glorv, art adored, 

With theo, Holy Ghost, One Lohd. 

4|)3 Jin mciem Biam la Ific TrMltl. C 9. 

1 To God be gloiy, peace on earth, 

To all nianldnd good will; 
We bless, we priiiBe, wo worship tlioo, 
And Blorify theo still; 

2 And thanks tor tliy great cio" give. 

That fiUs onr souls wilU light ; 
O Lorfl, our heavenli' Kiiii.', [lie God 
And Father of all mi-lit! 

3 And then, beffotten So\i of God, 
■• " TO all a" — 



.Iesii9 Christ 
The Fathei-'s 


thou Lan 
only Son 


lb of God, 


4 Then who the 

Dost fully ta 

Have mercy, S 

And hear hs 


^eaw 
when 


fall the world 
ay, 
of mankind, 
we pray! 



Upon the Father's throne, 
Have mercy on us, Ihou, O Christ, 

Who art the Holy One I 
i Thou, only with the Holy Ghost 

Whom earth and heaven ndorc, 
Ih glory of the Father ait 

aloat high for ev ' 



That sparkles in the bl 

2 PrBiaes to him who wakes the mom. 
And bids it glow with beams new-bom; 
Who draws the shadows of the uiirht, 
Uke cnrtidns, o'er onr wearied sight. 

3 Praises to him whose lovo has given, 
In Christ ids Son, the life of heaven; 
Wiio fbr onr darkness ^Ives us light. 
And tnms to day our deepest night. 

4 Praises to him in grace who came 
To hear our woe and sin and shame; 
Who iived to die, who died to rise, 
The God-ttccepted sacrifice. 

5 Praises to him the chain who brolse. 
Opened the prison, bnrst the yoke. 
Sent forth the captives plad and free, 
Heb^ of an endleas libenjy. 

6 Pridses to Mm who nheds abroad 
Within our hearts the love of God, — 
The Spirit of .all truth and peace. 
The Source of joy and holiness. 
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THE TRINITY. 



To Fntlipr, Son, and Spirit, now 
Tlio hands we lift, the kneu ivc bow. 
To God Joliovai thus wo raise 
Tlie ransomed sinner's song of praise 



Father, save me from my ain ; 

Saviour, I thy mercy crave; 
Gntcious Spirit, mnko me clean: 

Father, Son, and Spirit, save I 
Father, let me taate thy love ; 

Saviour, fill my soul with peace; 
Spirit, come my heart to move : 

Fattier, Son, and Spirit, blcssl 
Father, Son, and Spirit— thou 

One Jehovah, ehed abroad 
All thy grace within me now; 

Be niy father and my God I 

FiTHEK of heaven 1 whose love profound 

liofore thy throne we ainncra bond; 
To iia thy pard'nii^ love extend. 
i Almlahty Son! incarnalo Word! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, LordI 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy saving grace estend. 



Before thy throne we sinners bend: 
To ua thy quick'ning power extend. 
i Jehovah I Father, Saiiit, Son ! 
Mysterious Godhead 1 Three In One! 
Before thy, throne we siuners liend ; 
Grace, pardon, lift, to us extend! 

472 






All (hy works before thee Blood, 
And thine eye heheld them good ; 
While they sung with Bweot accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
3 Holy, holy, holyl thee, 

One Jehovah evermore. 
Father, Son, and Spu'it! we, 

Dust and ashes, would Stdotc : 
Lightly by the world esteemed,' 
From that world by thee redeemed. 
Sing we here with glad accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lordl 
3 Holy, holy, holyl all 

Heaven B triumphant choir shiill sing. 
While the ransomed pations fall 

At the ftjotstool of their King: 
Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Harps and voices, siyell one hyinu, 
Blending in sublime accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lordf 



473 "^..^A^m™.- IJt, 

1 Great One InThree. great Three In One! 
Thy wondrous name we sound abroad; 
Prostrate we fall beftire thy throne, 
O holy, holy, holy Lord! 
3 Thee, Holy Father, we conibsa; 
Thee, Holy Saviour, we adore ; 
And thee, O Ho^- Ghost, we bless 
And praise and worship evermore. 
3 Thou art by heaven and earth adored; 
Thy universe is full of thee, 
O holv, holy, holy Lord ! 
Great Throe In One, great One in Thrcel 



1 Comb, thou almighty Kinj, 
Help us thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise! 
Father all glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us, 

Andent of days. 

2 Jesus, oar Lord, descend ; 
From all our foes defend, 

Kor let us fall; 



l-vCtlOglc 



TUB TRINITY. 



476,477. 



Ltit thine iiliiiiglitj" aid 
Uiir sure liefcnse be made, 
Oui; son!s on thee be stajed: 
Lord, hear our call I 

3 Como, thou incatnaie Word, 
Gtal on tby mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend : 
Coma, and thy people bless. 
And give thy word etieceas; 
Spirit of holiness. 
On UK deseond. 

i Como, holy Comfortev, 
Thy eacred witness bear. 

In this ghtd hour : 
Then, who almighty nrt, 
Now rule in evray heart. 
And ne'er ftom as depart. 
Spirit of poner. 

5 To thee, peat Ono in Throe, 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore I 
Thy Bovereijtn majesij' 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore ! 



1 Now, O God, thine own I am! 
Now I give Iheo baclt thine own . 
Freedom, fHsnda, and health, and fame, 
" re to thee alone; 



Happier etill if iJiino 1 1 



All I know, and all I feel. 
All I thlnli, or spealt, or do — 
TuJte my soul and make it new I 

3 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and three in One, 
As by the celestial host, 

Let thy will on earth bo done ; 
Praise by all to thee ]k given, 
Clodous Lord of earth and heaven! 
114 



1 Thou, whoso almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight. 
Hear us, we humbly pray. 
And where the goflpel day 
Sheds not its glorious ra}', 

"liOt there be light." 

2 Thoti, who didst come to bring. 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Hcidiiy; and sight. 
Health to the sick In mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
Oh, now to all mankind 
Lei there be light," 
a SpHl of truth and lore. 
Life-giving, Holy Dove, 

Speed ibrth thy flight; 
Move on the waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace; 
And in earth's darkest place 

" Let there be light," 



To God the Fatkev's iove. 
For all my comforts here, 
And better hopes above : 



Immortal glory t» 
Who botmbt as with his blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives, and now he reigns. 
And sees the £tuit of ell his pains. 

3 To God tho Sphflt's name 

Immorti^ worship give. 
Whose new creating power 

Malces dying sinners live : 
His work completes the groat design, 
And Slls the EonI with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God, to thee 

Be endless honors done; 
The undivided Three, 
Am! the mysterious One; 
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THE HOLY SORIPTDRES. 



Tivnshciandwolliidoreh 
Tlittt formed us by a word 

Tii he restores our mined fc 
Salvation to Uio Loi'd! 



.0 thv throne; 

All Klory to th' united Three, 
The undivided One I 



4 Hosanna I let tho earth and skies 
Repeat the joyful sound; 
Eocks, hills, and vales, rcHcet tlic v 



BOOK VI. 



HYJTNS rERTAISIXG TO THE HOLY SCllirTCRES, 



1 Tub heavens declare thy glory, Lord ; 

In every star (hy wisdom shines; 

Bat when our eyes behold thy word. 

We rend thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolKuK sun, the changing light, 

And night, and day, tliy power conffess 
But the bleet volame thou hast writ, 
Kcveals thy justice aud Ihy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy pmlflB 

Round the whole earth, and never stanil; 
So when thy truth began its raca. 
It touched and glanced on every laud. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading cmpel rest, 

TIQ through the worid thy truth hath 

Till Christ hath nil the nations blwt 
Th.it see the light, or feel the Bnn. 

5 Great Snn of Eightcousness, avisel 

Bless the daik world with heavenly 
light: 
Thy gospel makes the Bimplo wise, 
Tliy iawB are pare, thy judgments right 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we riew 

In souls renewed, and sins forgiven ; 

Ijird, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 

And make thy word my guide to heaven. 



1 The Btnrry firmament on high. 
And ail the glories of the sky, 
Yet shine not to thy praise, Lord, 
So brightly as thy written word. 

S The hopes that holy word snpplios. 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly i)eam 1 see, 
Aud every beam conducts to Ihce. 

3 Almighty I»rd, the sun shall fail, 
The moon fbi^et her nltthtly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
Theradiant chorus of tho sky; 



iliy word shall shine in eloudlesB day. 
When heaven and earth have passed 



481 



1 I!Eitoj,», the morning sun 
liUiftus his giorions w.ay; 
liis beams Ihi-ough all the nal 
And litfe and light convey. 
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THE UOLY SCRIPiaUES. 



2 But where the Gospel comes. 

It spreads diviner iigtil;; 
It calls dead Hincera ttora ilieir tombs, 
And ^vcs the blind thuir eiglit. 

3 Tliy laws are just nnd pure, 

Tliy truth wilhout deteit; 
Thy promises forever sure, 
And thy i-cwunla are great, 

4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy diieclions u:iven ! 

Oh, may I never road in vein, 

But find the path to heaven 1 

1 How perfect is thy word, 

Au(l nil thy jndgmenta JDEt; 
ForovBT sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men secnroly trust. 

2 I hear thy word wllh love. 

Send Ihy good Spuit from above, 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

3 Wnm me of every sin ; 

Forgive my secret fliults ; 
And cleanse this Ruiity soul of mine. 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 

4 While, with ray heart and tongue, 

I spreud thy praise abroad ; 
Accept the worship nnd the song, 
My Savioor and my God. 
433 neBOhi/Kv^it^iteTrovM. CM. 

1 A OLORT gilds Ihe sacred page, 

lliucstic, like the sun : 
It (;^ves alight to every ajre; 
It gives, but bonovfa none. 

2 The hand that gave it elill supplies 

The gracious light and heat : 
Its tmths upon the nations rise ; 

They rise, but never sot. 
,T I,ct oveclasiing thanlis bo thine 

For such a brljrht display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 

With beams of heavenly day. 
■f JIv soul n^joiccs to pursuQ 

The steps of him I love, 
Till ■^]ary breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above ! 



484-486. 
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484 '""^ '" ^E^li 

1 I i.ovE the volume of thy woi'd ; 
What light and joy those leaves afford 

I'o souls benigliled and distressodt 
Thy pi-ecepts guide my douhliul way, 
Tliy roar forbuls my teet to stray, 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

2 Tliy threalenings wake my slumbering 

And warn me where my danger lies ; 

line 'tis thy bless^ gospel. Lord, 
That maltes ray guilty conscience clean. 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 

And gives a ti'ec, but large reward. 

3 Who knows the onora of his thoughts 7 
My Godl fbrgive my secret fiinits. 

And flvm presumptuous sins restrain! 
Accept my poor attempts of pinlse, 
That I have rend thy l>ook of grace. 

And book of nature not In vain. 



4§g DsS^ibi rte Sn^imt 

1 Fatheb of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines I 
Forever be thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 
3 Here my Redeemer's vrelcome vo! 

"ireads heavenly peace r— ' 



And still new beautiea may I see. 
And still Increasfaig light I 
i Instructor, gmdons Lord, 



C.H. 



Be thou forever m 



1 Oh, how I love thy holy law! 
'Tis daily my delight: 
And thence my meditation^ draw 
Divine advice by night, 
a My waking eyes prevent the day 
To meditate thy word ; 
My soul ^vilh longing mcHs away 
To hear thy gospel. Lord. 
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 



3 How ttoth thy won! my heait engage ! 

How well omploy my tongue! 

And In my tiresome pilgiiinu^o 

Yicldd ine a heavcuJy song. 

4 '\Vlien notare sinks, and spidts droop, 

Tliy promises of grate 
Are pillars to support my liope. 
And there I write thy praise. 



1 LonD, I have made thy wonl my choico 
My iBstins lerltaae; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thou<;ht9 engugo. 
S I '11 read the hist'ries of tby lore. 
And keep thy laws in sight ; 
■VVhilo through the pfomlses I rove, 
With ever fiesh delight. 

3 T ia a broad land, of wealth unknown. 

Where spciiy^ of life btIsb, 
Seeds of Immortal bliss ace sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 Thehestrallef that mourners have; 

II makes our sonwys blest; 
Our fairest hope l>eyond the grave. 



And our eternal rest. 






cu. 



1 How precious is the book diviuc. 

By inaph^atiou given! 
Bright as a lamp, its doctrines shine, 
To gnlde our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers oar drooping hearts, 

111 this dark vale of tears; 
Lift, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising ftars. 

3 ThiH lamp, through ail the tedious nisiit 

Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal (lay. 

489 "" °W«"S.''°"'"" ^- S- 

1 How siiall the young socare tlielr hearts. 

And guard their Uvea thmi sin ? 

Thy word the choicest nilea impai-fs, 

To keep the conscience clcaii. 



490, 49L 

a 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light. 
That guides us all the day; 
And, through (be dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our wuy. 

3 Thy precepts make me traly wise r 

Ihate the sinner's road; 
I hate ray own vain tlionghts that rise,' 
Hut love thy iaw, my God. 

4 Thy word is everiflsting truth, 

How pure is every page 1 
That holy book shall guide our yonth. 
And well support our ago. 



1 Ciiiti8T und his cross are all our theme: 

The ntyst'Fies (hat we speak 
Are scandal In the Jew's est'.'om. 
And folly to the Gi'eek. 

2 But soals enlightened from above 



Witii joy receive the word; 
They see what wisdom, power, and love. 
Shine In their dying Lord. 

3 The vital savor of his name 

Restores their Mnting breath ; 

Bnt unbelief perverts the same 

To gidlt, despair, and death. 

4 Tilt God diffuse his graces down, 

Like showers of heavenly rain, 

In vain Apollos sows ihe ^und. 

And Paul may plant in vahi. 

491 ^'<^- fs- 

1 Holt Eiblel book dlvinoJ 
Procioas treasnve 1 thou art mine : 
Mine to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine to tcU me what I am ; 

8 Mine to chide me when I rove; 
Mine to show n Saviour's love ; 
Mine thou art t« guide and guard; 
Mine to punish or reward i 

3 Mine to comfort in distreae. 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine to show, by living fUith, 
Man can triumph over death; 

4 Mine (o tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel sinner's doom : 
Oil, thou holy book divine! 
I'rocious treasure, thou art mine! 
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BOOK VII. 

I'ERrAIKING TO THE SINFULNKSS AND THE liEGET^EEATlON OF MAN. 



492 "I'^'^^^ini^^.- l/^ 
1 LonD, Itvm vile — concoiTOdinsin, 

And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose frailty taU 
CoiTupIs the raee, and tahits ai aJi. 
S Soon as wo Srav,- onr infant breath, 
Tlie seeds of sin grow up for death: 
Thy law demands a pecloct heart; 
Bat we 're defiled In ereiy pai't. 

3 Behold, I fall before thy face; 
My only refuge is thy grace ; 
Gi'eat God I cteate my heart anew. 
And form my spirit pore and true. 

4 No Meedii^ bh\l, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hy^op branch, nor Epdnkling priest. 
Nor mnnlDg brook, nor flood, nor son. 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

5 JcaiK, my GodI thy blood alone 
Ilrith power EofScient to atone; 

Thy blood can make mo white as snow; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

6 While guilt disturbs and breaks my jieace, 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease ; 
Lord, lot me hear tliy pord'ning roice, 
And make my broken bones rRjolee. 

493 ^™ ^''''^ ^ flalav. C. E 

1 How sad our state by nature is ! 
Our Bin — how deep it stoihsl 
And Satan holda our captive minds 
Fast In Us slavbh chuins. 

's a voice of sovereign grnco 

n the l«ra," 



3 My soul obeys th' almighty call. 
And runs to this relief; 
would believe thy promise. Lord : 
Oh, help my unbelief I 
_lty, weak, i 
in thy kind aj 
Be thou my strength and righteous 
lay Saviour and my AIL. 



4M 



u. 



1 The Lord, from his celestial throne. 
Looked down on things below. 
To And the man that Sought his grace, 
Or did ills justice know, 
a By nature all are gone astray. 
Their practice all the some ; 
There 's none that fbaiH his Maker's hand; 
There 's none Ihat loves his name. 

3 Their tongues are used to speak deceit. 

Their slanders never cease; 
How swift to mischief ore thck feet. 
Nor know the paths of peace I 

4 Such seeds of sin — that bitter root — 

111 every heart are found; 

Nor can they bear diviner iVnit 

Till grace refine the ground. 

495 TU,T..lV.ria.. e.P.)L 



H.^ifih, Google 



MAN 8 LOST CONWTtOS. 



And ileeply on my tlvouglitfiil heart 

£tcruiu thi[ui;s impres^j .' 
Give me to focf thek solemn weight. 



3 Bofoi-a roe pioca, in dread afray, 
TIio pomp of that treraendous day. 

When iTioii, with clouds, shall comt 
Tojudfiotlie nations at thy bar; 
And teli me, Loi*d, ahall I IM there, 

To meat a joyful doom? 
■t Saviour, then my eoul tecelve, 
Tlicn bid me in thy presence iive, 

And Teign with thee ohore ; 
Where fhitb is sweetly lost In si^ht. 
And hope in full, supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 



49fi 






S.III. 



1 Oil, where shall rest lifl found — 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'T were vuln the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh : 
'lis not the whole of life to live. 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There Is a life above, 
Uameasnred by tlie flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 



Outlasts the fleeting brcatli; 
Oh, what eternal honors hang 
Around the second death! 
5 Lord God of truth and grace. 
Teach us that death to shun; 
ished fiom thy fac 
'e uiulone. 



1 While life prolongs its prociona iiglit, 

Mercy is found, and peace is gfven ; 

But soon, nil ! soon, approaching night 

Shall blot out cveiy hope ot heavun. 



Come, slnnei's, haste, oh, haste awa}', 
While yet a pard'ning God he 's found. 

Soon, home on dmo'a most rapid iving, 
Shall death command yon to the grave. 

Before his bar your spirits brinij. 



And IK 






In tliRt lone land of deep despair 

No Sabbath's heaven^- light shall rise; 
No God regard your bitter prayer. 
Nor Saviour call you to the skies. 
I Now God invites — how blest the day! 
How sweet the gospel's oharmhig 
sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away. 
While yet a pard'nlng God Is ibimd. 

IQQ "IBoudWWKfacmfliilfHpET-HJitoM!." J,}! 



I Their fancied joys — how fast they flee I 
Just like a dr^ra when man awaltea; 
Their songs of softest harmony 
Ai'e but a preludo to theu' plagues. 
• Noiv I esteem their mirth and wine 

) poccluise with my blood: 



1 Ah, how shall fallen man 
Be just before his Godl 
If he contend in righteousness. 
We fiill beneath hil rod. 



ic of thousand faults 



I y Google 



INVITATIONS. 



500, 501. 

3 Ali-BPciuK, powiMflil God I 

Wlio can with thee comend? 
Or wlio that tries tli' unequal strifb, 
Shiiil prosper la the enil? 
i The mountalna. In thy wrath. 
Their ancient seats forsako ; 
TIio trembling earth deserts her piaco, 
Hor rooted pillars Bhatce. 
5 All, liow shall tuoil^ man 
Contend with sndi a God! 
None, none eon meet him, and escape. 
But tlufongh the Saviour's blood. 

500 ».»-;ij«i- en. 

1 Loud, how eecure my conscience was. 

And felt no Inward dread.' 
I was alire without the law. 
And thought niy sins were dead. 

2 JIv hopes of heaven were firm and bright ; 



502, 50; 



i There are no acts of pardon passed 
In the cold grave to which wo haste ; 
JJut darkness, death, and Ioh;! despah' 
Itcign in eternal silence fhcre. 



1 O LOVB divine, wliKt hast thou done! 
The Lord of life hath died for mel 
The Father's co6temal Son 
Bore all my sins upon the tree r 



3 My Euilt appeared but small before, 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure 



5 My God! I cry with every breath. 
For some kind power to save ; 
Oh, break the yoke of sin and death. 
And thus redeem the slave. 

SOI '■•'^.susw-*- 1. 

1 Life is tho time to serve the Lord, 
Tim limet' insure the great reward; 
white the lamp holds out to tium. 



vilest si 






S Liro 1; the hour thiit God has given 
T' escape ftom hell and fiy to heaven; 
The day of grace, — and mortals may 
Sucui-a the blessings of (he day. 

3 Then what my thoughts aesign to do. 
My hands, with all yoor might pursue. 



^.. hath died; 

The Lord, my Love, was eracified. 
3 Sinners, beliold, as ye pass by. 

The bleeding Prince of life anil peace. 
Come, sinners, sea your Savionr die, 

And say, was ever jfrief like his '. 
Come, feel with me tus blood applied ; 
The Lord, my Love, was eracified; — 

3 Was cruclfleft for you and me, 

To bring us, rebels, bock to God; 
SalvaUon now for us is free; 

His church Is purchased with his blood ^ 
Pardon and life flow from his side; 
The Lord, my Love, is crncified. 

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross. 

And gladly catch the heallnR stream; 
All things for lilm account bnt dross, 

And give up all our hearts to iiim; 
Of nothing think or speak beside — 
The Lord, my Love, is ernciliod. 

S03 ■-"■-S5A!.™*"" !.»■ 

1 "Abk, and ye shall receive," — 

On this my hope 1 build ; 

I ask forfjIvenesB, and believe 

My prayer shall be fulfilled. 

5 Seek, and expect to And; 

WoundeiJ to death in sold, 

I seek the Saviour of mankind. 

For he can make mo whole. 

3 Knock, and with patience wait ; 

By faith fVee entrance gain; 
I stand, anil knock at mercy's gate 
Till I thy grace obtain. 

4 Shan I then ask in vain; 

Seek, and not find the Lord ? 
Kiioci!, and yet no Bdmlttnnce gain. 
And doubt thy holy word? 
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No, Lord, thou 'It ne'er do 
Thy promises are sure : 

III liiv goad time I shall n 
What can I ask for mon 



. " CoHB hithei-, all ye weacy aouls ; 
Ye heavy-lmlon sinners, come! 
I '11 give yon rest from all jonr toiJs, 
And caiae you to my heavenly home, 
i "They ehall find rest wholcam of me: 
I 'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
But paEsion rages like tiie sea, 
And pride Is restless as the wind. 

3 " Blest [9 the man whose shonlders take 

Jly yoke, and bear It with delight : 
MyJJoko ie easy to his neck. 
My grace shall make the harden light.' 

4 Jepus, we eome at thy command; 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal 
iic'ign our spirits to thy hand. 
To mold and guide us at tliy will. 



505 ""^itrs^-" C-H. 

1 Come unto me, all ye who monm. 

With guilt and foiir oppressed; 
Resign to me Iho witling heart. 
And I will give you rest. 

2 'I'ako up my yoke, and learn of me 

A meek and lowly mind; 
And thus your weary, troubled souls 
IScpose and peace sliall find. 

3 For ligh 

The bi 



1 The Spirit, in ouc hearts, 

U whisp ring, " Sinnoi\ i.uu.>> , 
The bride, tho church of Christ, proeiaims 
To all his children, " Come 1 "^ 
3 Let him that heacoth say 
To all about him, " Come;" 
Lot him that thhsts foe clghte 



To Chrlai, tho Fountain, cc 



Yes, whoKoever will. 

Oh, let liim freely come. 
And ft-eely di-int the stream of life; 

'Tis Jesus bids him come. 
Lo ! Jesus, who iuvites. 

Declares, " I quickly come ; " 
Lord, oven bo; we w^t thino hour; 

O blest Redeemer, come .' 

Come, ye with sin distressed, 

And wait upon the Lord : 
He will bestow the promised rest. 

And timely aid aflbrd. 

2 What though he hide his face. 

And should awhile delay ; 
IIo '11 grant you fresh supplies of grace 
For every trying day. 

3 His wisdom, lore, and power 

Are all engaged Ibr yon, 
And in affliction's fiery hour 
Will bring yoa safely through. 

4 He knows your every pain ; 

He counts your eveiy tear; Ipl.aln, 

And, while your .mournhig souls coin- 
He lends a pitying ear. 

5 Then wait his gracious will 

In persevering prayer; 
Hia oivn blest word will he ftilflli. 
And make your souls his care. 

508 ""■'■as?;'"'""- '■»• 

1 Let every mortal ear attend, 

And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the Gospel sounds 
With an Inviting voice. 

2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 

That feed upon the wind. 
And Vfllaly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind: 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soiil-rovivlng feast. 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho I ye tltat pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die : 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 
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5 Rivers of Iotb and mercy here 
111 arich ocean join; 
Salvation in abnndaiKft floiva. 
Like tiooda of milk and wine. 
(i The happy gates of gospel-araco 
Stand open nlyht and daj- : 
Loi'd, we STO come to seek supplies, 
And drive out wonts away. 

509 ■»— aaBS"*""""" '■■ ' 

1 Te wretched, hungry, starving poor, 
Behold a i-oyal teasi 1 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous stor 
Vot every humble guest. 
S See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 
Ho calls, he bills you come: 
Guilt holdri yon back, and fbar alarms; 



INVITATIONS, 



Uutse 






3 Eoom in the SaTlonr's bleeding heart: 

There love and pity meet; 

Nor will he iild tho soul depart 

That trembles at his foot. 

4 Oh, come, and with his chilflrei! taste 

The blesstn^cs of his love; 
While hope attends tho sweet rcpnst 
Of nobler joys above. 

5 There, with united heart and rofco, 

BeJbre th' eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls n^oico 
In ecstasies unknown. 
And yet ten thousand thousand n: 






efllltc 



510 <"«'="«"^rk"'™""*- fi-l 

1 How gentle God's commands 1 

How kind his precepts are 1 
Come, cast yonr bncdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant cave. 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 

His saints sopui-cly dwell; 
That hand which bears all nature up. 
Shall icuard his children well. 

3 Wliy shoald this anxious load 

I^ess down your weaiy mind? 
Haste to your llenvenly Father's throne, 
And sweet reftoshmont find. 
122 



4 Ills goodness stands approved, 
UnehanKed from day to day: 
I '11 drop my bnnlon at his feet, 
Aiid hear a song away. 

1 Peace, tronhlcd soul, whoso phiin. 



And let thy 
Behold, tho precious balm is found, 
To lull Ihy pain, to hoal thy wound! 

2 Come, fteely come, by sin oppressed! 

On Jesus cast thy weighty load; 
In him thy reftise find, thy rest. 

Safe in the mercy of thy God; 
Thy God 's thy Saviour — glorious wor 
Oh, hear, believe, and bless tlio LordI 

1 Rehirs, O wanderer, now return. 
And seek thy Father's ikco ! 
Those new dosicoa, whicJi ia thoo burn. 
Were kindled by his grace. 

3 Return, wanderer, now ratumt 

Ho hears thy humble sigh; 
He sees thy softened spirit mom^. 
When no ono else is n%h. 

3 fiemm, O wanderer, now return I 

Thy Saviour bids thee live : 
Go to his bleodlna feet, and leam ' 
How fVeely ho Tl fljrj^ve. 

4 Return, O wanderer, noiv return. 

And wipe the (iiUiiig tearJ 
Thy Fnliior calls — no longfl- momu : 
His love invites thoo near. 

513 lis rmiKiTnl faoasd. I 

1 BnoTBER, hnst thou wandered far 

From ti^- Father's happy home, 
"WitU thyself and God at war? 
Turn thee, brother; hom^wai'd come. 

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 

God for noble uses gave? 
Squandered life's most iwlden hours? 
Turn theo, brother; God can save. 
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! can heal thy bitterest woutid, 
II(! tUy gentlest pmyer eaii licai' 
ek liim, for ho mny be fouud; 
Cull upon hhn ; ho is noar. 



uuB, said Jcsns' eacred voice, 
gme, and make my paths your eho 
will gniile you to your home ■ 
(^oary wajiderar, hither como! 
hou who, homeless (ind forlorn, 
•ang hist borne the proud wood's s 
Mts hast roamed the barren waste. 
Veary wanderer, hither haste. 
'o who, tossed on beds of pain, 
eek Ibr ease, but seet in vain ; 
"e, by fiercer anguish torn, 
n remorse for gimt who mourn ; — 
lltber cornel for here is found 



1 To-Ti*T the Saviour calls ; 

Ye wanderers, come I 

Oil, ye benighted eovils. 

Why kinger roam? 

a To-day the Saviour calls; 

Oh, listen now! 

Wirliin those sacred walls 

3 To-day the SavloTU' calls i 

Fur refuge fly: 
Tlio storm of Justice fSlls, 
And death is nigli. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day; 

Yield to his power; 
Oh, jjriove him not awoyf 



'tis mercy's hour. 



iw is th' accepted time, 
Noiv is the d^ of srace; 
jiv, sinners, come, without dclav 
And seek the Saviour's face. 



a Now is th' accepted time, 
The Saviour calls lo-day; 
To-morrow It may be too Inte; 
Then why should you delay ? 

3 Now is th' accepted time, 

The gospel bida you come ; 

And every promise In his word 

Declares tliero yet Is room. 

4 Lord, draw ralnctant souls, 

And feast them with thy love : 
Then will the angels swiftly fly 
To bear the news above. 






617 

1 Sinners, will you scorn the message 

Sent in mercy ftum n&ovo ? 

Every sentence, oh, how tender! 

Every Ihie Is full of love; 

Hoar, oh, bear It I 
Every line is full of lovo. 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News A'om ZIou's King prodolm ; 
" To each rebel sinner paiflon. 

Free forgiveness in hie name ;" 
Oh, receive it! 
" Free forf^veoess In his name." 

3 Now, ye angels, hovering round us. 

Waiting spirits, speed j'our way; 
Haste ye to the court of heaven. 
Tidings bear withont delay; 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 



1 Come, ye shmers, poor and wretched, 

This is your accepted hour : 

Josus ready stands to savo yon. 

Fall of pity, love, and power : 

He is able, 
lie is willing; doubt no mare. 

2 Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo! the Suviour proslrate lies; 
Oti the bloody treeliehold himl 
Hear him cry before ho dies, 
"Itisflmshcd!" 
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Pleads the merit of hia blooti; 

Vemure on him, venture irholly, 

Let no other trust Intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners )^od. 



dhelples! 

Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the paace the gospel brings, 
a Tnm to Christ your lonaing eyes, 
View hia bleeding sacrifice ; 
See, in him, your sins forgiven, 
Panion, holiness, and heaven: 
Gloriiy the King of kings, 
iaka the peace the gospel brings. 



1 From the cross uplifted liigh, 



Bursting on the ravished ec 
" Lore's redeeming work is done ; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come < 
3 " Spread for thee, the festal board 
Sea with richest dainties stocod; 
To ihy Father's bosom pressed, 
Tet again a child confessed. 
Never ftom his house to roam : 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! 
3 " Soon the days of llite shall end; 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend ! 
Safti your spirits to convey 
To the realms of endless day. 
Up to my eternal home: 
Come and welcome, sinner, come I " 



of iVeo grace cries, " Esc^i 
I's lost race Christ lintli opened 



His blood flowri most ftooly iu Stri 

Halleiujuh to tjic Lamb, who iiuth 

OS a pardon i 
We '11 praise him again, when wo p. 

Jordan. 
2 Ye souls that are wounded, oh, fli!( 
He calls you in mercj- — 't is 



His blood can remove tliem, It flow 
the fonntain. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, who halh I 
a pardon i 



; When Zion we see, hoving galm 
blest shore. 
With harps in oar hands, va will 



of tfte river. 
And sing of aaivation forever and i 
Hallelujah to the Laml), who hath 1 

Wo '11 praise him again, when wo pas 



H praise 
Jordat 



!™ij (*«»*■ «rfi 



. Acquaint thee, O mortal, acquain 

with God, 
And joy, like tlie sunshine, shall be! 

thy road ; 
And peace, iilte the dew-drop, shn 

on tliy head ; 
And sleep, like an angel, shall vis 

bed. 
i Acquaint thee, O mortal, acquaint 

with God, 
And he shall be with thee when fea 

abroad; 
Thy safoguanl in danger that thrc 

thy patii; 
Tliy joy in the valley and thiiilo 



l-,.Ct)t)<^lc 



INVITATIOWa. 



IV ye the trampct, Wow, 
e gladly solemn sound I 
Jl the iiBtiona know, 
1 earth's remof ost hound : 
year of jnbilee has come; 
im, ye ransomed sinners, h( 



year of jubilee is come; 

.rn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

at tiie Lamb of God, 
he. sin-atoning Lnml> ; 
emptlon In hft blood 
o all the world proclaim: 
: year of jubilee is ( 






I {tospel tnimpet hear, — 
lie iieivs of heavenly j^race ; 
1, saved ftom earth, appear 
efore your Sayionr 8 face ; 
; year of jnbilee Is come; 
urn, j-o ransomed sinners, home. 



mmei^ed in sin and woe, 
i gospel's voice attend, 
Vhlle J^na sends to you: 
perishing and snllty, come; 
Jesus' aniiB there yet is rooi 
longer now delay, 

bids you come to-day, 
'hough poor, and blind, anc 

things are ready; sinner, c. 
■ every tremblui{j sonl there 
»wn by his bleedinti; love, 
To wand'ring sheep, draw ni 
List calls you fVom above; 
Tie Shepherd's voice now hi 



1 How sweetly flowed the sospcl sound 



From lip3 of gentlenca. 
When listening then — ' 
And joy and re 



lonsands jiaChered ronnd, 
illed the piace! 
3 From heaven he came, of heaven he spolto. 
To heaven he led hla foUowoiTs' way; 
Dark clouds of gloomy nl(iht he broke, 
Unvaiiing an immortal day. 
3 "Come, wonderers, to my Father's home; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest; " 
Tea, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love tlieo, and be blest. 



526 T-^sT- 

1 Ok, cease, my wandering soul, ■ 

On restless wing to roam; 
All this wide world, to either pole. 
Hath not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the ark of Godi 

Behold the open doorl 
Oh, hasie to gain thnt dear abode. 
And rove, my soul, no more. 



m 



inging Si 
salvation 



With ^11 salvation blest. 



1 Come to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away ; 
Where all the sounds of weeping ct 



But pure repose and love 
Breathe through the bright, celestial aii 

The apirit of the dove. 
Come to the bright and blest. 

Gathered fVoni eveir land; 
For here thy aoul shall find ifa rest. 

Amid the shining tiand. 
In this divino abode 

Chanjre leaves no saddening trace; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 

Thy holy resting-place. 
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628 •■»E:;»,';t""" '»■ 

1 "CoJlB upMthor; comenivay;" 

ThuB the nuiBonied spirits sing; 
Here [e dondlesB, eiidlesa day; 
Here is cveriaatiEg spring, 

2 Come up hither; come and dwell 

With the living hoaf I above ; 
Come, nn(I let your bosoms swell 
With their burning Eongs of love. 

3 Come up hither; come and slmre 

All tlie sacred Joys fliatrise, 
like an ocean, every where 

Tiu'ongh the myriads- of the skies. 

4 Come up hither; come and shine 

In the robes of spotlees white; 
Palms, ^d harps, and crowns nro thine; 
Hither, lilther iving your flight. 

5 Come up hither; hither speed: 

Rest Is found in heaven alone; 
Here is all the wealth you need ; 
Come and malte tliis wealtli your oivn. 



1 CoMC to the arh, come to Che ark ; 

To Jesus come pway ; 
The pestilence walks forth try night, 
The arrow flies by day. 

2 Come to the ark : the watera rise. 

The sens their billows rear; 
While darkness gathers o'er the ekioH, 
Behold a refill neai! 

3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep 

Beneath the sense of sin ; 
Without deep calleth unto deep. 
But all is peace wllhiu. 

4 Come to the nrk, ere yet the flood 

Your lingering steps oppose; 
Come, for the door which open stood 
Is now about to close. 



i With tenrfli! eyes I look around; 
Life seems a darl! and stormy sen; 
Yet, 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whlspec, " Come to me. 






9 It tells mc of a place of rest; 

Oh, to the weary, faint, oppref . .., 
liow sweet the bidding. Come to r 

3 " Come, fbr all else mast flill and die; 

Karth is no restlnj^-piace for thee; 
To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 
I am thy portion; come to me.' 

4 Ovo 



I Come, wi?ary sohIb, with sin disfreSBOt 
Come, and accept the promised lest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call oIkiv, 
And oast your gloomy fears away. 

3 Oppressed with guilt, — a painful load 
Oh, come and bow before your GodJ 
Divine compassion, mightv iove 
Will all the palnfnf load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boandlosa ocean iioivs, 
To cleanse yonr gnilt and heal your wot 
Pordon, and lilb, and endless peace — 
How rich the gift, how firee the gracel 

i Dear SavionrI let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove; 
Oh, sweetly reign in every breast. 
And ^idde us to eternal rest. 



532 



_ with guilt, woaldst thou 
blest? 

TiTist not the world ; it gives no rest ; 
I liring relief to hearts oppressed; 
O weary sinner, cornel 
a Come, leave thy burden at the cross ; 
Count all thy gains hut empty dross; 
My grace repays ail earthly loss ; 
O needy sinner, comei 
3 Come, hither bring thy boding fbars. 
Thine adiing heart, thy bunting tears; 
'T is mercy's voice salutes thine carri : 
trembling sinner, comel 
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530, 53T. 



he Spirit and tlie bride say, Come:" 
ioitiiii! Bainta recciio, Come! 
'10 fainlB, wbo thirEts, who ivill, may 

Thj Sariour Mils Ihoe con 



ar, nnd your soul shall live; 

ilis peace Bliall ^)a your ecay — 
jara, which the world can never gi 

Can never take uway. 
o with him to hie cross, 

(io nith Mm to his tomb ; 

our richest gjain account but loss, 

And tarry till he come, 
hen, when you hear hia voice. 

Your fiiilhful Shepherd'- -" 



I'EAnT sinner! keep thine eyes 

n th' atoning Socriflce; 

iew him bleodiiitt on the tree, 
ouring out bis life for tliee. 
urely Christ thy crieiS ImtSi borne ; 
keeping soul, no longer mourn ; 
.low by flilth Uio Son embrace, 
'^ead his promise, trust his g;racc. 
feat thy guilty sonl on hhn; 
!ind him mighty to redeem : ■ 
It hIa ffeet thy burden lay ; 
j)0k thy doubts and caro away, 
^rd, come thou with poiver to heal; 



2 Moke thy si 

All sloth and 8luml>Bi' sliun ; 

Nor dare a moment rest secnre, ■ 

Tin thou the goal host won. 

3 Thy crown of lift hold (hst; 

Thy heart with conrage stay; 
Nor let one trembling glance lie cast 
Along the backivard way. 

4 Thv path ^oends the skies, 

With conqu'ring foolstepa bright; 
And thou shall wm and wear the pi'ize 
In everlasting hglit. 



1 Hear, O sinner! mercy linils yon; 
Now with sweetest voice she calls; 
Bids yon haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere tlie hand of justice iiills : 

Hear, sinner i 
T is the vcice of mercy euils. 
3 Haste, O sinner, fo Ihe Saviour! 
Seek his mercy while yon may; 
Soon the day of grace Is over; 
Soon your lift will paas away ; 

Haste, sinner! 
Yon must perish if you stay. 



1 Haste, sinner I now bo wiai 

Stiiy not for the morrow's si 
Wisdom If you still despise. 
Harder is it to bo won. 

2 Haste, and mercy now implon 

Stay not for the monow s ei 

Lteit thy season should be o cr 

Ei-e the morrow Is b^nn. 

3 Haste, O s! 



>r the m 



\Ii- Ronl, It is thy God 
Who calls thee by his grace; 

Sow loose fheeftom each cumbcrh- 
And bend thee to the race. 
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1 Haste, trav'ler, haste! the night tome 

And many a shining hour is gone; 

The stonn Is leathering In Uie west, 

And thoa art i'ar from liome and rest : 

Uaste, trav'ler, liostei 

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 
The rains descend, the winds are hij^h; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path ; no reftt{^ near : 

Haste, trav'ler, haEtol 
8 Haste, while a shelter you may gnln, — 
A covert tVora. the wind and rain, — 
A. Mding-plaee, a rest, a home, — 
A reflige trom the ^vrath to come! 
Haste, tcav'ier, haste I 
4 Then hnger not in nil the plain; 
Flee for fliy life — the monntaio tfain; 
Look not l>ehind; make no delny; 
Oh, npeed thee, speed thee on thy way ! 
Haste, travler, haslel 



con •'ini/iiiill /K iiu?' 

1 Sir™BHH,tum; whywmyodic! 
God, your Maker, asks you why— 
God, who did your lielng give. 
Made you witli himself to live. 

b Sinners, turn; why will ye die! 
God, your Saviour, asks yon wliy - 
He who did your souls retrieve. 
He who died, tJiaC ye might live. 

B Will yon let him die in vain? 
Cradty your Lord again ? 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight liis grace, anil ditl 

4 Sinners, tnm; why will ye die! 
God, the Spirit, asfcs you why — 
He who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace his love. 



Will ye }n"ieve your Goil, and die! 



1 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spare 
While, in the Torious range of thonghi 
The one tiling oeedful is forgot. 



And all these pleas anlte h> vain? 

3 Not so your eyea will always view 
Those objects which yoa now pursue ; 



i Almiglity GodI thy grnce impart; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart: 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which thy compassion spares. 

i BsBOLD a Stranger otUie door: 

He gently knocks, has knocked before ; 
Has waited long, is waiting still : ' 

You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attiludel he stands 
With molting heart and open hands : 
Oh, matchiesB hindness!- and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his fbesl . 

3 Rise, touched with gratitude divine. 
Turn out his enemy and Ihlne; 
Turn OQt thy sonl-enslaviiig sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

4 Oh, welcome htm, the Prince of Peace! 
Now may his gentle reign increasel 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind ; 
And bo his empire all mankind. 



Yield thee to-day ; 
Heaven bids thee CC 
While yet there's n 
Child of sin and con-ow. 

Hear and obey. 
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■ Child of sin and soitow, 
Why wilt thou dlol 
Como, wliilo tbou caDSt Ixn 
Help from on Mgh: 
Grieve not that lore, 
Which, ft\)m nboYO, 
Child of sin flJid Borroi7, 
Would bring Uieo uigh. 



iiysEiis, tho voice of God regard; 

His mercy speaks to-day ; 
le calls you, by hla sovere^ word, 

From Bin's destructive way. 
Why ivill you in the crooked wayB 

Of sin and folly got 
III nnin you travel -' 

'lo reap etenjal ^ 
Biit lio that tnmB to God Bhnll Jive, 

ThTOughMa ahoundlnggrsLco; 
His mercy will the gn'lt foifnvo 

Of those who aecli: his face. 
Jtis love exceeds your highest thonjjbtsi 

He pardons like a God : 
Ho will forgive your numerotii faults 

ThTOUgh a Eedeemor's Wood. • 

4.4. An FvAitJit^ Expft^utalion. LI 

Ot!, do not let the word flepavt, 
Anii ekise tlilno eyes agamst the light; 

rooralnnor, hai'den nottliy heart; 
Tlioa wonldut be eavod; wliy not to 



Tobl 
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This Is tho t 
Thou wonioBt oe eavca; wiiy not n 
night? 
1 Oiiv God in pity Ibigera bHII; 

And ivilt thou thus his love requite? 
Renounce at length thy stubborn will : 
Tliou wouldst be saved; why not t 
night? 
1 Our blessed Lord refllses none 

Who ivonid to him their souls unite; 
Thou bo tho woilt of graee begun : 
Thou wouldst he saved; why not t 
night? 



545 FlBvJi^ v:ia. sam.,^ Jj, 

Heabt of stone, relent, relent J 

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued; 
See his body mangled, rent, 

Covered with his flowing blood: 
Sinful sonl. what hast thou doael 
Crucified th' mcaruate Son I 
3 Yes ; ihy shis have done the deed, 

Di'iv'n Che nails that flxed him there, 
Crowned with thorns his sacred head, 

Pierced him with the crnel spear. 
Made his sonl a sacrMce, 
While for sinful man he dies. 
Wilt thon let him bleed in vain 1 

Sdll to death thy Lord pnxsuo? 
Open all his wounds agmu. 

And the shamef^d cross renew 1 
No: with all my sins I'll part: 
Break, oh, break, my bleeding Iioait 1 



346 






1 Whes thy mortal liib is fled. 

When the death shades o'er thee spread. 
When ia finished thy career. 
Sinner, where wilt thon appear? 

2 When the Judjfe descends In light. 
Clothed in majesty and might; 
When the widced quail with ffenr, 
Where, oh, where wilt thon appear? 

3 While the Holy Ghost is nigh. 
Quickly to the Saviour fly ; 
Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 
Then in heaven shaft tliou appear. 



1 Abibb, my tend'rest thoughts, arise; 

To torrents melt my streaming eyes ; 

And thou, my heat't, whh anguish feel 

Those evils which thou canst not heal, 
a See hnmnn nature sunk in shame; 

See scandals poured on Jesus' name; 

The Father wounded through the Sou ; 

The world abused, tho soid undone. 
3 My God, I ftel the mournful scene; 

My spirit yearns o'er dving men ; 

And fain my pity would reclaim 

And snatch the firebrands ftom the flama 
12» 
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4 But feeble my compassion proves, 
And can bnt wocp, where mo8t it loves : 
Tiiine o^vn all-siiviiig nvm employ. 
And tuLii these drops of grief to joy. 



648 ■Vfta.E" ta- 

1 Broad is tlie road tliat iends to [lentil, 
And thonauiids vraik toother tlicrcj 
But wisdom siioWB a mtrrow patli, 
Wltli lierc ami lliere a traveler. 
4 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross," 
la the Redeemer's i;rea.t command : 
Nature mnst connt Iier goid bnt dross. 
If she wonid gain this heavenly land. 

3 The fearful !oul tliat tirei and tiiiiits, 

And walks the irays of God no more, 
Is bnc esteemed almost a saint, 
And makes his own destraction sure. 

4 Lordl let not all my hopes bo vain; 

Ci^eate my heart entirely new : 
Which hypocrites con L<1 ne'er nttnin; 
Which iklee apostates never knew. 



1 How liBlplosfl guilty nature Ues, 
UnconBcious of bee load ! 
The heart tmcbangcd can nevor rise 
To happmess and God. 
3 Can aught beneath a power divine 
The stubborn will snbdue? 
'T is thine, almighty Saviour, thine. 



To a 



n the het 



3 T ia thine the passions to recall. 
And upward bid tiem rise ; 
To moke the scales of error fiill 
From cenBOa's darkened eyes ; — 



-^ Oh, change these wretched heai'ts of ourt 
And give them life divine! 
Then Bhnll our passions and our powers. 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 



Condu 



hill? 



Or those expect with God to reign, 
IVlio disregard his will? 
1 Tliy grace, God, alone, 
Good hope can e'er aiford 1 

The pardoned and the pure shall ae 
The glory of the I-oi-d. 



1 I WAS a wandering sliccp, 
I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shephei-d's voice, 
I would not ho continued. 

I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father's toIco; 

3 The Shepherd souj^ht his sheep, 
The Father Bought his child ; 
Thov followed me o'er vole nod iiill. 



Famlslted, and Aiint, and lone; 
They bound me with the bands of love; 
They Baved the wandering one. 
5 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

"r was he tiiat loved my soul, 
'T was he that washed me in his blood, 
'T was ho tliat made me whole, 
i 'T w.is ho that sought the lost 
That found the wandering sheep ; 
T was he that bronght mo to the fokl, 
'T is ho that stiH dnth keep. 
' I was ft wandei-ina sheep, 

it be conh'olled; 



I love 



IV I lo™ 
I love the 
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A new, peculiar race. 
Thu Spirit, lilto gome heavenly wind, 

ISIow^i on the eons of ileEh, 
fj'^w-modela nil the canml jniiid, 

And focma the man afresh. 
Our quickonecl soull nwnke and riEO 

From the Ions sloop of death; 
On heavenly thlnRB we f 

And pfaise employs 01 



a- breuth. 



HuRE is my heart ■— I give it iheol 

Mv God, I heaivJ thoo call, mid Kav. 
' Not tfl the wodd, ray child — to ma! ' 

I heard thy voice and will oliey; 
Hero is love's offering to Inv King, 
Which in glad satrilieo I brins- 
Huroismylicivftl — the gift, tlioiijh poor, 

Thou, O my God, wilt not despise; 
Long havo I songlit to make it para 

And fit to meet tby searching eyes : 
Carcnptod first In Adum's fall. 
The staluB of sin poiiute it all. 
Iloie is my heart I — so hard befbre, 

Hut now by thy rich gnu^e made meet; 
Yet bi'uised and sad It can but pour 

Its tears and anguish at thy feet: 
It groans Iwncatli the weight of sin. 
If sighs salvation's Joy to win. 
Here is my heart ! — itn lonstngs end 

In Christ as near his cross it draws ; 
It says, " Thou nrt my rest, my Friend, 

Tkv predoH? T)iood my ransoiti was : " 
In thee, the Saviour, It has found 
Tliat peace and biessodness abound. 



■toOeZo^-c^Goi. C.P, JI. 

t ivon; at length I yield; 
My heart, by inijrhty graca i-ompelied. 

Surrenders all to flioe : 
Against tliy terrors long I stroro, 
J3ut who can stand against thj- love? 

Love conquers even mo. 
3 If Ihou hadst bid thy thunders roll, 
And liglitiiinga flash to hlast ray soul, 

I still had stubborn been : 
But moi'cy has my heart sabducd : 
A bleeding Saviour I havo viewed. 

And now, I liate my sin. 

3 Now, Lord, I would bo thine alone ; 

Come, lake possession of thine own. 

For thou hast set jjie fi'ec; 
Bcloased ftom Satan's hard command. 
See all my powers in waiting stand, 

To he employed by thee. 

555 -o_.,-._. „.■,..«• S.J. 

1 Is this the kind return? 

Are these the thanks vc owe? 
Thus to ubnse eternal Love, 
Whence all our bloaskigs flow? 

2 To what a stubborn frame 

Hath sin reduced our mind ! 
What strango rebellious wrctehes wel 
And God as strangely kindl 

3 Tin'n, turn na, mighty God I 

And mold our eouls uftosh ; 
Break, aovereigu Grace I these hearls of 

And give us hearts of flesh. 

4 Let past ingratitude 

Provoke onr ivceping eyes. 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
I^t hourly ehunlia arise. 

556 -o..—,..- I.* 

1 God eallins yetl— *hall I not hear? 
IDartli's pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
Shall iiffe'a swift passing years all fly, 
And Btlll my soul in slmnbers lie ? 

a God calling vet I — shall I not rise ? 

Can I his loving voice deBpisc, 

And basely his kind care repay? 

He calls mo still ; can I delay ? 

ISl 
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And i my heart tiie closer lock? 
And shall I dkreliia Spirit griere? 

4 Goil CfJlInii; yet I — and shall 1 aive 
No heed, but »tm in IwndagB lire? 
I wiilt, but he does not tbreiikc', 

He calls me still! — my honrt, nwakel 

5 God CHllinjc yetl — I cannot staji 
My heart I yielct without delay ; 

Vnin wotld, fnrewelU from tliee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached jny heart 

557 EspBBInncB & t-feic ^ aoil-3 FallaKn. G. ill 

1 Ash aro we ivretcheR yet aliTO I 

And (io wo yet rebel! 
'T ts UoimdleES, 't is nmnzinc lovo. 
That bears as up trom hell 1 

2 The bnrden of our weighty guilt 



iSght the tbunder stay , 
And dare we now provolte hia wratli. 
And weary out his grace ? 

4 Lord, we have long abused thy love. 

Too long indulged our sin ; 
Our aching hearts now bleed to see 
V/baX rebels we have been. 

5 No more, ye Insts, shall ye command; 

No more will ive obey ; 
Stretch out, Goil, thy conquering hand. 
And drive thy fties aivay. 
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2 " I 'II go to Jesus, tljpnfih my sin 

Uij;h as the mountains rose; 

I know his courts, 1 11 enter In, 

Whatever may oppose. 

a " ProiitmlB I '11 lie before hIa throne. 

And Ihore my guilt confbfa ! 

I 'II lell him I 'ro a wretch undone, 

Wltliout Ilia sovereign grace. 

132 



. " I 'II to the gracious King approach. 
Whoso scepter pajvloTi jrlves; 
I'orhana he may comimmd my touch. 
And thou the supph'ant lives. 
i " Perhaps he will admit my plea. 
Perhaps will hear my prayerj 
But If I perish, I will pray. 
And perish only tlioi-e. 
i " I can bat perish If I go; 
I am resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 



559 -*.,-,«.- liJ 

1 Just bs I am, without one pica, 
But that thy blood was shod for me, 
And that thou bld'st me fomo to thee, 
Lamb of God, I come! 
S Jtist as I am, and walling not 
To rid my soul of one dralc blot. 
To thee whose blood can clennse each spo 
O Lamb of God, 1 eomol 

3 Jnst as I am, thouah tossed about 
With many a confflct, many a donht, 
Flghtlntts wlthhi, and fears without, 

O Eiunb of God, r come I 

4 Jnst as I am — po<jr, wi-etched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, oil I need. In thee to find, 

Lamb of God, I come! 

5 Just as I am — thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieye; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Laml) of God, I come ! 

6 Just as I am — thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Xow, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

OLsmbofGod, Icomol 

560 "'^i'"'™' ^«< i^™ '"'v. ^B" I i'l"'^* C.U 

1 Pkosthatb, dear Jeans, at thy ibet 
A gnllty rebel lies; 
And upward to thy mercy-scat 
I'reaumes to lift Ills eyes. 
S If tears of sorrow would snfRce 
To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should ftom Iioth my ivcciiing cyca 
In ceaseless lorrents flow. 
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(!iit no sach sacrUire I pleail 

To expiate my sni" I 
tVo tuiii's, but those wlilth Uioii hast Elicd, 

No bloud, but thou hast spilt. 
Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lordl 

And nil my sins Jbrjjlro ; 
1 uitlfio will well approve the word 

I'hiLt lilds the simier live. 



Tims miffht I hide my biu.sUing ftce. 
While his deal' ci'oss appears; 

Dissolve my heart In fhankfnlnosB, 
Aud melt mine eyes to tears. 



M 
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Jesus, full of all tompassion, 

Hear tiiine hnrable suppliant's cry : 
IiuC me know thy ^-eat salvation ; 

See! I hLugulsh.l^int, and die. 
Guilty, l)ut with heart rolanting, 

Ovenvhelnied with holplOBs grief. 
Prostrate at thy ftet lepeotluK— 

Send, oh, send mo quick relief 1 
Whither should a wretch 1>j (lying. 

But to iiimwho comfort gives ? 
Whither, from the dread of dying. 

But to him who aver lives ? 
Willie r view thee, wounded, jtrlevliy;, 

Ureathlose, on the cncs^ tree, 
Faiu C 'd feel my heart believing 

Thou didst snil^ thus for mo. 
In the wocld of endless ruin, 

Let it nBTer, Lord, be said, 
"Here's a soul that perisliea, suing 

For the hoasted Savlonr'a aid I " 
Siivedl — tlie deed shall spread now gloJ 

Throuu;h the shininj; realms above; 
Angela slog the plessin" story. 

All enraptured with thy love. 



. Ai.AS! and did my Saviour J)lced ? 
And did ray SovorolKu die ? 
Would he devote that ssei'ed head 
For such a worm as I? 
! Was it ftir crimes that I had done 
He gi'oaned npon the tree? 
AmaxiuK pity ! grace miliuoira ! 
And love beyond degree i 
3 Wull mlaht the sun in darUnOBa hiilo. 
And sliut his glories In, 
When God, the mighty JIakev, died 



1 Ah ! what avails my sti'ltb, 
My wandering to and fto ? 
Tliou hast the words of endless hfc; 
Ahl whlthor should I go? 
9 Thy condescending graeo 
To me did freely move ; 
It calls me stJll to seek t1^ ftice. 
And stoops to nsk my lore. 
3 Mv worthless heart to gain. 
The God of all that breuthe. 
Was found in tlishion as n man. 
And died a eursi^ death. 
i And can I vet delay 
lly little all to give? 
To tear my soul fVom earth away. 
For Jesus to receive? 
5 Ah ! no : I all forsake. 
My all to tlieo I'esign ; 
Graciodfl Rodoemer, lake, oh, take. 
And seal me ever thine I 

Qg.^ Woinfl dH io CHrlH. L M 

1 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim, 
How pay tlie mighty debt I owe? 
Let all I have, and all I am. 
Ceaseless to all thy glory show, 
a Too mueb to thee I cannot give; 
Too much I camiot do for thco; 
Lot all thy love, nod all thy grief 
Grav'n on my heart ibrover bo. 
3 The meek, the still, tbe lowly mind, 
Oh, may I learn from thoe, my God! 
And love, with softoEt pity Joined, 
For those that trample on thy blood I 
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Stoop down, and drink, and ]ivc." 
I odine to Jeeue, and I drank 

Of tliat llfo-fjiriJig stream : 
My thirst was qnenched, my sonl roviyi 

And now I livo in Jiiin. 

3 I hencd tlie voiee of Jesas Bay, 
" 1 am tliii dark world's llftht: 
Look nnto mo; thy morn sball rise. 

And ull thy day Le bright." 

■ I loolteil to Jcsna and I found 

In him. my Star, my Sun ; 

And in tliat Hijlit of life I '11 walk 

Till all ray journey's done. 



1.1. 

._.- ,-. . „ . LsLoivl, 
I lay my soul beneath lliy love: 
Oil, clcanso nie ivilli atoniiii; blood, 
Nor let me from thy ftut lumovc I 

3 BlioiUd worlds conspire to drive me thoncc, 
Jlovoliiss and Arm this heart should He; 
Resolved, for that 'b my last deftense, 
If I must perish, there to die. 



Nor Siitnii dare my soul invade. 

Yes, I 'm secure bcneatli thy lilood, 
And all iny foes shall lose their aim : 

Hosanna to my Saviour God > 
And loudest praises to lii"! iiome. 



1 My fbiTiipr hopes arc fled. 



Myte 



w bojfli 



, la I that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 

2 Ahl whither shall I fly? 

I hear the tirandor roar : 
The law proelaims deEtmction ni; 
And vengeance at the door. 

3 When I review my ways, 

T dread Impending doom; 
But snro a Mondly whisper f ayp, 
" Flee ih>m the wrath to come 

4 I see, or think I ace, 

A gUmmering ftom afav ; 
A lieam of day that sliines for m 
To save mo from daepah'. 

5 ITorerunnor of the sun, 

It marks tho pilgrim's way; 

!'ll gnae npon ft while I run, 

And watch t!iQ rising day. 

1 I SAW One lian^ng on a tree, 
In agony and blood, 
Who hxcd his languid eyes on mn, 
As neiu: the cross I stood. 



. A second look he gave, ll 
"I freely all forgive 
This hlood iB foi thy ran' 
I die that thoa may'st I 



I Jlr soul, go holdly forth. 
Forsake this sinful Ciirth ; 
What hath'it heen to thee 

But pain and sori'owV 
And think'st Ibon it will bi 
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2 Why wilt tlioti still dclny? 
Tliou. cain'st not hum to stay; 
What tak'st tlioii fov tliy piiil 

But honvenly pluaiiura ? 
Whora than shoalfl he (hy hearty 

Bm wliero 'a thy troasuru ? 
5 Thv God, thy HeaxTfl iiDovo; 
There is the world of love; 
Mansions there pnrclinscd are 

By Cliriifs own merit; 
For tlieso he doth _prepai-o 

Thoe, liyhisSp&it. 
Lord Jesus, talio 
I trust thy love n;i 
Take home thy wandering Bheap, 

For thou hast eouuht it: 
My soul ill safety keep, 

For thoa liast bought it. 

70 aitimaaeinari. Sa & 

Take my heart, Father, take it! 

Jliike and iieop It nil tliino own ; 
]j;t Uiy Spirit melt and break it — 

This proud heart of sin aud stono. 
Fiitlier, mftke It pnrc and lowly, 

Fond of peace nnd far from strife ; 
Taminst from the pathii unholy 



Tlio Spirit tnkes dollgtit to view 
The holy soul he fonned anew ; 
And saints and nnirels join to sing 
Tlio growing onipirE of their Kiny. 



1 Hahk I through tlio oourta of heaven 

Angelic voices sound ; 
Ho that was dead noiv lives again; 
He that was lost is found. 

2 God of unfailing (Trace, 

Send doivn tliy Sph^It now; 

Oil, raise the lowly soul to hope. 

And make the lofty bow. 

3 In countri«B flic from home, 

On earthly hnsks who feed. 
Back to tlidr lather's house, O Lord, 

Then' wandering ibotstops lead. 
-1 Then at eacJi bouI'b return, 

The heavenly harp shall sonnd ; 
Ho that was dead now lives ag^n; 

He that was lost ia foand! 



Of tl 



Wsi, 



Ever let tliv grace surround it; 

Strengthen it with power divine. 
Till thy corda of love have hound : 

alake it to be wholly thine. 
. May the blood of Jesus heal it. 

And its sins be ail forgiven; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it, 

Guide It in the path to heaven. 



1 Who can descrilie the joys that rise 
Tlirongli all the courts of paradise, 
To see a prodigal return, 
To see an hen; of glory bom ? 
y the Fatlier doth nj 
It of his eternal love , 
'''be Son with jty looks down and ec 
The purchase of his agonies. 
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" Glory to God lii 
a There was Joy In heaven I 
There was joy in heaveni 
When of love the midnight beam 
Dawned on the tower of BalMehem; 
And along the echoing hill 
Angels sung — "On earth good wBl, 
Glory to God In heaven! " 

3 There Is joy in heaven! 
Thoreis joy in heaven! 
When the slieep that went astray 
Iteturtis in love to virtue's way ; 
When the soul, by grace subdued, 
Sol>a its prayer of gratitude, 
Tiien is Iherojoy in heaven! 
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BOOK VIII. 

HTJIKS TERTAISISG TO THE CHKISTIAN VIKTUEa. 



1 GhBAT Autlior of mj- doing, 
I am coiieumcd wich caroj 
The ills of thy decreeing, 

Enable mo to tear; 
VhD spirit of contrition, 
Oh^ may I ni 

to grieye ! 
ind expvesi ^ 

. Loi'd, hnpart; 

I -sk this only hlossing— 

\ll humble, broken heart ; 

i ) joBtiee of (hj sentenco 

,/ith meekest awe to own ; 

exjiirlng groan. 
!; lat decisive hour, 

\ den pain, witli lift, shall end. 
Till-), O thou God of powei-, 

T.on God of love, attend! 
Aiiil iicar, oh, bcor my bnrden, 

A I hdp my lost distress ; 
Aiul iye me IxKi my pai'don, 

Ai._ bid mo die in peace! 

A ''lii'-HN heart, O Lord! 

'i'Udi :;«ver wilt despise; 
Ti-: w ■Jii-n in thy woi'd, 

TiiH b the sa^fice; 



■e that tt 
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le Tjroken heart alone. 

Uiou my heart, Lord; 

rotlc within mo break ; 



a, all divine; 
That mercy show to me; 

lie that compassion mine : 
For sinners did not Jesus blood? 
And Jesus' blood alone I plead. 

1 Oh, for that tenderness of henrC 

Which bows before the Lord I 
Owning how just and good thou art. 

And trembCng at thy word, 
a Oh, for those humble, contrite tears 

Which fsom repentance tlow I 
Oh, ftir that sense of guHt whlcli ftaca 

The long-aospended blow 1 

3 Sariour, to me in pity give, 

For sin, the deep distress — 
The pledge thou wilt at last receive ; 
And bid me die in peace. 

4 Oh, fill my soul with felth and love. 

And strength to do thy will i 
Eaise my desires and hopes above; 
Thyself to me reyeal. 

5'JY "OS^ a IokJs, anhlle hian." 0. E 

On for a heart to praise my God! 

A heart fVom gin set i\ee; 
A heart that 's sprinkled with the Wood 

So freely shed forme; — 

2 A heart reskjned, submissiye, meek. 

My dear foleemer's throne; 
Where only Christ Is heai-d to speafc 
Where Jesus rolgns aione. 
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MOUBSING OVER SIN. 
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li neltber 11» nor death can port 
I'rom him that dwells wttlihil 

Thy nfttiire, gradong Lord, hnpart; 
Come quit*lj' from above; 

Write thy new name opon my heart. 
Thy now, best name of Love. 

Saviodb, Prince, en^hrollcd above, 

Hcpontance to impart. 
Give me, through thy dying lovo. 

The hnmbie, contrite heart : 
GlvB what I have long implored — 

Let me share tJiy grief iinknosvn ; 
Turn and look upon me. Lord, 

And hi-aak my heart of sloiie. 

2 Sco me, Savioiu', from above, 

Nor EUfTer mo lo die; 
Life, and happiness, and lovo 

Beam from thy arndous eye : 
Speak the recondhng word, 

All its meltiug power malie known; 
Ttiiu and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stono. 

3 Look, as when thy dying eye 

Was dosed, that we might live; 
Wiien thy supplicattna cry 

To God was heard, "foi^iTe:" 
Sureiy, with that dying word, 

JesiiB turns and gaj's 'tis doner 
Oh, my bleeding, loving Lord, 

This brealis my heart of stone! 

379 -»— ^— I"- C.I 

1 With tears of anguish I lament. 

Here, at tliy ftei, my God, 
Illy passion, pride, and distontent. 
And vile mgratitude, 

2 Sure, there was ne'er a heart so base. 

So iidse as mlno has been; 
So faithiesB to its promises. 

So prone to eve^ sin I 
11 IIow long, dear Saviour, shall I fteel 

Tliese struggles in my breast? 
Wlien wilt thou bow my stubborn will. 

And give my conscience rest? 



4 Breali, sovereign Grace, oh, brealt the 

And set tho captive fl-ee ! 
Soveal, almighty God, tliine arm, 
And haste to rescue me. 



580 Jht=«n™Ki™™fa!. I 

t LoNQ have I sat beneath tho sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord; 



2 How cold and feeble is my lovel 
How negligent my fear) 
How low my hope of joy above! 
How few alTecCions there ! 



4 Show my foi^etftil ftet tho way 
That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows witlioiit decay, 
And love shaU never die. 

681 -in..—-.-.- LH 

. On that my load of sin were fionel 
Oh that 1 could at last submit 
At Jesus' feet to lay it down — 
To lay my soiU at Jesus' feet! 
3 Eest for mv soul I iouK to find: 
Savioar of all, if mine thou art, 
3ive me thy meek and lowly mind. 
And stamp thine Image on my heart. 

3 Break off the yoke of Inbred sin, 

And fully set my spirit free; 

I cannot rest, till pure within — 

Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain wonld I learn of thee, my God; 

Thy Ught and easy burden prove, — 
The cw»s all stained with hallowed blood, 
Tiio labor of thy dyhig love. 

5 I would — but thou must )^ve the power; 

My heart ft^om every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And flU me with thy peifoct peace! 
137 
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ilcimiirtfl tliiu licnrt of mine, 

liinds mjr love, my joy, my care 

' ' I auad 10 tliiiifjB divine. 



0(.w uold my best al 
2 'Ti-; sin, aliisi ivith drcjidful power, 
Divides mv Siirlonr from ray aiglit; 
Oil, Cor ono liappy, clondless hour 
Of red iced m eo d Ugh I 



M 



rthai 






That m 

5 While Tvlth a molting, broken heart. 

My murdered Lord I view, 

I'll rciec i-evcnme agniuBt my sini. 

And Elav the murUerers too 



ning blood nor cleansing fire 



3 Not ati'oi 

Thysc .. ,. 

umt offerlLUijs thou doiit not rcqaire, 

Or gladly I would render these. 

4 The broken heart in encritlce. 

Alone, ivlll thine flceeptnnee meet; 
My heart, O God, do not despiflo, 
Abased ajid eonti-ite a,t thy foot. 

585 'Gadeheili graix to (Jo llaiMe " C 



. Lot thy Bcaco, Lord, make mo lowly; 
Humble all my swellhigptido; 
Fallen, guilty, and unholy, 
Greatnesa from ray eyes I 'il hide. 
! I 'II fbrb" 1 my vain aspirin 
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SELF-ESAMISATION. 



Or do i iiVr™lKm|li(v'p'm'^ '"'''' 


5 Let mo love thee more and more, 
If no>-eatall,Inray; 
If I have not loved before, 
Help me to hcjiiii to-day. 


: l-Qi-d, I a]i]iai\ 10 Ihe^, 
' I cbargo my tliouKlits, be bumble still, 
Mywofdsnndaetionamild; 
CoiUent, my Fathor, ivitb thj- will. 
And quiet us a child. 
1 Tlio pntient sont, the lowly mind, 
Siiftll have a Injure reivord: 
Let saints in soo'ow He resigned, 
And trnst a faltliful Lord. 


590 &-«*,-.. .^=//™.^ 1. E 

1 Eetuiik, my roving heart, cotm-n, 

And Ufo'B vain shadows chase no more; 
Seek out some soUtude to mouiii. 
And thy forsaken God implore, 
a IhoH groat GodI whoso pioi-eins-ej'e 
Distinctly maika each deep retreat. 
In those sequestered hours draw ni^^b. 
And let me hero thy presenee muet. 


5g8 Po».-,-,*.... 7s. 

1 IVfiES, my Snylour, shall I l.c 
Perfectly resigned to llioo? 
I'oor and rilo In my owni eyes. 
Only in thy wisdom ivise? 

2 Only thee content (ohnow, 
Ii,.„ornntofi.in,do'.v? 
Only giiidc^l hy tli> li-li;? 
Only mighty 1,1 lUyiiii^.litJ 


3 Through all Ihe windings of mv liosrt, 

My search lot heavenly wisdom guide; 
And still Its beams unerring dair. 
Till ail bo knoivn and puililed. 

4 Then lot the visits of thy love, 

Mv inmost soul bo maiie to lihai-o. 
Tilt every grace combine to pravo 
Timt God has fixed hla dwelling there. 


3 Fnlly in roy life txiire^s 
All the heljshts of holiness; 
«iveetiy let my spirit prove 
All the depths of hiimhlo loi c. 

589 "i^^-^u.o.ii.f Is. 


I Ajiid thy wrath remember love; 
Restore thy servant, Lord; 
Nor let a Father's chastening prove 
Like an avenger's sworil. 


1 Cour.D my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a tank and burden prove, 
Evorj' trifle give roe pafii. 
If I koew a Saviour's love? 


2 My sins a heavy load appear. 
And o'er myliend arc jcone; 
Too heavy they ftir me to boor, 
Too hard for mo f atone. 


2 When I turn my eyes within, 
AD la dark, and vato, and wild; 
Filled with unbelief and sin, 
Canldeom myself 11 child? 


3 Mv thoughts are lll;e a troubled Eca, 

My head Still bonding down; 

And I go mourning nil the day. 

Beneath my Fathar'a frown. 


! Yet I moum my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thruU; 
Should I grieye for wlint I fuel, 
If I did not love at uU? 


4 AilroytleslrototheeiBknoivn; 
Thiiioeye counts every tear; 
And every sigh, and every groan, 
Is noticoil by thine ear. 


/ Lord, dacldo the doubiftil ease; 
Thou who ait thy people's Snn, 
Shine upon thy ivork of ^-ace. 
If it be Indeed begun. 


5 J[v God, foi^ve my fblUes past. 
And tie forever njgh; 
Thou God of mv salvation, haste. 
Before thy servant die. 
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PRAYERS FOR PAEDON. 



1 SovEREics Riilcr, Lm-d of alll 

Pi-ostrate at thy (bet wo Ml ; 

Hear, oh, hoar our earnest cry I 

Frovra not, lest we faint and dio. 
S Vilest of the sons of men, 

Ciiiaf of sinnera we have boon; 

Olt have Binned hefore thy fticc; 

Tcmnpted on thy richest grace. 

3 Jiiatly might the fatal dajt 
Pierce onr guilty, broken heart; 
Justly might thy rif;hteoue Ijieath 
Doom us to eternal dea.tli. 

4 Josas I save otir dying soul ; 
Make our broken spirit whole : 
Uum1}lcd in the dust we lie; 
SavlourJ teai'e us not to die. 

593 rra^r,^Chri,IJirPi.,-d^A, 8.1 SI, 

D that wouldst 



One 






Who diedst thyself my s 

From endless miseiy ; 
Show me the way to shun 

Thy di'eadftil wi'ath ssrore; 
That, when thou comest on thy throne, 

I may with Joy appear, 
y Thou art thyself the way; 

Thyself in me reveal : 
So slialt I spend my life's shoct day 

Obedient to thy will; 
So shall [ iove ray God, 

Because he first loved me. 
And praise fheo in thy bright abode 

To all cteL'nity. 

1 Show pity, IjOvdl O Lord, forgive; 
J^t a repenting rebel live; 

Are not thy merdes lame and fVeo? 
Miff not a sinner trust m thee? 

2 My crimes are great, but ne'er surpass 
Tlio poivor and glory of thy grace : 
Tireat GodI thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy patd ning love be found. 

3 Oh, wash my soul from every ein, 
And make my (jnllty conscience clean I 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And post offenses pain mine eyes. 

140 



4 My lips with shame my sine conifess, 
Agwnst thy law, against tliy grace; 
I.ocd, should t!iy j udgracnt grow soverc, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

5 Shoaldsuddenvengeanceselxemybrenlft 
I must pronounce Hieejnst in death; 
And if my soul were sent to hell. 

Thy rightoons law approves it ivoll, 

6 Yet save a tromhling sinner. Lord I 
Whose hope, still noverlng round th,i 

Would light on some sweet promise Ihero, 
Some sure support against despair. 



Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 
1 I cannot llvo without thy light, 
Cast ont and banished tram thy sight; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 



y holy joy 
dguftrdm 



4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still nifonl ; 
And let A sinner seelt thy throne. 
To plead the merits of iliy Son. 



3 My soul lies humhiod in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadftal sentence just; 
Look down, Lord, with pitying eye. 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grnco: 
I '11 lead tliem to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall pmliu a pard'nlnj; God- 
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PRATERS FOR PARDON. 



1 Oh, mny lliy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation slia.ll bo nil my foag; 
And all my powers sliall join to bless 
Tho Lord, my Strengtli and Itigliteoi 



J Tuhn not thy fiice away, O Lord! 

From tliom that lowly lie, 
LiimentiTig sore their sinful life 

With teara and bitter oiy : 
Thy mercy-gate stande open wide 

To them tltaC monm their sin ; 
Sliut not that gate against us, Lordl 

But let DS enter in. 
2 Tlion fcnowest, Lord, what things be 

And all the thlnjcs that be ; 
Tlion Itnowest well What is to comoi 

There 's nothing hid ftom tliee ; 
So press we to thy mercy-(;ate. 

Where mercy doth abonnd. 



n for 01 






To healonr deadiy wound. 

D I.orill we need not to repeat 
What we do beg and crave ; 

For thou dost know, before we ask. 
The blossinK we would have : 

Mercy, O Loml we mercy secli] 

■ This la the height and snm; 

For mercy. Lord, is all our prayer. 
Oh, let thy mercy come! 



1 Or[, tnm, great Rnler of the skiesl 
Turn lloin my sin thy seatchhia eyes 
Nor let th' oilbnses of my hand 
Within thy boolt recorded stand. 

a Givo me a vrill to thine subdued,— 
A conseionce pore, a soul rcticived ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom, 



!t from thy presence re 



jbled thoughts to pence. 



1 Out of the depths of woe, 

Tolhec, OLord! I cry; 
Darkness surrounds me, yet I know 
That thou art ever nigL 

2 I cast my hopes on thee ; 

Thou ranat, thou wilt forfrfve ; 

If tliou shouldst mark Iniquits^ 

Who in thy s^ht conhl live ? 

3 r wait for thee; I wait, 

Confcsalne all my sin : 
Lord 1 I am knocking at Ihy gate ; 
Open, and take me in. 
i Giory to God above ! 



The w 



■n will c( 
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of the deeps of longdistcesa. 

The hordcra of despair, 
I sent ray cries to seek thy grate 
My groans to move thine eat 

2 Great God! ahonid thy severer eye. 

And thine Impartial hand, 
Be strict to marlt iniquity, 
No mortal flesh eoutd aland. 

3 But there are pardons with my God, 

For Crimea of high degree; 
Thy Son has bought thoth with his blood, 
To draw us near to thee, 

4 I wait for thy salvation, Lord; 

With strong desires I ivait : 

My sonl. Invited by thy ivord, 

Stands watching at thy giUe. 

5 In God the Lord let Isi'ael trust; 

ainners, seek his flxco: 
The Lord is good, as welt as just. 
And plenteous is lils grace. 
Ul 
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PrATCR FOR PArDO^T 



ghteous Judge, Blin.1 
rood people liomo, 



When will ray God his face display? 
Jly trast Is fixed upon tliy word, 
S'nr shnll I tcust thy word iuvnln; 

Lcl iiiouvnins noals niidrcsE the Lord, 
Ami ijiid Ltliof ttom all their pidii. 

di'iit I-, his lore, and large his (rmce, 
'i liramrii tlio rodcraption of ilia Son; 

Ilfi ciiinsbuf feet t\-om sinftil ivayf, 
Auil piitdoiiB wliiit our iiLinds havo done. 



Tlicre linniWy fall before tiiy feet, 
For nona cbii porish there. 

■2 Tliv promifle is ray only plea; 
Witli tills I venture nigh : 
Thou callost iiHrdened sonis to tiice 
And sneh, O Lord, nni I. 



5 Oil , wondrous love ! — to Meed and die. 
To heiiv tlic cross and shame, 
Tliat friiiity sinners, such as I, 
Might ple.id thy (fraeious mime. 



When thou ft»L- tliem aliiiit i^iiil ! 
3 Prevent, prevent it 1)J tliy aynfc; 
Bo tiiou, dear J-onl, my iuili»f,'-|jliife, 

la this til' aeeoptcd daj'; 
Thv pard'nins voice, oh, let rao lioar, 

^0 aAn ^^rr itiOir.!' 



I Let me among thv saints be found. 
Whene'er th* archangel's trump shall 
Bounil, 
To sec thv smiling fSii-e; 
Then loudest of tiie tiirong I '11 sinjr. 
While heaven's resonnding mansioi 
Wilh shouts of sovereign grace. 



34 3fo.,^rt, 


Siiif^Stnoft. 


Depth of mercy ! — can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God hla wrntli forbear? 

MU, thO Clliof of Elim-BIK, Spni'O? 



nng 



S I li.ire scorned Iho Son of Gotl, 
Tramplod on. his precious Wood, 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Gtieitjd him by a thousand fails. 

3 Lonl, Ineline rae to cci>ent; 
Let me now my fall lament — 
Deeply my revolt deplore. 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

■1 Still tor me the Saviour stands, 
Siiowshls wound', and spreads his Iinnds; 
Godialovcl Iknnw, Ifeel; 
Jeans woops, and loves ine stilL 
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a Tars^n a my foUli i pn=t, 



Thou tlint i3ids( liaiig upon ilic trco, 
(liir curse niid siilTi;riiif(s to remove, 

Pitv tliB souli^ that loi>k to tLec, 
Ami eavo m by tliy dyiiiK love. 

Ciiiiit Ihou rqcct oiif dying prayer, 

Our fins, ah I wlioicfoiD didst thou bear? 

.Ie^u9, i-emcmbcr Calvarj'! 
For ITS ivnst thou not lifted up? 

For UF) a bleeding victim mnde, 
Tliat ivc, vile sinners, we mijrlit liope 

Tliou. hast Ibr all a Kinaom paid? 
Oil, might Ti-a, witli Ijcllevin<!; eyen, 

Thee in thy bloody veaturo eco! 
And east us on thy Bacrifiee : 

Jcaua, my Lord, remember mol 

, . n 



N dnr p ft h n 



Auil all below the sky, 

Prostrate hcfore tliy ftot I 

And for thy mercy cry. 



10 blestl 

r Saviour wl en my ti oi 
e von lora of hy gra 
a hv f ot ashn ncd I 
id hide th a wietohed f ( 



Lo li m the u d □ onl 

W pity n ti e c 
T shnli the mo mer at t ibot 

Rigo ce o seek ti y flice 
Anl>,ratefi ,ovnio 1 nl ho awet 

Tliy condescending sra<!o! 

1 My Saviour, let me hcor thy voice 

Pronoiitico the word of peace, 
And nil my wartneat powers simll join 
To celebrate thy gnice. 

2 IVith eentie smiiei cnll mc thy ehiltJ, 

And speali mv ftna forjpvcn : 
The accents mild shait charm my ear, 
Lilie the Ewect horpa of heaven. 
143 
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PRAYERS FOB PEACE AND JOY. 



3 CiLoei'ftil, where'ee tliv hntid shall ksd, 
The darkcat path 1 11 trend ; 
Clioorfirt I '11 quit these mortal elioreii, 
And mingle with tlio dead. 
■1 When dreadful guilt la done rnroy. 
No other ftars we know : 
Tliat hand which soitteYS prtrdons down, 
Sliall crowns of life bestow. 

Q\Q "IliouSoBiv"J)ortrf,»m'8iwn;j(onni5." C.S. 

1 Jiisus, and didst thou coniloscend, 

When vailed In hnmnn diij', 
To heiil tlio sitk, the lame, the blind. 
And drlya disoBse nway ? 

2 Didst thou legard the Iieispar's cry, 

And give the blind to see ? 
Jesui, thou Son of David, lieitr — 
Have morcy, too, on me I 

3 And dlllst thou pity niortnl ivoo. 

And sight ond health rcHtore? 

Then pity, Lord I and eai-e my soul, 

Which needs thy mercy more. 

4 Didst thou repard thy servant's cry. 

When sinkins in the wave? 

' cl8h,Lordl oh.savor 

u' thou alone canst be 

1 LoudI atthyfeetwes 

And knock at mcrcv' 

With heavy hctrt and i 

Thy fuvor wo imploii 

2 On us tho vast extent A 



This heavy load rei 

3 T is movcy — mercy we implore ; 

We would thy pi^ move ; 
Tby sraije la an cxhaustless store. 
And thou tiiysolf act love. 

4 Oh, ibr thine own, tor Jesus' sake. 

Our numerous sins fbi^^ve ! 
Thy g:race onr rocky hearts can break ; 
Ileal us, and bid us live. 
.1 Thus melt ns down, thus make us bend, 
And thy dominion own; 



Nor let a-. 
To ropossi 



i Uiy tl 



1 Gon of mere)- ! God of love I 
Hear oar Bad, repentant song; 
Sorrow dwells on every face. 
Penitence on ere:y tongue. 



3 Foolish ftara and (bnd desires, 

Vain regrets for things as vaiit; 

lApn too seldom taught to praise, 

bit to munonr and complain ; 

4 These, and every secret fault. 

Filled with jfrief and shamu, wo own : 
Humbled at thy teoC wo lie, 
Seeking pardon ih>m thy throne. 
a God of mercy I God of grace 1 
Hear our sad, repentant songB ; 
Oh, restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs ! 

1 How long wilt thou forget me. Lord ? 
Must I focei-cr mourti? 
How long wiit thou withdraw flvm ine; 
Ohl nevortoretnm? 
9 Hear thou, and to my longing eyes 
Bcstote thv wonted tight. 
And suddenly, or I shall sleep 
In everlasting night. 
1 Since I liavo always placed my trust 
Jieneatli thy mercy's wing, 
Thy saving health will come, and then 
iij- hojirt with joy shall spring, 
4 Then sliall I raise glad songs of pralEO 
To my fbrgiiing Lord; 
Ind. thou wilt evei' be my Help, 
My Hope, my largo Ee\vai'd. 



(52^4 Tlu- JOi, wtBOBJB I, Beava. L, Jl 

TBEMnLijra, before thine awfti! throne, 
Lord, in dust mv sins I own ; 
Justice and mercy for my lift 
Contend; oh, smile, and heal tho strilbf 
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PBAYEaS FOR PEACE AS» JOY. 
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lie Saviour Bmiica — upon my soul 
'i:\v tidei of hopo tumultuous roll! 
lis voice proclaims my piinlon foun'l; 
ecapWc tranapoft wMgs tlie somiill 
jirtli has a joy unknown in heaven, — 
lio noiv-l>ora peace of sins foxtciren : 
'ears of sueii pure and deep diSigiit, 
c angeiji I uevec dimmed yonv aTRiit. 
'e iinoiv where mom exulting springs, 
ind evoiung fbids her djtioping winjrs ; 
.oud ia your song ; the heavenly plain 
a slialton by your choral atraln. 
'lit I amid yonr chohs ahnll shino, 
And all your iinowledge will be mine; 
To on yonr harjiB muEt lean to bear 
A secret chord that mine will bcai'I 
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'Offtfrt^^toa. 



LM. 



Til at ioving, motting look I see, 

TliaC bursting sign, that tender tear. 
C;in I behold that closing eye, 

SlilL fixed, on me, Btiil oeaming lore 1 
And can I ace my Saviour die. 

Nor ibel one holy passion move? 
Let mo tnit hoar thy dyinjE voice 

Pronounce forgiveness id my hrcnst; 
JIv trembling aptrit shall rgofcc, 

And ftei tho calm of heavenly rest. 
Loi'd, tliine atoning blood apply, 

And illb or death Is Bweot to me ; 
111 life's last hour, thy presence, uigh, 

I'rora ftiar siiail sob my apirit ll'ee. 



. MvGodl~oh,oonljiIinKlie tlie dflbn- 
My I'athor and my Friend — 
A ud call thee mine "ay every name 
Oil wMeh thy saints depend I 
; liy uvery name of powef and love, 
I would thy grace entreat; 
Sor should my humhle hope romovo. 
Nor leave thy mcrcy-eeat. 
"i Yet, thoagh my soul in darkness mourn 



il6 "" 



Thy presence maltes my di 



Speait, LordJ and hid celestial peace 

Roliove my aching heart; 
Oh, smile, and bid my sorrows cease, 

And all the gloom depcrti 
Then shall my drooping spirit rise, 

Aiid bless the iiealiiig rays ; 
And change tlioso deep, complaiuing sighs 

To songs of sacred praise. 



Sweet waa tho time when first I felt 

The Saviour's pard'ninii: blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt. 

And bring me home to God. 
8 Soon as the mom the light revealed. 

Ilia praisea tuned my tongue; 
And, iviicn the erentng shade pre' 

His love was all my song. 
In prayer, my sord drew near tho Lord, 

And saw his gloiy shine; 
And when I road his holy word, 

I called each promise mine. 
But now when evening shade prevails. 

My soul in darltnesa mourns; 
And when the mom tho light reveals. 

No Mght to me returns. 
Rise, Saviourl help me to prevail, 

And make my soul thy care ; 
I Itnow ihy mercy cannot fall ; 

Let me that mercy siiare. 



led. 



618 






1 Hbab mo, God, nor hide thy face. 

But answer, leac I die! 
Hast thou not built a throne of grace. 
To hear when sinners cry? 

2 As on some loneh' building's top 

The sparrow tells her moan. 
Far from tlie touts of joy and hope, 
I sit and grieve alone. 

3 But thou forever art the same, 

my Eternal God ! 
Aijes to come ahoh know thy name, 
ind spread thy worka abroad. 

4 Thon wilt arfso, and show thy flieo. 

Nor will ray Lord delay, 
Bovond th' appointed iioar of grace, 
that long expected day. 
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PLATERS FOR PEACS AND i 



And Alls tlicir tongues iTith praise. 



1 How long, O Lord, eMU I complain, 
like one who seoke liis God in vain ? 
Still sliall my Boul thine absence monra. 
And still despair of lliy retam ? 

2 Hear, Ixirdl and grant mo quick relief, 
Bufore my death coQelnde ray griof : 

If thou withhold thy heavenly light, 
1 sleep in cverlastJng night, 

3 How will the powers of darknesa boast. 
If but ono praying Eonl be lost! 

Bnt I have tmatea in thy grace. 
And stall asain behold tl^- faw. 
i Whate'er my fears or foes suggest. 
Thou art my liopo, my Joy, my rest r 
My heart eliaU feel thy lovo, and raise 
Hy cheerful Tolce to songs of prafso. 



1 O THOU, whose tender morey hears 
Contrition's humble sigh; 
Whose hand indnlgent wipes the toara 
From sorrow's woepii^ eye; 
S See, Lord, belbrs thy throne of graco, 
A wretdied wancterec mourn : 
Hast thou not bid me seek tJiy fiice ? 
HmI thou not said — " Return " ? 



4 Absent from thee, my Guldel m}' Lightl 

Without one clieerir^ rav, 
Through dangers, tbars, and gloomy night, 
How desoiate my way I 

5 Oh. shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shino! 
And let tliy healing voice impart 
A taate of joy divine. 



631 p....i.-..-.i C 

1 Oh, speak that gracious word ap;ahi, 
Anil ehoci- my broken heart! 
No voice but thine can soothe my pah 
Or bid my fears depart. 
S And eanst thou still vouchsalb to own 
A wretch so vile as 1 7 
Andm 



rtta grace that healed a soul like mine. 

And put my foes to shiime I 
My Saviour, by his powerM word. 

Has turned my nl|^ht to day; 
And his salvation's joy reBtoixid, 
Which I had sinned away. 
5 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore ; 
Thy grace is all divine ; 
Oh, licep me, that I sin no more 
Ag.tlnst sueh love as thine! 
622 'Abrot^n«,r,n,^^u,«d^b..'- S. 3 
Still ivilt thou, Lord, be found? 

And may I still draw near? 
Then listen to the plaintive sound — 
A sinner's earnest prayer, 
a Jesus, thine aid afford. 

For still the same thou art; 
To thoa I look, to thee, my Lord, 
Lift up a helpless heart. 
3 Though late, I all forsake; 
My ftiends, my life resign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take 
And seal me ever thinol 

my offended Lord I 
Restore my inivard peace : 

1 know thou canst; — pronounce the word 

And hid the tempest coaso. 
I yield to thy control ; 

Tiioa my Redeemer art : 
Enter and ealm my tronbled soul, 

And sootlie my bleeding heart. 

Oh those eyes, how dark and blind! 
Oil this foolish, earthly mind! 
Oh this froward, selfish will. 
Which refuses to be stilll 
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RELAPSES INTO SIN. 



tliese ever vonmiiig eyes, 

tliese waywivtl feet of mine, 
nil Lu every path bnc tliiim I 
this fltublrarn, pruycrless knee, 
id'i so Boldom clasped to thee. 



Oh, bowlhiuoearto mo — 
Without a hope, without it friend. 
Without a help but thee ! 



nud tro, without an aim, 
iiL'ulug idly whence tliey came; 
limbing In no Joy, no bliss, 
dding to my wearineBa. 
ivev of the heavenly pence, 
id, oh, hill these tumults cease; 
llniator thy holy balm, 
ill me with thy Spirit's calm, 
hou, the Life, the Tmth, the Way, 
eiivc nio not in sin to st;iy ; 
X of tho sinner's piiiit, 






1 wilt I 



. ..lO in my hour of ni 

■illy liida not now thy fuce, 
ud of all-sufilcient {^raco I 

(car and save me, pucious Lordl 
or my trust is in tlij- word; 
fasti me from the stain of sin, 
hat thy pBBCO may rule- within : 
Lay I know myself Ihy child, 
jinsomod, pai'doned, reconciled. 

tearcst Lordl may I so much 
.9 tJiy gniTnont's liciii but toiu-li, 

'o iJie cross Where Ihou dliUt die, 
t shall miiko my spii-it wliolc, — 
I shall hoal and save my soul. 

navo mo not, my Strength, my Trast! 
)h, reraombor I 'm but dust ! 
iciive me not nsain to straj-; 
/^ave me not tho tempter's prey : 
hx my heart on things above; 
toko me happy in thy love. 



Nor let the powers of hell confound 
The hopes on thee I piacel 

3 Thy mercy I entreat : 

I,et morey hear my crlea, 
While, humbly ivaiting at thy ffeet. 
My daily prnyoiB arise. 

4 Oil, bid my heart ng'oice. 

And every fenr control t 
Since at (liy Ihrouo with suppliant voice 
To theo I lift my soul. 



To thee my st 
Oh, could I say, "The Lord is mine!" 
'Tis all my soul desires. 

2 My Hope, my Trust, my Lift, my Lord, 

Assure me of thy love ; 
Oh. sneak the kind, transporting word, 
And hid ray flaars remove 1 

3 Then sliall my thankfiil powers r^olce. 

And iriumpli in my God; 
Till heavenly rapture tune my voice 
To spread thy praise abroad. 

1 On foi' a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly fVaine, — 
A li!;!it to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Larab! 



Whan first I saw tho LorU? 
Where is the soul-rofreshlng view 
Of Jesns and his word ? 
3 IVhnt poacoftil hours I once enjoyed 
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RELAPSES INTO SIH. 



4 RcMirti, holy Dove! ri^iuin, 

Swcot MeBBontrO!: of rf::| ! 
I liatu the Bins tliat madu llii^ moiim, 
And drOTC thee fi-oni inj bi-oHSt. 

5 TliE ilcai'CBt idol I hnve known, 

Whato'or ih.it idol he. 

Help me to tcni' it from thy throne, 

And woi/Bhip only Ihcc. 

l> So Blmll my wnllc be dose with God, 

ChIih and BDrene my ftamG; 

So tmrcr 1!(;ht simil mnrk the road 

That iouds mc to the Lamb. 

(J28 P^!Ji.^Jf™,™i««l LI 

1 OiT, where is now Ihnt gloivin" lovo, 

Tli«t mnriicd oiir union with tho Lord? 
Our lioavts ii-cte (ixe<i on thinfpi iiliove, 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 

2 Whcro ia tho zeal that led na then 

To mako our Suvionr'a glory known 7 
That freed us from tho ftur of men. 
And kopt our eye on him iilonu? 

3 WliBfo ai'o the happv seiisons spent 

In follovrahip wilh him wo loved? 
The snci'ed joy, the sweet content, 
Tho biusseilnesa that then wo proved? 

4 Beholdl again we turn to thee; 

Oh, east us not away, thoui,']! vlioJ 
So poaeo ito liayc, no joy we nee, 
O Lord our Goil! but In thy smllo. 



C-29 

I Wif 



Jl'flff to Jitf Jrairt 

ofar 



CM, 



My Cod, my chief di;liglit? 
Vt'Uv nra roy thoughts no moi-e hy day 

With Dheo, no more hy niglit? 
" Wh n fo otfni o 1 re 
51 p umos I nnot oao 



5 Make linBtc, my days, to reach the gOK 
And hrSaa my heart to rest 
On tlic clear center Of niy soal, 
My God, my Saviour's breast! 

(j30 WiMta-bigafinM Bod. C, 

1 How oft, aliisi this wretched heart 

Hiis wandcceii from the Lord I 
How oft ray roving thoughla depart, 
Forgetftil of hia word 1 

2 Yet BovoroiKU mercy calls — " Botuni ! ' 

Dear Lord, and may I eome? 
Mv vile ingratitude I mourn ■ 
Oh take tliowandoror home! 



3 And (B 

Ann 



-Ifln 



ItO I 



3 Tl y pard muff love so free ao awict 
Dear S u lour I adore 
01 I etp me at thv bacrod fftLf 
AndlLtmeioienomoioI 

631 Ms H=».™teB WK«la-a: L M. I 

1 WEiRT of wandorlna; fram my God, 
And now made willing to itlnrii, 
I hear, and bow liencatli the mil; 
For thee, u 






u Advo 



A Friend betbro the throi; 



Yol once ngalti I seek thy fate, 

Open thine arms and take me 
And freely my bni'kslidingh henl 
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WATU11EULNES8 AGAISST SIN". 



Uraepnro 

1 il ^^ nil I 



I Utlu aiOH,lLt of Silt 

\o\i It d tllcat.nll^ 

LVJ0>8 



] lli_!it 



ui hOii tai nod my day ti 

iLi'ioiicl sMne, and checT my sohI ; 

Hid my dying hopes reyivo; 
iliilie my wounded spirit wliole; 

Fur (iwny tlio tempter drive; 
-jjciik tlio word nnd set me tl'Oc; 
.i;t ma live alone to tlice. 

|J3 FenilnKXjbrir<-lx:i FoiM. I. i 

kViTES BilOQt Steal aoi'oas my Boul 

Komembcancea of broken rowa. 
An 1 tears, almost beyond control, 

Flow, ns my guilty spirit Boh-e, — 
'T Is then I've cnught tlLO Saviotif's eye 

ViewliiR, witU looks ofinjui-od love, 
A Fonl, for whom he deijined to die, 

Ineonstant and nngratoful proYC. 
Oh ! had ho not so kindly glaneed 

(lly weeping soul in Hiigiiish ci-les), 
I coiticl have bomo that scarfliln;; look; 

ISiit iioiv I yield : my spirit dies. 
No more on promises I 'II rest, 

Nor iTjsolntioiis vainly made; 






his Spirit's gradi 



34 

OGonI 

On tii<!0 I <:usi lay auiv. 
With humbto eonfldenoo look 

And know thou he 
Oh for a goiUy fear, 

A quick, disecniing eye 
T]i:it loolfs to thoo when sin 

And aoes tho tempter fly I - 



igth, my Hope, 



prayer 



Till thou m^ pitlf nr Kpiiit guiilo 
Into thy pel fen loic 

635 J>™»,rAr «-="*' «»,«,■=.», 

1 Oh tbr a principle ivllhin 
Of jealous, godly ftar! 
Oil for a tender (ii'end of sin — 
A pain to feel it near I 
a Thai I from thee no more may part, 
So more lliy epodncsa Rrieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart. 
The tcniler conscieiieo, jjive. 

3 Qiiieli ns tho npplo of the eye, 

O GodI my eonseienco make; 
Awake my sonl whon sin la nigh. 
And keep it still awake. 

4 If to the right or left I stray. 

That moment. Lord, reprove; 

Anil lot ma woep my life away, 

For having geieved thy love. 

5 Oh, mav tho least omission pain 

My well-instracted soul; 
And drive mo to the blood nsain, 
Whkli makes tho wounded whole! 

636 -r...™.™.- 

1 My sou! ! ho on thy guard; 
Ten thousand foes arise; 
The hosta of sin are pressing hard 



The buttle nL __ „. 

Eonew it boldly every day. 

And help divine implore. 
Ne'er think the victory won. 



till thou obtain thy er 
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LOVE TO GOD. 



4 Fight on, my KOnl, till Qeath 



637 ■■' 



u. 



1 Alas, whiit hourly dangers jiso! 
Wliat snarea beset my vt&yl 
To lieavcn, oh, let me lift mine ejes, 
And Uoiirly watch and pmy. 
3 How oft my inoncnfal thoughts t^mplaln. 
And molt In flowing tears 1 
My weak reaiatance, ah, how ynin ! 
How strong my tbes and fcju's ! 

3 [rrncions God! in whom I live. 

My feeble efforts aid; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Tbough trcmbUng and aftiilii. 

4 IncrenBO my faith, increase my hope, 

Wlien fooa and fears prevail ; 

And boar my fainting spirit np. 

Or soon my strength will fail. 

5 Wlicno'er temptations iMght my heart, 

Oc lore my feet osido. 
Sly God, lliy powerful aid impart. 
My Guardian and my Gnldc. 

Oh, keep mc in thy heavenly way. 

And bid the tempter floel 

And let me never, never stray 

Fi'um happiness and thee. 

638 ""S""' "■ 

1 Our liearB, O Lord, with gi'Icfure rent. 

O'er vows made al! iu vain; 
In anguish daily we repent, 
Eneli day o&bnd agaiu. 

2 How wo al'ise ihmi death to life. 

Then sink ftom good to 111 ; 
Hera we liogln, there leave our strife. 
And work but half thy will. 
S Oh, help us. Lord, amid all pain, 
As warflors trae, to stand 
Faithl^il and film, and thus to gain 
Tiiine own, the bettor land. 
150 



.Thy land — its gates lioiv bright i 
shine J 
And let no evil ini 
Tliv boundless land, and all divine, 
Tlnit hath no room for sin. 

i Thy holy land, where none slmil slop 
Our souls upon the road. 
And win our weals desires to drop 
From glory and fhim God. 
1 Oh, rich and priceless is the grace 
That we sholi Ihere receii-el 
Nor once thine Image shall deface. 
Nor once thy spirit grieve. 



1 LoKD of earth! thy forming hnnd 
Well this heauteouB fl'ame liath planned 
Woods that wave, and hiilB that towci-. 
Ocean rolling in his power: 
Yet amid this scene so fair. 
Should I cease thy aniilo to share. 
What wore all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but thee ? 

3 Lord of heaven I beyond onr sijiht 
Shines a world of purer light; 
Thera in love's nncloaded reign 
Parted iiands shall meet again ; 
Oh, that world la passing ftirl 
Tet, if thou wert absent there, 
What were ail Its joys to me? 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 

3 lx)id of earth atid heaven ! my breast 
Soclfs in thee Its only I'esl : 
I was lost; thy accents mild 
Homeward lured thy wandering child. 
Ohl should once thy smiio divine 
Cense upon my soul to shine, 
What were earth or heaven tome? 
Whom have I in eiieh but thoo ? 



640 -»-'■ 



•li,Iii!i 



11 love thee with . ..__, 

And without a stain at length : 
iiill love thee, Light Divine, 
llldieandflndtiiocmhiel 
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wi I! prfdse tiee, Sun of Glorj' I 
[■■or tlie bllsfl thy beams have brought ; 
ivUl praise Oiee, will adore thee, 
I'or the light I long had soaglit ; — 
,-aL-io thee that thy words so tilest 
oothud my troubled soul to rest I 
c my heart more warmly gloivlns, 
' and calm the tears I shod; 
love, ita ardor, showing, 
Let my spirit onwaiii ' 



LOTB TO GOD. 



Vnd 






3r still. 



Oraw this heart, this mind, this will. 
[ will lovo In joy or sorrow! 

While I in tms body dwell; 
[ will love to-day, to-morrow. 

With a lore no words can tell ; 
( will love tliec, Light Divine, 
riU I die, and find thee minel 



H -— ,a:-.S'-- 0.1. 

\Vi; lore thee, Lord, because, when wc 

Had errod and ftone astray, 
Thou didst recall our wandering souls 

Into the homeward way ; 
When holplosa, homeless, w 

In sin and sorrow's night, 
Thou didst send forth a iCQiding ray 

Of tiiy iJenignant light ; — 
Becnnse, when wo forsook thy ways, 

Nor kept thy holy will, 
Tliou wert not tlie avenging Judge, 

But gracious Fathoc aflU; — 
Eocauso, thoi^h we 've forgot tliee, Li 

Thou hast not us forpit,— 
Though we have oil fbrsakon thee, 

Yot thou fbrsnkest not ; — 

e, O Lord, thou lovedst us 



lost 



Wit 



I!c< 






thou ftav e 

That we might live iinoYUi 
licc.iHse, when we were lieira of wrath, 

Tliou gav'at the hopes of heaven ; 
Wc love Iwcftuse wc much havo sinned. 

And much hove been forgiven. 

142 -~~3jS.»~-.- CI. 

Whom have we, Lord, in heaven, but thcc, 

And whom on earth beside? 
■M-licre else tor succor can wo Hoc, 

Or in whose strength confide? 



Ne'er may oi 






So precious aa tliy love, 
When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall full, 

Thou wilt onr spirit clieer, 
Support us through life's thorny vale. 

And calm each anxious fear. 
Yes, thoa ahait bo our guide throtigh life. 

And hoip and strength supply, 
Sustain us in death's l^uirfUL strifb, 

And welcome na on high. 

143 -n-i— »>^.i»«.i.ni- CM. 
3Iy God, ray Portion, and my Love, 

My evorlaatme All, 
I 've none but thee in heaven above. 

Or on this earthly ball. 
To tliee I owe my wealth and mends, 

My health, and sbI^ abode : 
Thanks to t^ name fbr meanei' things. 

But they are not my God, 
How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 
! compared with theo ? 



4 Wore I possessor of the earth. 
And called the atara my own. 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
1 wcro B wretch nndone. 
3 Lot others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore; 
Graut me the visits of thy faro. 
And I desire no more. 

644 "X'SS'"- e.i. 

1 God, my supporter and my hope, 
My help forever near. 
Thine arm of mercy held me np, 
Whan sinking in despair. 
3 Thy coauaals, Loi'd, shall guide my ftet 
■throufth this daik wildemoai : 
Thv liand conduct mo near thy seat, 
to dwell before thy face. 
3 Were I in heaven without my God, 
'Twouldbeno joy to mo; 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 
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645, 646. 

4 WhHt if tho springs of lifb woi-o Droke, 

And fleeli nnil heart should fnint? 
God ifl my soul's utenial i'oi:k, 
Tho strongtii of evcrj saint. 

5 Tiion, to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shnll he my sweet employ: 
My tonguo shail sound tliy works abi'oad. 
And toil tlio world my joy. 

645 ■ ci^.-i,,.. s. 

1 My Goa, my Life, mv Love, 

Tothee, totlieelonll; 

I rnnnol live, if thon removo, 

I'oi: thou art all in idl, 

2 To thee, and tliee alone, 

The unjfels on-o tlieir bliis : 
T!ioy sit around thy HTaeious throne. 
And dwell where Jesus Is. 

3 Kot all the harps above 

Can make a, liaayonly plnec. 
If God hia residence remove. 

Or but conceal his face. 
i Nor earth, nor all tiie sky. 

Can one delight affoixl— 
No, not a drop of real Joy — 

Without thy presence, liord. 
5 Tliou art the sea of love. 

Where all my pleasures roll; 
The eircle where my passions move. 

And center of my sonl. 



6-lT, 6. 



.T> yon eternal t , 

Whence the glad river downwnixl sinus. 
Watering with (foodnesa all my eoncse 

2 Can I, with loveless heart, receive 

Tokens of love ^ha% never ceaao? 
C:m I he tliankleaB, Lord, and grieve 
Thoe, who art all my joy and peace ? 

3 Forth ttom thy rich and honnteoua store 

Life's common blessings daily flow; 
Move than I dare to nsk, ilir more 
Thiiii I deaorve, dost tiiou bestow. 



647 "'™™ '"''■' '*"■ " ^'"'^' '"^ »'™i'""" lOj i.( 

1 I LOVH my God, but with no love i 

For I have none to give; [lliini 

I love ibee. Lord; but all the love . 

For iiy thy life I live: 
I am IIS nothing, and nyoice to ho [thei 
Emptied, and lost, end swallowed up i 

2 Thou, Lord, alone art all thy ehildre 

And tliore is none bosido ; [ccci 

From thee the streams of blessedness prt 

In thee the blest abide, — 
Fountain of Ufo and nll-ahoundins grace 
Our Sonii'e, our Center, and our Dwelling 

G48 '■o^^o.a.^Fi^^i^^^.i^i.s." li&n 
I CoiiE, thon Fount of eveiy blessing, 
Tmio my heart to sing tiiy grace; 
streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest pruiso. 
S Teach ma some melodious measure, 
Sang by fliunlng tongues above; 
Oh the vast, the boundless treasure 
Of thy free, unchanging love ! 
i Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Waiidonna: f>om the fold or God; 
He, to rescue mo from danger. 
Interposed his precious ))lood. 
1 Oh, to grace how great n debtor 
Daily I 'm constrained to be I 
Lot thy goodness, like a fatter. 
Bind my wandering heart to thee, 
j Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
l*rono to leave tho God I Jovo; 
Hero's my heart: oh, take and seal it, — 



Seal It lor thy c< 
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TIURSTINO ATTER GOD. 









I iviiiild love Slice; every blesslnfi; 

T would lovo flicc — he who loves thco 
Never feoU himself alone. 
i I ivoiild Jove thee; look upon me, 
i;vei' iruide me with thine ej-c ; 
! would love thee ; if not nonrishod 
By tliy lovo, my soul would lile. 
I I would love thee ; mny thy briiflitnosa 
DaiKlo ray rcaolchLS eyes! 
I woiili! love thee; mai- thy eoodncsa 
WaU-li r.-om heaven o'er nil I pri/c. 
1 I ivould love thee, I liiivc vowod it; . 



Will 



-i lliei 



J[y Kedeomer'e bloud fur; 



! I i.ovE the Lord; he heard my eries, 

And pitied every groiiii : 

Loiiii IIS I live, when trouUos riso, 

1 'II hiiiien to his throne. 

! I love the Lord; he bowed liia onr. 

And ehased my grief awny ; 

Oh, let my heart no more despnlr, 

iVhilc I have breath to prnyl 

3 The Lord bohehl mo soro distressed, 

1 [e bade my pains remove : 

Return, ray soul, to God, thy rest, 

Tor IJiou h[i£t known his love I 

4 Bly God hmh saved my soul from death. 



Ll I.OHn, I would duliglit In lh< 
And on thy tare depend ; 

'J'o tliee in every n'ouiilo tloe, 
My best, mv only Friend. 



a "When nil ci'eated sWenms nvo dried, 
Tliy fuUnesEiBihosame: 
Mai- 1 with this be satisfied, 
A.ud glory lo thy name 1 

3 No jjood In erentnrcs ean ho found. 

Bill what ia foniid In thee : 
I must have all things and abound 
While God Is God to me. 

4 Oh that r had a stroiieer failh, 

To look within the vnil, — 

To credit whnt my Sjivioiiv saitli, 

Whose word can never fail. 

D lie who has made mv heaven secure. 

Will here all Kood "provide: 

While Christ ia rich, can t lie poor? 

What can I want beside? 

6 Lord, I east my enre on thee; 

Henceforth nv groat concern flhnil iie 
To love and ple;ino tlieo jnore. 

053 -~-s.'S'i.-'»-' 1.1 

1 O Goi), thou art ray God alone r 
Early to theo my soul shall cry — 
A piljcrlra hi a land unknown, 
A thirsty land, whoso sprhij^ are dry. 
a Oh that it were as it hath been. 
When, praying in the holy phtcc, 
Thy power and ({lory I have soon, 
And maviiod tlie iootBteps of thygrncel 

3 Yet, thronsh this rough and thorny m",ze, 

I follow hard ou thee, ray God : 
Thv- hand unseen npholda my ways; 
I safely tread where thou haat trod. 

4 Tlieo, in the watches of the nlaht, 

When I remember on ray hcQ, 
Tliy proseneo makes the darkness light; 
Thy gimrdiaii wings are round my head. 

5 Better than life itself ihy love. 

Dearer than all beside to mo ; 
For whora have I in hoBven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with thee? 



Oh, who is like the MlKhtv One 
Whose throne is In tho sky! 

With Jiis all-sonrchin!f eye; 
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DEPENDIUa ON GOD. 



656, 667 



At wlioee creative w 
Tho dry l!iiid and 

Mv siiiril tliiisls foi- tlicp 
)Iy apii-it tliivsts for II. 



ovd nppuai-cd 
OLoril, 



BulOi'C him li«r]id iui^lic liyiiiii 
His praisoB day and niijlil ; 

Tet to the contdte, day una night, 
111 mercy tarneth he: 

My spirit thiretB tor thee, Lord, 



My spirit thirets tor tlioo, Lord, 
My spirit thirsts for tlwc I 

1 Aa jiiuvts the hart ftir cooling Btreamg, 

When heated in tlie chose; 
So longs my sonl, God, tor theo. 
And thy rc&eshiiig grace. 

2 For tiieo, ray God, the living Goii, 

My tliirsty soul doth pine; 
Oh I when shall I behold Hiy face, 
Thou Majesty ditino? 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soni ? 

TrnstGodj and. he '11 employ 
HiB aid tor thee, and change tlicac sighs 

To thutikfol hymns of joy. 
i Why restloBB, why cast down, my soul 7 

Hope still ; and thon shalt sing 
Tho praise of him. who is thy God, 

Tliy health's clernni spring. 



'■C.E 



UfJ'J Job ^ : S, 4 

1 Oh tiiat I know the secret place 

Where I might find my Godl 
I 'd spread my wants liofore his fiice, 
And pour ray woes abroad. 

2 I 'd tell him how my dns nrfse, 



3 He knows what argriraents I 'd talie 
To wrestle with my God ; 
I '.I pkiid for luR own mci-ey'e snlto — 
I 'd ptiiud my Saviour's blood. 
J JIv God will pily my complauitB, 

Il« liiiow's the meaning of his sainis. 

When they In sorrow praj'. 
5 Arise, my soul I ftoin deep distcesa. 

And bnniBh every fear; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace. 

To spread Ihy sorrows there. 

666 *".£5„»r»— - g.» 

1 " My times are in thy hand : " 
My God ! I wish them there ; 
My life, my iiieuds, my soul, I leave 
Entirely to thy care, 
a " My times are In thy hnnd," 
Whatever they may bo ; 
Pleasing or painfUl, darli or bright. 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 "My times are in thy hand;" 

Why shoald I doubt or fear? 
My Fatlior's hand will never cause 
His child a necdloss tear. 

4 " My Umoa are in thy hand," — 

Jesus, the crucliled ! 
The hand my crael sins had pierced. 
Is now my guard and guide. 

"Mv times are In.thy hand;" 

I 'II aiways trust In tlioo : 
And, after death, at thy right liand 
I shall fbrever be. 

r-K-i "MgllKxiintlaTliBh 

1 SovEKEiou Ruler of the sliies, 
Kver gradoos, over wise I 

All my limes are In thy hand; 

2 Times of sickness, times of hanlch. 
Times of penary and ivealtli, — 
All ranst come, and last, and end. 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 

3 Thon graeiouB, wise, and junt! 
In thy hands my life I trust : 
Have Isoinewhat dearer still? — 
I resign it to thy will. 



If, 
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REETIXG IS GOD. 



T!ice at fllltimea will I bless; 
lliivinj; tlieo, I all ijoskess: 
fv6'LT can I bereaved be, 
While r do uot part witli tlieo. 

58 ■""--•i-i-:;.-—-"-' " 

I.OBTi, what [a maul tliat child of pi'ido, 

TliaC boasts his lilt;li degree i 
If left ono momoiit lo himself 

He siiika — and wliere id lie ? 
Ill flice I live and move and am; 

Tlion doalcst out my AnyH: 
Luid, aa tiion dost cenow my life, 

Lot me rettow thy praise. 
: To thee I come, Itom tbec I am. 

For thoo I Btlll would be; 
'T in better for mo not to live, 

Than not to live to theo. 
I Thou act my livins ftinntain, Lord; 

Oil me thy Bireams still flow > 
Myolf I render up to tJieo, 

To whom myself I owe. 



1 Vainly tlirough night's weaiyliouts. 

Keep wo watch, leat foes nlann; 

Vaia one hulwarks, and our towers, 

ISuttor God's protecting arm. 

a Vain ware nil our toil and labov, 

Did not God that lahor bless; 

Viiiii, without bis grace oiid favor, 

3 Vainer still the hope of heaven, 

That on liaman strength relies; 
Bnt (0 him shall help be given, 
Who in hnmMe faith applies. 

4 Seek we, than, the Lord's Anointed; 

ilo shall grant us peace Hud rest : 
Ke'erivaa suppliant disappointed, 
Wlio to Christ his prayer addressed. 









That love sliail vi 

That ftiar all fcaca oeaiao. 
And ainco, by passion's force subdued. 

Too oft witli BtubDom will 
Wo blindly shnn the latent good, 

And gmsp the specious 111 ; — 
Not what we wish, but what wo want. 

Let mercy still supply; 
The good wo ask not, Father, grant; 

The fll we ask, deny. 

Atosft my earthly way 
How many clouds afo spread 1 

Darkness, with Ecarce ono cheei-fnl raj-. 
Seems gathering o'er my head. 

2 Tet, Father, thoa art Love; 

Oh, hide not ftnm my view! 
But when I look, in prayer, abovo. 
Appear in mercy Uiroughl 

3 Sly pathway Is not hid; 

Thou knowost all mj need; 

And I would do as Israel did, — 

Follow whoro thoa wilt lead. 



I shall look back, aim ocu, — 

The path I ivent, and that alon 

Was the right path for me. 



THOn hidden Lovoof God, whose height, 
Whoso depth unflithoraed, no man 
knows, 
1 ft'om iar thy beauteous light; 

it be 

I li there a thing beneath tlie sun. 

That strives with thee ray heart to share ? 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there: 
Then shall mv hciut from earth be fl'oe, 
When it has foand repose in theel 
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TllUSTIUa IN GOD. 



1 JiT EOul (loth loriK for llieo 

To dwell within mv bi-e.i; 
Uiiworthvlhoiif-'h I ho 
Of BodivmeaGucal;! 

2 Of PO dlTiiio n Giip-it 

UiiViortliy thoiij!li Ito, 

Yet hath my heart no rest 

Untilitcomu totheel 



4 No rest ia to be found, 

But in thy liieedin},' love: 
Oh, lot my wbh Iw crowneti, 



Uiic thui 



wliltlicr shoHid I fly, 



my n-isdoiii m 



3 Thy fiivor, Lord, ia all I wniit; 
Here would my apii-it rest ; 
Oil, seal the rich, the Ijounrtlcss grant. 
And make me folly blest ! 



1 Tiiou, O Loi^l, wilt iiovcr Ic-nve mo, 
Thou wUt never mo forauko; 
Thou wilt keep, and thon wilt Bavo mo, 
W'hile thy word my Ruido I mulie ; 

Suva ftom evil 
For thy name and mercy's sake 1 
S Whou my Boul la dark and clondcd, 
Tom with doubt, and worn with cara, 
Thi'ongh the vail by whlih 't la ahroiidoii, 
Light fi-om heaven will aoou appear; 

And thy proaenco 
Baiiiah ovei'y douljt and fear. 

3 When my sky above in Klowlnc, 

And arOHiid mo nil is brifrht; 
Pleasure; like a river flowina:, 
Fills ray eoul witii swoet dollght ; 

Thou wile keep me, 
Thou wilt gaide my ateps ni^ht. 

4 When my ftoble flamo is dying, 

And my soul about to Eoar 
To that land where nalii and alirhlnff 
Shall bo heard and kuoivu no more, 

Thon wile Hll rao 
With thy proaenee ei 



But Uiou art greater than my lioart. 

4 Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 

Load mo a way I have not known ; 

Bring me whore I my heaven may find. 

The heaven of loving theo alono. 

(i05 Ha^lnasi In Ood o«(ii. C. . 

1 Is vnin I trace creation o'er, 

III search of solid I'est: 
The whole oroation is too poor. 

Too mean, to make me blest, 
a Let earth and all her chnrms depart, 

Unworthy of the mind : 



1S6 



estle^s In 
; can find. 



■ 667 "OL.r.,^^..^^ 

1 Great Source of Ix 



Lindless power 



Attend my mournful ery; 
. Ill hours of dark and deep dislrosa. 

To thoe alono I fly. 
3 Thou art my Strength, my Liffe,niy Stuy: 
Asaist my feeble traat; 
Oh, drive my gloomy fears awaj-, 
And raise me n«m the duati 
3 Fain would I call thy gi'aco to mind. 
And trust thy glorious name; 
Jehovah, powerful, wise, and kind, 
Forever is the same. 
i Thv pi'osencB, I.ord. ei\n fheer m;- hs- J, 
When enrthlv comforts die; 
Thy voice can hid my palna depart. 
And raise my pleasures high. 
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1RU3TIHG VJ GOB. 



•J Here let me rest — on thco depend, 
My Gotl, my Bopo, in.v All ; 
Be lliou my everlusting Friend, 
And I shall never fiiQ. 



1 Deae Befuj^e of myiveiicy Eoul, 

Oil thea, when wavBS of tronble roll, 
ity fiuoHnf! iopa relies. 

2 To thoa I tell eaeli risina: ffi'ief, 

For thou alono canst heiil; 
Thy word am brine a sweet i-cllef 
1 or every pnlii I fbel. 

3 nnsfllioiinot bid rae seek thy face? 

Aiiil shiiLI I seek in vain? 
Ami (.■ml (lie ear of eovereijiTi grnco 
111^ (l(>:il' when I compluln? 

4 No: still tlio car of sovoreign grace 

Atluiidw the mourner's prayer; 
Oil, may I over find access 
To broathe my sorrows there! 

5 Thymerey-seat is open still; 

Horn let my soul retreat, 
Willi Iniinhlo hope attend thy ivill. 
And wait boiioath thy feet. 



1 No change of lime shall ever shock 

Mjr trnst, O 1*k1, iu theo; 
For thou hast always been my Eddt 
X sure defense to me. 

2 liiou my deliverer art, O God; 



Si)-balll, liytliyiv 
lit -in fd from every too. 
•i TliL'u let Jehovah be adored, 
On whom my hopes depend ; 

For who, except the mlsrhtv Loi'd, 
His people can defend? 



670 

1 God 
AiUicceu, m luy jeet i laii; 
When high the water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling hOMt to talL 

3 Friend of the IHcniiless and the Rilnt, 
Wliore Blionld I lodge my deep comr 

plaint — 
Where bnt with thee, whose open door 
InviteB the helpless aiid the poor? 

3 Did ever mourner plead witii thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's pica 1 
Doth not the word still fixed remain, 
That none shall seek thy face In vain ? 

i Poor though I am — deflpised, foi^ot. 
Yet God, my God, fbrgota me not; 
And ha is saft, and mtiat succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouciianffis lo plead. 

1 Fkom lowest depths of woe. 
To God I send ray cry : 
Lord 1 hear my supplicating; voice. 
And graciously reply. 
8 ShouldBtihon severely judge. 
Who can the trial bear? 
But tlion (brgiv'et, iest ivo despond 
And quite renonnco lliy fear. 
3 My soul with patience waits 
■ For thee, ihe living Lord; 



For thine enlivening ray. 
More duly than the morning watch 

To spy the dawning day. 
5 Lot Israel trust in God ; 

No hounds hia mercy knows — 
The plenteotts source and spring fror 

Eternal succor flows. 

673 ^-ssa" 

1 Their hearts »h(ill not be moved 
Who in the LonI confide. 
But, flcm. as Zioii'k Iiill, 
They ever shall abide: 
As mountains shield Jerusalem. 
The lioiiil sliKll be a shield to tiieiii, 
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HOPISQ IN GOD. 



S His hleasing on tliem rests, 

Like fteshenint! (icw Ihim TicaTon; 
And Enccor ttom his tlirone 

In. all tlieir need is siveii ; 
Omnipotenco shftll snni'd them Weil, 
Anil peace remain on liitiuL 
3 One like the Son of God 

la wnlklng at their side, 
When by the fervid flame 

And flerj ftuTiace trtod , 
And 't ia enongh that he is near, 
To stiengthen Ihem in every fear. 

673 "^Iffiga"'" I'' 

1. In heiiTBnIy lovo aljiiiinff. 

No change my heart sli.ill fear. 
And safe Ig euch cc 

Tor nothing cliaiip 
The Btorra niBj roar inxiiuui, uib. 

My heart may low bo laid. 
Bat Gcd ia round about mo. 

And can I be dismayed ? 
a 'flTierever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me bftcii ; 
My Shepherd ia beside me. 

And nothing ciin I lack; 
His wisdom ever waketh, 

His sight is ue-ver dim ; 
He Icnowa tha way he tukcth, 

And I will walk with him. 
3 Green pastm'cs are befbro me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright sides will soon be o'er mi 

where darkest clouds have Ijei 
My hope I cannot measm'e; 



And lio will walk wiUi mo. 

i SoosoBllieardiny FathoTBf 
" Ye cliildren seeit my gj 



3 Let not thy face be hid ft 



3 Shoold friends and kindred, nf 



4 My fainting flesh had died with grief, 

Had not my soul Iwlieved 

To see thy grace provide itiief; 

Nor wai my hope deceived. 

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints. 

And iceep yonr courage up ; 
Ho '11 raise yom' spirit when it faints. 
And flir exceed your hope. 

1 Commit than nil thy gi'iefs 

And ways into his hands ; 
To hia sure truth and tender care. 
Who eajth and heaven corainands — • 

2 Who points flio clonds their course, 

WTiom. winds and sens oljoy ; 
He shall direct thy wandering ftet. 
Ho slmll prepare tiiy way. 

3 On God alone rely ; 

Then Botb shalt thou go on: 

Fix on his work thy stcadfiist eye; 

Then shall thy work be done. 

4 When he makes bare his arm, 

What shall lila idm withstand ? 
IVhon he will save his ftienda flDm harm. 
Who, who shall stay his haiid ? 

5 He hears thy softest prayer. 

He girdeth thee with might; 
His worlis the purest blessit^s ore ; 
Hts ways, the purest llglit. 

676 "^"'fea^'^'^'' S.3I. 

1 Give to the winds thy ffeors; 

Hope on, be not dismayed: 
God hears thy sigiis and counts thy tears; 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Tlirough waves and clouds and storms. 

Ho gently dears thy way ; 
Wait thon his time: the darkest nigliii 
Shall end in te^htest day. 

3 Far, far ahoro thy thought 

Ilia counsel shall appear, 
When fUliy ho the worlt hath wroii; lit. 
That caused thy uepdlesii fear. 
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HOPING IS GOD. 



6T9, 680. 



Vhat thoii|-h thou nilcst notl 
Yet hcavoii and eaMli axiA hell 

?rocIaim~Goii sittotli on tlic llironc 
And mletli all things well. 

C.iLt tho Loi-a thy Buro salraiion, 

Uost beneath th Almighty's ^hodo; 
In Ui9 secret tiabltatlon 

DivoU, and never be dlsmayodl 
TUoro no tmnnit eira alarm thee, 

Thon shait dread no hidden Bnnrc; 
Gnile noc violence can harm thee, 

III otemal safbgoavd thei'e. 
Thee, thongh wlnila and wares are swell- 

Cod, thy Hope, shall bear through nil; 
I'lnaue shall not come nieh thy dwelling. 

Thee no evil ehalL befall. 
He shnll charge his angel legit 



hough in desert wiliis thon sleep. 
CO, wlih firm and puco affection, 
hou on God haet set ttiy Jove, 
Ih the wines of his protection 
Ic shall shield thcu from nbovo. 









IS. 



. WjiiLB foes aro strong, and danger near, 
A voice Mis gently on my ear; 
ily Savlonr spenks, he says to me 
That ' as my days, my strength shall he.' 

S With Buch a promise need I fear 
For all that now I hold most dear? 
No : I wU! novor anxious be, 
For, ' as my days, nny strength shall be.' 

3 When storms of tconhle on me ftill. 
And when my cnp Is mixed with gall. 
This promise will be sweet to mo, 

Tfint ' as njy days, my strength shall be.' 

4 And when at last I 'm called to die. 
Still oti this promise I 'II rely ; 
Yes, Lord, I then will tntst in thee, 
That ' HS my daj-s, my strength shall be.' 



1 Oh, lot !iim whose sorrow 

No relief can find, 
Trust in God, and horraw 

Fase for heart and mindl 
"Where the raomner, wecpin;;. 

Sheds the secret tear, 
God his watch Is keeping. 

Though none else is near. 

2 God will never leave ns ; 

All onr wants hefeiiows; 
Fools iha pains that atiove us. 

When in grief we hit^nish, 

He will diy the tear 
Who his children's angnish 

Soothes with sntcor near. 

3 All OHr woe and sadness 

In this worhi helow, 
Ilqual not the gladness 

We in heaTcn shall know, -~ 
When our gracious ShvIoul-, 

In the realms above, 
Croivns us with his favor, 

Fills us witli his love. 

680 "^--><^-/™".a™<.- S.1I 

1 TocB Jiai-ps, ye trembling saints, 

Down ilom the willoivs taltc : 
loud to ttie praise of love divino 
Bid every sti'ing awake. 

2 Though in A foreign land. 

We are notfer from home; 
And nearer to onr house above 

3 His grace will to the end 

Sti-onger and hrlgbter shfne; 
Kor prosBiit things, nor thinjiB to come, 
Shnll quench the spark divino. 

4 Whan wo in darkness walk. 

Nor ibel the heavenly flame. 
Then is the time to trust our God, 

And rest npou his name. 
3 Soon shall otu- doubts and feni'a 

Subside at his control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break fhi-ou^li 

The midnight of the soul. 
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LOTE TO CHRIST. 



6 Blest is the niBn, Lord, 
Who Efaj-s lilmsclf on tlicc; 
Who waits fi>i' thy soh-atioii, Lord, 



*v no wiuis loi' xny &uiv 
Shal! thy BaLvotfon ei 



681 






11 shake. 



That lift their heads on^ijh, 
Shnll all be IotbIoiI low in dust — 

Their very names shall die. 
3 The vnultod hoaronfl shall Ml, 

Bnllt hy Jehovah's hands ; 
Hut flrnior than the hcai-ens, the Rode 

Of my salratlon Btands. 

682 -/—..«—- CI 

1 Afflictios is a stormy deep. 
Where wiivo resounds to wave; 
Though o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the limd can save. 



And he who bods the tempest rise 

Can bid that tompeBt cease. 
3 In darkest scenes when sorrows rose 

And pressed on every side, 
The Lord has still sustained my steps. 

And stilt lias been my g^liie. 
i Here ivTII I rest, and bnlld my hope. 

Nor murmnr n.t hfs rod; 
He 's mm-e than ali the world fo me — 

My Health, my Lift!, my God I 



1 Though waves and storms go o 

Though sfrenjjth and health and 
bo gone ; 
Thoug;h joys !» withered all, and d 

Though every comfort Ito withd w 
On this my stcRdfost son! relies, — 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 



684, 68, 

2 rixcd on this ground will I remain, 
Though heart may tiill, and flesh decaj 
This anclior shall my soul snsttiln, 

Wlien earth's fbundatioiis melt away 
Mercy's ftill power I then shall prove. 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

684 JViuyw CMUim Viofmwu. 0. S 

1 My God ! the sprina; of all my joys. 

The lift of my defiglits, 
Tho jrlory of ray hrlghtcdt days. 
And comfort of my nights I 

2 In darkest shades If he appear, 

My daivninu; Is beijnn : 
Ho is my soul s sweet jnornlng star, 
And he my rising snn. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

Wllji beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shoivs his heart is mine. 
And whispers, I am his i 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 

Enn up with joy the shining ivav, 

T' embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell, and ghastly death, 

I'd break tiirongh eiery foe; 
The wings of love and arms of fViith 
ShOHld bear me eonqu'ror through. 



I LOVE thee, my God, but not 
For what I hope thereby; 

Nor yet because who love thee not 
Must die eternally; 

I I thee m G 1 and fll 
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LOVE TO CHRIST. 



,6, 687. 

SliHll I not love tlieo well? 
^ut Willi the hope of winning hctiven, 

Nor of escaping hell ; 
■^ot with the hope of corning aught, 

Nor seeking a rawarf, 
fint fraoly, fully, as tliyself 

Ilaat loved me, O Lordl 

, Q Lelii^l f» C/irUt. L. S. 

rsus, thou Joy Of loviushenctsl 

ThouFountof Lifiil thon Ll^ht of men I 
From the bedt bliss that eartli inipajts. 

We tnm unflllctl to thee again. 
Thv ti'nth nnehanged hath ever stood; 

Thoi! sarest those that on thoo call; 
To tlicm that seek theo, ihou art good, 

To them that find tlioe~All in All! 
We taste thee, thon Living Bread, 

And long to foast apon thoe still; 
Wo drink of theo, the Fonntain Head. 

And thirst oor souls thim thee to BO. 
Our reeileBs BpWts yoam fbr thee. 

Where'er onr changeflil lot la cnat f 
Clad, when thy graeions Buiile we aec, 

Ukst, when our faith can hold thee iUst. 
O .Jesue, over with ub stay! 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Ciineio the dark night of sm away, — 

Shod o'er the world thy holy light I 

,g7 CTrftm^MteJi^. CM. 

Juaual the very thought of thee 

With gladness Jilla my breast; 
But dearer tixv thy ilu;e to see. 

And in thy presence rest. 
Nor voice can sing, nor heart can ihime, 

Nor can the mamoiy find 
A sweeter Bound than thy blest name, 

Saviour of mankind) 
Hmje of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of ^1 the meekl 
To tUojo who fiiil, how kind thou art. 

How good to those who seek ! 
And those who find theo, find a bliss 

Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
Tlie' - -' '-- .^--'-•- 



688 -'Ml.n^- 

1 Blusse'd Sa.vionrl thee I lore, 

All niy other joys above ; 

All my hopes in thee abide, 

Thon my hope, and naught beside ; 

Ever let my glory he. 

Only, only, only thee. 
3 Once again beside the cross, 

All my giJn I count but loss; 

Earthly pIoasurM faHa away, — 

Clouds thoy are that hide my dayt 

Hence, vain shndoivsl lot mo see 

Jesus crucified for me. 



Soiiu but his loved oi 



Faidon iVom thy pierced imnd 
Now I take, while here I stand : 
Only then t live to thee, 
When thy wonndod side I sec. 

L Blessed Sa,vionrl thine am I, 
Thine to live, and thine to die ; 
Height or depth or earthly power 
Ne'er shail hide my Saviour more i 
Ever shall my gloi7 bo, 
Only, only, only thee! 

'\Q(\ Chiiat love^ Uwffm. ( 

L jEsrs, these eyes have never seen 
That radiant form of thinel 
T)ie vail of sense han^ dark bctwcw 
Thy blessed face and mine! 
! I see thee not, I hear thee not. 
Yet art thou oft with mc ; 
And earth hath ne'er ao dear a spot. 



sought. 
When slumbers o er me roll. 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
Aiul cliarms jay raviEbed soul. 
4 Tet though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone ; 
I love iheo, dearest lyirdi — and will. 
Unseen, but not Unknown. 
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S When dcatli those mortal ej-ca ahflll seal, 
And still this throbbing iieart, 
Tlie rending vail siiail thee reyeai, 
All glorioaB lis thou avt I 



Have we beheld the L 

Yot we rejoice to hear his ni. . 

And loTB blm in his ivord. 



3 On earth we i 



(he sight 
I's fkce; 
inmost thoughts delight 



3 And when we tasle tliy loye. 
Our Joya itlvinely grow 
UnspMikftblo, iilte tliose above. 
And heavon l>egtos below. 

1 I LOVB tlio Lord who died for me; 
I love his grace divine and li'ee : 

I love his word, for there I read 
That ho loved mo, and for me bled. 

2 I love to hear that ho wa9 slain ; 
I love his every grief and pain; 
I love to think on him by fiUth, 
And muse npon hia cmot death. 

3 I love his people and their ways ; 

I love with them to pray and praise; 
I love the Father and the Son; 
I love the Spidt he sent down. 

4 I love to Ihlnfc the time will come 
When I shall be with him at home, - 
When I shall love as ho loves me, 
And praise him through eternity. 



kl Saviom', ia thy love 



3 I love theo for the glorious worth 
In thy great self I see; 
I love thee for that shameful cross 



1 thy great self 
Thoa haet endured 



No man of t-reater love can boast 

Than for his friend to die; 
But for thy foes, Lord, thou wast slain 

What love with thine can vie! 

4 Tliongh in thie very fbnn of God, 

Willi heavenly glory crowned, 
Thou wouldst partake of human flesh. 
Beset witii troablee round. . 

5 Thou wouldst, Iilte wretched man. 

In everything but sin; 
That we as Ulie thee mij;ht become. 
As we unlike hove lleen. 

6 O lAn-d, I 'H treasnre in my soul 

Tlie memory of thy love; 
And thy dona: name shall still to ma 
A grateful odor prove. 

693 T^T^r^:^^^. 

1 When on Sinai's top I see 
fiod descend in mfijesty 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When, In ecstaay sublime, 
Tabors gloi-ions rnotmt I climb. 
In the too transporting light, 
Darltneaa rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Cilrary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest. 
Shines in my Kedeeraer's face. 
Fail of beauty, truth, and grace. 

1 Here I would forever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away; 
Thon art heaven on earth to mu. 
Lovely, mournful Calvary I 

594 ■■M(Mio*olij.M(Mntoiij." LH.6 

1 Jesus '. thy boundless love to me 

No thought can reach, no tongue d( 

Oh, knit my thankflil heart to thee. 

And reign without a rival there ! 
Tliina wholly, thine alone, I live: 
Tliyself to me, my Saviour, giro ! 

2 Love I how cheering Is fhy ray I 

All pain betbre thy presence flics; 
Care, ai«™ish, sorrow, melt away. 

Where er thy healing beams arise: 
O Jesus [ notlilng may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek but thee I 
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"What in thy love possess I not? 

My slar hy ui":ht, my aun by liny, 
Jly aprliia; of lire wlien porciiod witli 
drou^lit, 



lly robe before tiio ttirono of God. 

I'oR morcles countless ns the flaiids, 

Which daily I rocoive 
Fi-oin Jeans my Eedcomev'a hnnds, 

Aly eoul, what canst thou {^vo? 
Alas! from Bueh aheart as mino, 

Wli^ can I brin$c litm fortli ? 
My best is stiuned and dyed with sin ; 

My all la nothing woriii. 
Ynl tills acknowledgment I'llmalto 

For all he lias beetowed. 
Salvation's aacrod cnp I 'li take, 

And call upon my God. 
Tlio best retnm for one lilte me, 

So wretched and bo poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea. 

And ask him still foe more, 
t cannot ser^-e him as I o^ght; 

No works liave I to boast ; 
Yet would I glory in the thought. 

That I shall owe him most. 



My bliss, my hoa 

To live for him wh' 

Oh, that la life tc 



icl 



g97 %™pn«inrtrA CSriw. (,51. 

1 How wondrous was the burning zeal 

Which filled the Master's breast. 

When all his sufFrinjis full in view. 

To Salera's towers he pressed! 

2 Dear Lord t no tongue caiv dtdy Mil 

Thy love's prevailing might ; 
No thought can comprehend its length 
And breadth and depth and heijiihtl 

3 Tct grant that we may follow thoo 

Through all thine hours of scorn ; 
And learn with thee to watch and pray, -— 
With thee to weep and mourn: 
.1, blessed Jesus Christ I 



The m 



■ethyct 
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I I woDi.D not wish to dwell on earth. 
Though earth were al! my own. 
And mortal men should homage yield 
To me, and me alone. 
3 I would not wish in heaven to dwell, 
And like a seraph shine; 
Though bliss la there, without a tear. 
And all thai bliss were mine. 
1 But I would dwell where most I may 
Tulfill my Saviour's will; 
Mv only wish, in life, in death. 
To glorify him sllli, 
■1 While action may his pmise rcvciil. 
My cheerful act I 'd pay; 
When sufTring best may plcnBc my Lord, 
By entf ring I 'd obey. 



698 '"•■'aarii,""-" 

1 Do not I lovo thee, O my Lord? 

Behold my heart and see ; 

And turn the dearest idol out 

That daroa to rival thcc. 

3 Do tiot I love thee iiom my soul? 

Then let me nothing love : 

Dead be ray heart to every Joy 



Tom . . 

Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound 

My Saviour'a voice to hear? 
I Hast thon a lamb In all thy floik 

I would disdain to feed? 
Hast thou a Itoe befbre whose face 

I fear thy canse to plead ? 

5 Would not my heart ponr forth its blood 

In honor of thy name ? 
And chnilenaie the cold hand of death 
To damp th' Immortal flame 7 

6 TboH know'st I iove thee, dearest Lord; 



t, oh I 



long tc 
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LOVE TO CHRIST. 



y pat!i tlirousfh siiffoiing 



1 COAIPARKD with Christ, in nil beside 



Noc lieed my griefs, remomb'ring thine, 
a Oh, let me thinlc how thou lUilst leave, 
Untasted, eyery pure delight. 
To flist, to faint, to watch, to grieve, 
The toilsorae day, the homeluss nljfht, — 
3 TofMnt,logrieve, todlEformoI 
Thou earnest not thyself to please : 
Anii, near as earthly comforts bo. 



Shall I 






n those ? 



Lt tbem all but luss. 



5 Savlourl thy needflil iiroce afford: 
On thee my trembling soul I cost: 
Perfect tliy work within me, Lord, 
And own my worthless name iit ie 



1 Dlesi Jesus! when mj- soaring thoughts 
O'er all thy graces rovo. 
How is ray soul in transport lost, — 
In woudor, joy, and love! 
'2 Not softest strains can charm my earn, 
LJko thy beloviM name; 
Nor aught beneath the skies Inspire 
&[j' heart with equal jlamo. 

3 Where'er I look, my wondering eyes 

Unnumbered blcssiD{rs see; 

Bnt what is life, with all its bliss, 

K onee compared with thee ? 

4 Hast thou a, rival in ray breast? 

Search, Lord, fbr ttion canst tell 
If aught can raise my passions thus. 
Or please my soul so well. 
No ; tbon art precious to my heart. 



3 The sense of thine expiring love 
Into ny soul convey ; 
Tliyself bestowl for thee alone, 
iay All in All, 1 pray. 

3 Loas than thyself will not suffice 

My comfort to restore; 
More than thyself I cannot crave. 
And thou canst give no more. 

4 Whate'er consisla not witii thy love. 

Oh, teach mo to resign! 
I 'in rich to all th' intents of hliss. 
If thou, O Lord, art mine. 
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1 Yk earthly vanities I depart; 

Forever hence remove ; 
Jesus alono deserves my henrt. 
And every thongbt of love. 

2 Hii henrt, where love and pity dwelt 

In all their softest forms, 
SusUiined the heavy load of fpillt 
For lost, rebellious worms. 

3 Can I my bleeding Savionr view. 

And yet ungrateful prove? 
And pierce bin wounded heart aneiv. 

And giiove his Injured lovoV 
Fo_rbid it. Lord I oh, bind this heart, 

[t may ne'er de, 
f love divine! 

1 O iflTE divine, how sweet thou art! 
When shall I find my wiiling heart 

All taken up Iw thee? 
I thirst, I feint, I die to prove 
Tlie greotnesB of rodoeming love,— 



The love of Christ tc 
'i Stronger hia love than death or heU : 
No mortal can its riches tell. 

Nor first-hom sons of light ; 
In vain they long Its dopihs to see; 
Tiioy cannot reach the mystery, — 

The length, the breadth, the height. 
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God only knows tlie love of God ; 
Oil Clint it now were slitil ubmad 

In thia poor, stony heart ! 
For love I sigli, for love I pine; 
TJiifl only portion. Lord, be mine — 

^u mino tlila beUer piu'C. 
Oh tlittt I oouid forever eit 
III tiaQsnort at mj Baviour'a fcetl 

Be thia my happy choieo; 
My only cqcb, delight, and bliss, 
ily .joy, my heaven on earth, lie tli!i 

To hear my Saviour's voieo. 

roi 



And 
Butt" 



biird than marlilo is my hei 
font with sins of deepest el 
ighty Saviour ni 



out iduu ui« ui.ij5<ii.y QHviuui- ucL, 
Nor flowed thy claaoBiug blood in vain : 

All, GOfteti, melt this rock, and may 

Thy blood wash ^1 thoso stains away I 
1 Oh that I, 09 a little child, 

May follow thee, and never rest. 

Till sweetly thon hast breathed tliy mild 
And lowly mind into my broast! 

May I he one, O Loi-d, with thoo. 

And never parted may wo be. 

3 Still lot thy love point ont my way : 

How wondrons things that love hath 

Still lead me, lest I go astray; 

Uiroctmy word, inspiro my thought: 
And if I fall, soon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know thy love Is near. 

4 111 snftbrlng be thy lore my peace; 

In iveakuess be tliy love my power; 
And, wlion the storms of life shall cease, 

JesnsI In that momentous honv, 
In death as lift be thon my gnlilc. 
And save me, who for mo host died! 

705 ftil-JM fn OirM. C. H. 

1 Mv God, ray Godl to thee I cry; 

Thee only would I know ; 
Tliv pniiiying blood apply, 

And wash me white as snow. 
3 Uut art thou not already ir 



3 Oh! could I lose myself in theo. 

Thy depth of mercy prove. 
Thou vast nnfathoiiiubie sea 
Of nnexiiauscod love! 

4 My humbled soal, when thon art noi 

III dust and ashes lies I 

How shall a sinful woim appear. 

Or raeet thy ptirer eyes ! 

3 I loathe myself when God I see. 

And Into nothing fall ; 

Content if tliou exalted bo. 

And Christ be All in All! 

1 O JesusI thou tfto beauty art 

Of angol-worlds above; 
Thy name is music to the heait. 
Enchanting It ivlch love, 

2 Jesus, BaviourJ he^ the sighs 

Which onto thee I send ; 

To thee my Inmost spirit cries. 

My being's hope and end. 

3 Stay with ns, LOTd, and with thy Ife 

Illume the soul's abyss; 
Scatter the darkness of our ntght. 
And Gil the world with bliss. 



.e thoi 



rtJ 



Through all eternity ! 

7(17 " iM^wiaa.i>i. CM 

Oh, oonld I find, from day to day. 

Then should my hours glido sweet away, 
Wliile leanli^ on his word. 
3 Lord, I desire wltii thee to live 
Anew from day to day ; 
1 jo^ the world can never give. 
Nor ever take away. 

3 Blest Jesus! come and rule my heai't, 

Ajid make me wholly thine. 

That I may never more depart, 

Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last, expking breatli. 

Thy goodness I'll adore; 
And when my fl'amo dissolves in death, 
ily soul shall love l^eo more. 
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1 [ THIRST, but not 38 oncc I did. 

The vain daUgUts of earth to shore ; 
Thy woundK, Immanuel, all forliid 
That I shoulU seek my pleoBurea thoro. 

2 It waa tie sight of tUy dear tross 

Eirat weaned my heart ftoia earthly 
things. 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mii'lh of fools and pomp of lilngd. 

3 Ohforthatj!raco which epringsfrom thee. 

And quickens nil things where it flows ; 
Whicli malios a, wretched thorn iike me, 
Bloom as the myi'tle or tlie rose I 

4 For sure, of all the plnitts that shate 

The notice of thy Father's eye. 

None proves loss graloftil to his uare, 

Or yields him meaner ftuit than I. 



1 Haek, my sonll it is the Lord; 

T is thy Saviour; hear Ills word; 

•Tosua speaks, and speaks to thee: 
" Say, poor sinner, lor'st thou me? 
a " Mine is an nnchnnran!; love, 

Higher tlrnn the helt^hts above, 

Deeper than the depths beneath, 

Free and fatthflii, strong as deaUi. 
'd " Tbon Shalt sec my glory soon, 

When the worli of grace is done ; 

Partner of my tlirone shait 1>e ; 

Say, poor aintver, iov'st fliou me? " 
i Ijordl it is my chief eomplaint 

That my love is cold and faint; 

Yet r love thee, and afloio : 

Oh for grace to love thw more ! 

I Hoi.r Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who In thee begin lo live, 
Day and niglit they cry to thee, 
" As thoH art, so let us be ! " 
3 Gladly would we now be clean; 
Cleanse ns Lord ftom every sin : 
Fix, oh, fix our wavering mindl 
To thy croJis our spirit btad. 
-Ififi 



3 Dust and ashes tliough we be. 
Full of sin and misery, 
Thine we are, thou Son of God: 
Take the purcliase of f hy blood ! 

711 -*,*—.«.-.- 

Pitt, Lord! the fiiild of clay. 



Thou who art the sinner's friend — 
Thoa, the sinner's only plea — 
Jesus, Saviour, pity mef 

2 From thy flocfc, a straying iamb. 
Tender Shepherd, thouch I am; 
Noiv upon tlie monntflin cold. 
Lost, J long to gi^ the fold. 
And within thine arms to be: 
Jesus, Saviour, pily mo I 

3 Oh, where stillwit sireams nre poured. 
In green pastores lead mo, Lonil 
Bring me buck, where angels souud 
Joy to the poor wanderer ftrand; 
Evermore my Shepherd be ; 

Josus, Saviour, pity mo! 

712 AW«pO.,S^h„.. 0.9 

1 AsD can mine eyes, without a tear, 

A weeping Savionr see ? 
Shall I not weep his groans to liear 
Who jrroaned and died for ine ? 

2 BioEt Jesus ! lot those tears of thlnn 

Subdue each stubborn foe ; 
Come, fill my heart ivith love divine. 
And bid my sorrows flow. 

713 '^"i^^^i^''" ^ 51. 
1 Fr^w tlist, my tears [ the cntise is great ; 

This tribute claims an injured Friend — 
One whom I long pursued wilh hate. 
And yet he loved me to the end. 

3 Fast flow my tears, — yet fhster flow ! 

Stream copious aa yon purple tide ; 
T was I that dealt the deadly blow; 

I urged the hand that pierced his side. 
Fast, and yet fester flow my tears 1 

Love breaks the heart, atid drowns the 
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.ViiEN this paBsing worM is done, — 
When has sunk yon p:loiiDus sun ; 
When WB Btond with Christ in gloiy, 
'rolling o'ef life's finished stoiT; 
Then, Lord, shsll I fully know — 
Sot till then — liow much I owe 1 

Wlvcn I hear the wicked call 
On the rocks and hills to fall; 
M'hen I see thenv start and slivlnk, 



When I Eland befbre the throne, 
Clothed in beauty not my own; 
When I see thee as thou art, 
l.ove thee with nnainnina; heart; 
Then, Lord, shall I ftilly know- 
Not til! then — how mneli I owe! 

I When the praise of heayen I hear, 



Sweet 05 harp's melodious roice, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then — how mnch I owe I 



Uy the Spirit sanctified- 

Teach me. Lord, on emth to show. 

By my kive, how much I owe. 

2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud. 
Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud; 
Dut, when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light; 
Blessed Jesus I hid me show 
Doubting saiata how much I owe. 

3 Oft the nights of sorrow reign — 
Weeping, sirkneas, sighing, pain ; 



Morning comes, and joy r 
God of comfortsi hid me 
To ihy poor how much I ( 



When in flowery patlis I tread, 
Oft by sin I 'm captive led ; 
Oft I fall, hut still arise — 
Jesus comes — the tempter flics : 
Bless^l Jesus ! bid me show 



In love, though rich, Decomlng poor. 
That I through him enriched might he. 
a Though Lord of all, above, below, 
He went to Olivet foe me ; 

There drank my cup of wratlv and woo, 
When bleeding In Gethsemane. 

3 The oycr-blesstfd Son of God 

Went up to Calvary fbr me ; 
There paid my debt, there bore my load, 
In hb own body on the tixiC. 

4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the shies, 

Went down hito the grave for me; 

There won the giorlons victory. 
.') 'T Is finished all : the vail is rent, 

The welcome sure, the access free ; — 
Now then, wo leave our banishment, 
FaUier, to return lo thcc 1 



my guilt, 



717 

My death, \ _ 

All that I am I owe to theo, 
My gra<dous God, alone. 
a The evil of my former state 
Was mine, and only mine : 
The good in wl^ich I now ndoioo 
Is Ihiac, and only tJiIne. 
3 The darkness of my former state. 
The bondage, — all was mine: 
The light of life in which I wait, 
Thbliberty — is thine. 
i Thy grace first made me feel my sin. 
And taught me to believe: 
Then, in believing, peace I found, 
And now, Hive, Ilivel 

167 
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S All that I nm ev'n liovo on enrth, 
Al! tliot I hope to Tie 
"ffhcn Jmns conies and srlory (lawna, - 
I owe it. Lord, to Ihce. 



1 Oh, not my oivn these vcidant hills 
And ftnlts and flowers and stream i 



2 Oh, not my mvn this wondrous fram 

Its cTuMoua work. Its living soul; 
But Mb Avho for my ransom came: 
Slain for my sake, he claims the whole. 

3 Oil, not my own the grace Hiat keeps 

My feet ftom fierce temptations free; 
Oh, not my own the (housht that leaira. 
Adoring, blesa&i Lord, to theel 

4 "Oh,notrayownl"I'llsoartind sing. 

When life, with all lis toilu. Is o'or, 

And thou thy trembling lamb shalt bring 

Satb home, to wander never more. 



LE 



1 JiTBliNAi. Eockl — totheelflee; 

In thy rent iiaaurea would I hide: 
No rill of mei'cy flows to me 
Bat JBSoes Arom thy wonnded side. 

2 Earth's fondest hopes and brightest 

di'coms 
Arc fiifciL ihgitive, and vnin; 



3 Fonrivenoss, peace, salvalion, heavi 

Jesus I owe alone to thco — 

The Rock whose clefts Ibr mo were 

The smitten One of Calvary J 

720 ■'^^^1%^/^^"'' ( 

1 THOC best gift of hearenl ■ 
Thou who thyself hast given,- 

For thou hast died I 
This thou hast done for me: 
What have I done for thee, 
Thou crucified? 
1 68 



Bcvcal an open door. 

Saviour, to me ; 
Then, counting al! but }osn, 
I'll glory In thy cross. 

And follow thee. 
3 Do thou but point the way, 
And give me strength t" obey: 

Thy will be mine : 
Then can I think It joy 
To suffer or to die, 

Since I am thine. 



1 Rook of Ages ! cleft for me; 
Let me hide myself in thee! 
lat the water and the blood. 
From thy riven side that flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure — 
doause me from its guilt and power. 

S Could my zeai no respite know. 
Could my tears forever flow — 
All fbr sin could not atone : 
Thon most save, and thou alone! 
Nothing In my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thv judgment throne, ~ 
Eock of A£;esf cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee! 

1 My faith looks up to thoa. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour Divine! 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away; 
Oh^ lot me, from this day. 



3 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my iJiintiiig heart, — 

My zeal inspire ! 
As Sioa hast died for me. 
Oh, may my love to thee 
" " " 1, and changeless he.—. 



giiiel 
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FAITH IN THE ATONEMENT. 



3 ^Vhile life's dark mnze I ti-eml, 
And griefs around me spiijod, 

Bo tboa my guide ; 
Bid darknBBS tcuii to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tenra aviay, 
Nor lei mo ever stray 

From thee aside. 
i Wbeii ends life's transient dream. 
Whan death's cold, suileti sti'eom 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Bleat Saviour! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me saife alxive — 

A ransomed soul f 

23 ■'A-=jfc.;«fi/-»«,™." t.I.61. 

Father of merciee, God of lovel 

Oil, hear a hnmljle suppliant's ccyl 
Bund from thy lofty seat ahove, 

Thy throne of glorious m^eaty: 
Oh, (leiflTi to hear my mournful voice. 
And bid mj drooping heart r^oice! 
i ! mso no merits of my own, 

No worth, to claim thy jfracioas smile: 
Ko : when I bow before thy throne. 

Dare to converse with God awhile, 
Thy name, blest Josus, is my plea — 
Deai'Cflt and sweetest name to me! 
3 Faiher of mercleB, God of love! 

Then hear thy humble suppliant's cry; 
Bend from thy lofly seat above. 

Thy thfonc of glorious majesty; 
One pard'ning word can make mo wholO; 
And soothe the anguish of my soul. 



r24 
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1 Xo more, my God, I iKMist no moro 

Of all tiie dntira I have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear Ills name. 

What was mv gaio, I count ray loss ; 
My former pride I call my sliamo, 
And nail my ^cy to his cross. 

3 Yes ; and I most and will esteem 

All thing's but loss for Josqs' sake; 
Oil , may my soul be ibnnd in him. 
And of hia righteousness partake J 



The heat obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear iKfore thy throne; 

But faith can answer thy demands 
By pleading wliat lay Loi-d has done. 



But fly to what my Loi'd hash done, 

And suffered once ftir mo. 
S Slain in the guilty slnner'a stead. 
His spotl^s righteousnosR I pload. 

And hla avuling blood; 
Thy merit. Lord, my robe shall bo; 
Thy merit shall atone Ibr mo. 

And bring me near to God. 
: Then save me IVom eternal death. 
The Spirit of adoption breathe, 

His consolations send; 
By him some word of life impart. 
And sweetly whisper to my heart, 

" Thy Maker Is thy Friend." 
1 The king of terrors then would bo 
A welcome messenger to mo. 

To bid me eome away : 
Unclosed by earth, or earthly things. 



Vo Mope titit in f^nte. 



1.1 



Wherewith, God, shall I draw near. 

And bow myaelf before tliy facu? 
How, in thy purer eyes, appear? 
What shall I bring to gam thy grace? 
! Will gifts deliffht the Lord our God? 
Can these wash out my ituilty atain? 
Rivers of oil, and seas of blood- 
Alas 1 they all must flow In vain. 
I What have I then wherein to tmst? 
I nothing have, I nothing am : 
Esclnded la my every boast. 
My glory swallowed np In shame, 
I Guilty I stand before Oiy face; 

On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 
'T iB just the 6enteni.-e should take place, 
'Tisinit— buloh, thy Sonhathdiedl 
1C9 
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:e he boweil lila head : 

'T is finished— he Jiflth died fot mel 

G Sgo, wlmre iKfore the tlirone he standE, 

AJid pouTB the all-proi'Oilinfj; prayerl 



727 T^a„n^ I. 

1 Jkseh, Ihc siiiiioi''a Friond, to tlice, 
l^st and undone, fov- aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, niyaeif, and sin, 
Open tiiino nrros and take me in. 

2 Pity and Bftve my ruined Boul ; 

'T is thon aiono c:anst maice me wliole ; 
Dark, tiii in me thine imago Khine, 
1, tli! thoa art mine. 



And ioai 

3 At last I own it cannot be 

That I ihould fit myself for thee : 
Here, then, to thee I aH resign; 
Thine is the work, and only tiiine. 

4 What can I say liiy erace lo move? 
Lord, I am Bin, — bnt thou art love : 
I giyo up every plea hraide, 

Lord, I am lost, — lint thoH hast died ! 

1 CiOD of my ealvation, iioiir, 

And help me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near 

Thy biesBing to receive ; 
Fnli of !;uilt, alasl I am. 

But to thy wonnds fbr refu^ (ico ; 
Friend of ainnors, spotless Lambl 

Thy blood was elied for me. 
■2 Standin" now as newly slain, 

Totlieeliiftmiuooye; 
Balm of all my (crief and pain, 

Tliy biood iB always nigh : 
Now, as yesterday the same 

Tiiiiii art, and wilt forever he : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb I 

Thy biood waa shed for me. 
3 Saviour! ftom thy wounded side 

I never wiii dopart; 
Here will I my spirit hide, 



Till mv place aljove I claim, 
This only simil be nil my plea: 

Friend of sinners, spotless LambI 
Thy biood wan shod for mo. 

729 "-^ rruieidri^ihaU m Ml brati." I. ) 

I BETonE tliy eross, my dying I^rd, 
I cast my eoni, and trust tliv love; 
Oh, here thy savlntt power aiford. 
And seid my paroon fhim alMire 1 
3 No threatenina; fbes shall drive me lienci 
Helpless and faintin); I draw near; 
Kcsoived (tor 'tis my last deftnse). 
If I must die, to perish here. 

3 Bnt, SavionrI fbr tliy merc)'*s sake, 

Eelieva the angniah of my heart: 

The bmis^d reed thou wilt not break. 

Nor hid the contrite soul depart. 

4 Washed In thy biood, I shall be pare : 

Cheered by thy smile, sliaU reel r 
ehamo; 
Sated by thy love, I stand secure. 
And iriumpli in a Savionr's namcl 



730 



Whi 



:e In h( 



uf^&lf 



Lll. 



1 LOKD, didst thou die, — butnotfbrme? 
Am I forbid to trust thy blood? 
Bast tlion not pardons rich and ftee ? 
And grace, an overwhelming flood 7 
a Who, then, shall drive my trembling koilI 
From thee to rejmins of despair? 
Who lias flurveyedlhe saccod roll. 
And foand ray name not written there ? 



I own my guilt, my stos confees : 

Can men or devils make them more? 
Of trimos already numberless. 

Who will attempt to awuU the score ? 
5 Were alt my crimes before my sight. 

While I remember thon liast died, 
They would hut nrge my speedier flight 

To seek salvation at my side. 
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)"■ at thy feat 1 11 cast ma down, 
To lliee revenJ my guilt and I'ear; 
ul, if thou spam mo from tliy tlir 
I 'II bo Ibo Grst who perished lliui'e 



For thy totaling lovo I cull. 
How free thy mercy overflows, 

IVdon Binnerfl on thy grace rely! 
Tliy tender love no limit knows; 

Oh, save me-— justly doomed to die 
Tissl thou wilt save; jny soul ia (tael 

TliQ gloom of Bin is tied nwny; 
ttly tOnguQ breaks fbrth In praisa to t! 

And all my powers thy word obey. 
Hence, while I wrestle with my ibes, — 

The world, the flesh, the hosts of hell, — 
Sn^tnin thou me till confliets rlose. 

Then endless sonj^ my t)irtnl<:B shall tell. 



2 Mysolf can hardly bene 

This wretched heart of mine; 
How hKtel'u!, then, mnst It appear 
To thtse pure eyes of thiaef 
S And must I then Indeecl 
Sink in deapair and die? 
Fain would Ihopo that lliou didst bleed 
For such a wretch as It 

4 That blood which thou hast split, 

Tliat fn'oce wiiich is thine own, 
Can cleanse the vilest sinner's ^illt. 
And soften hearts of slone. 

5 Low at ihy feet I bow ; 

Oh, pitv andfon^ve! 
Here will I lie anii wait till thou 
Shatt bid me rise and live. 



JfOpeJbp the C/iltfqfS^tti 
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1 I LEFT the God of truth and light; 
I left the God who gave ine breath, 
To wander In the wilds of ni^jht, 



And perish In the si 



>f death I 



L ^\'iiBil blest with that transporting vi 
That Jesus died for me. 
For this sweet hope whot praise is dui 
God of grace, to thcel 
I And may I hope that Christ is mine ? 
That source of every bliss, 
That noblest tifl of love divine ? 
What woudrous grace Is this i 



How cold my w 



ill 






As angels do above. 
4 Then shall my joyful powers unite 
In more exalted lays. 
And join the happy sons of light 
In everksting pmise, 



1 Lone, how vile am I 
- XJiiholy and unclean 1 



. and his yoke 
Was light and easy to be borne: 
Throi^h all his bonds of love I broke; 
I cant away his gifts with scorn I 

3 HeHrt-brokeii, ftiondless, poor, cast down. 

Where shall the chief of sinners fly, 

Almijihty Veng ' ' " — ' 

Etemtu Justlt 

4 Lol through the gloom of guilty fears, 

Mv fiiith discerns a dawn of grace : 
The "San of Eiuhtoonsnoss appears 
In Jcflua' reconciling face! 

5 Prostrate before the mercy-aeat, 

I dare not, if I would, despair; 

None evf '-"--^ -' ''•- '-" 

And! 

735 Ct--i«r*«JF«j,»Go^. 

1 jESoa, my All, to heaven is gone- 
He whom I fix ray hopes upon; 

Hia r-ontr T sen anil T 'll niriiunn 



2 The ivay the holy prophets went, 
Tlio way that leads from banishment. 
The King's hlf-hway of holiness, 
I 'II go, f&r all Ills patlia are peace. 



by Google 



FAITH IS IHK ATONEMENT. 



738, 7-3f 



3 This is tlie wny I lonji; lind soviglit, 
And mourned bocauao I found It not; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come liithei", soul; I am the way." 

4 Lol glad I come; and thou, blSEt Lamb! 
Wilt lalie me, guilty as I am : 
Nothing bat sin I thee can give; 
Nothli^ but love ehall I receive. 

5 Now will I tell to sinners round 
How dear a Saviouv I have ibund : 
I '11 point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, " Behold the way to GodI " 



Y36 ZbiiitgbiiFalOioall.sSaaiifGod. C! 

1 Blest Jckus, while In mortal flesh 

I hold my frail nbode, 
Still would my epirll rest on thee. 
My Saviour, and my GodI 

2 On thy dear laDBS I fix my eyes, 

Then raise them to thy seat; 
Till love dissolves my inmost soal. 
At my Sedeenior's foot. 

3 Bo dead, my heart! to woridly charms; 

Be dead to eveiy sin ; 
And tell the boldest foe without. 
That Jesus roigns within. 



1 Thou who didst stoop below 
To drain (ho cup of woe, 

nd wear the form of frail mortality. 
Thy blessAl labors done, 
Thv crown of vict'rv won. 

) thy 

2 It was no path of flowers. 
Through this dark world of ours, 

Bclov(!dof IheFatherl thon didat tread; 
And Khali we in dismay 
Shrink lYom the narrow ivav. 

When clouds and darkness are around it 
spread? 

3 O thou who art our Ufe, 

Be with us through the strifls; 
Was not thy head by earth's rude tempests 
Jiowed? 
172 



Raise thou onr eyes above 
To see a Father's lore 
Beam, like the l>ow of promise, throagh ll 

4 Es'n throu};h the awful gloom 
Which hovers o'er the tomb. 

That light of love our guiding star ahalllw 
Onr spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy way to tread, 

Friend, Goardian, Saviour! which doth lea 



u 






1 Where shall I look for holy ca)m, 

But In thy blood, thou dytog Lamb? 
My only hope of mercy lies 
in thine atoning sa<^ce. 

2 The world's temptations may RFsail, 

Irs friendships cease. Its comforts fall; 
But if thy peace, dear Lord, ho mine, 
All else Bubmlasive I resign. 

3 Oh, let my spirit meekly rest 

In whaKoe'er thy love sees best; 
Confiding In thy sovecoign grace. 
And trusting where I iBi\ to trace. 

4 Lord, let thy peace my soul sustain, 

'Mid minified scenes of joy and pain; 
Till, in Iho SillneM of Ihylove, 
I reach the Fountain-head aliove. 

fyOQ *'^tAenJtoPfufBiciantIierer" ^ ^ 

1 Why drooiffl my sotd, with grief oP' 
pressed 1 
Whence these wild tumults in my bi-east ? 
Is there no balm to heaJ my wound? 
So Idnd physician to be ibund? 









Behold, the Prince of gloiy dios ! 

He dies extended on the tree, 

Tlience sheds a sovereign balm for thee. 

I Dear Saviour I at thy ifeet I lie. 
Here to receive a cure, or die ; 
But prace fbrbida that paJnfhl (bar— 
Oh, boundless grace! it triimiphs here. 

I F.spatid, my sob!, with holy joy; 
Hosaunas ho thy blest employ. 
Salvation thy eternal theme, — 
And swell the son;; with Josus' namel 
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Saviobh, when In dust to tlieo 
Low WB bowth' adorins knee; 
I'loading sU thj pain and woo 
Suffered once for man beloiv; 
Torn on ua a fevoring eyo, 
Hear, oh, bear ont hnramo 07 1 
! By tlilne hour of dire despair, 
Ity UiinB agony of prayer. 
By thy wounds BDd pangs aud ciios, 
)(y tiff perfect gacriflce,— 
Ueiidine ftom thy thcono on li !(!;!], 
] lour, oh, hear our huinblo crj' I 

! Br thy tomb, whose dark abode 
Held III vain the rising God, 
Oil, from eaith 10 heaven reswrcd, 
Miffhty rcascendod LordI 
Oil tliy scat above the sliy, 
Hear, oh, hear our hnmble cry 1 



1 Sos of God ! to Ihoo I ci-y ; 
Jiy tlie holy mystery 
Of thy dwelling here on eiirlii, 
ISy tiff pure and holy 1>iith, 
Hear, oh, hear my iowij" pica: 
Maniibst thyself 10 mef 

a Lamb of God 1 to thee I crj- : 
By thy hitler agony. 
By tiff pauffs to OS unknown, 
By ijff spirit's paxting groan, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea ; 
Manifest thyself to me f 

3 Prince of LiPa I to thee I ery : 
iiy ihyglorions wnjesty. 

By thy triiunph o'er the grave. 
Meek to sufftr, strong to save. 
Hear, oh, hear my fervid pica : 
Manifest thyself tome 1 

4 Ix.rd of glory, God most highl 
Miin exalted to the sky. 
With thy love my hosom till ; 
Prompt me to perform thy will! 
Then thv glory I bIibII see— 
Thou wilt bring mo home 10 ihee. 



By thy sorer grl^ to cheoc me. 
By tiff more tlian mortal pain; 

By thy faintine in the garden, 
By thy Moo^ sweat, I pray, , 



3 By the travail of thy spirit. 

By thine outcry on tho tree. 
By thine agonizing merit, 

In my pangs, remember me 1 
By thy death I now Imploro thee, 

LordI my dying soul befriend; 
Make me lovinglv adoro thee, 

Make mo faithflil to the cnil. 

743 "fl.*t<!^rn(i." 1, 11. 

1 The holy, meek, unspotted Ijuiib, 
Who ftom the Father's bosom camo, 
IVho died tbr me, ev'n me t' atone, — 
Now ftir my Lord and God I oivn. 

3 Lord, I believe thy preclona blood, 
Wliieli at the mercy-seat of God 
Forever doth !ot sinneva plead. 
For mc, in oil my sins, was shed. 

3 Ixjrd, I helieve, were shiners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore. 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid. 
For all a full atonement made. 

I Thus Abraham, the ftlcnd of God, 
Thus bU heaven's armies, bought with 

Siiviour of sinners then proclaim, — 
Sinners, tho chief of whom I am. 
5 Jesus I be endless praise to thee, 
Wliose boundless mercy hath for mc, — 
For me, and all thy hands have made, 
An everlasting ransom paid. 



No other good I need ; , 
If tlion, the Son, shall make me free. 
I i^hall Lc tleo indeed. 
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FAITH IN THB ATOSEME^IT; 



But ihou, llirougli whom I « 



oGod, 

3 Trom Bin., — the guilt, the powor, tho pain, 

Thoa iTlit redeem my Boul ; . 

Lord, I believe — and not in vma; 

My ftiith shall mnko roe wLole. 

4 I, too, ■with thoe, shall walk In whlto ; 

With all thy Baints shall prove 
Tlie length niid iireadtli and depth nud 
heijrht 



Ofev 



S love 



Ponred thy precious blood foe niu. 
Wash mo in its flowlnj! fountain, 

Tiiftt my Boal may spotleafl bo. 
S I hare sinned, hut, oh, restore mo; 

For unless thou Bmilo on mc. 
Dark is all the worlil boftire mo, 

Dariter yet etomity I 

3 In lly word I hear thea Bayiug, 

"Oome, and I will (five you rest; " 
Gl.id tlio gracious eiill obBvuig, 
See, I IWBleii to thy breast 

4 Grant, oh, grant thy Spirit's teacliing. 

That I may not go astray. 
Till, the gate of heaven reacJiini,'. 
Earth and sin axo passed awayl 



3 I rest my soul on Jesns, 
Thifl weary soul of iniiic 
His right hand mo cmbraj^ 

I on his breast recline. 
1 love the name of Jesus, 



Like fl- 



74G 



The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears thom all and ft'Ces ua 

From tho accnvsed load : 
I bring my gnilt to Jesus, 

To wash mv crimson atains 
lVhit« in his blood most pceclou 

S I lay my wants on Jesus ; 
All ihllness dwells hi Ilhn; 
He heals rdi my diseases, 

lie doth my soul redeem : 
I lay my crieffe on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cai'cn; 
He from lliera all releases. 
Ha all my soitow shares. 
171 



ince on the broezQs, 
3 abroad la poured. 
, I long to ho like Josos, 

Meok, iovine, lowly, mild; 
I lou<; to he like Jesus, 

The Father's Jioly ehiid : 
I long to be With Josus 
Amid the heavenly tlirouf;, 



To sing with saints hi 



To loarn tho at 






" O/'olI'mi lam chliff.- 



74? 

I BEE the crowd in Pilate's hall, 

I mark their wrathful mien ; 
Their Bhonta of "emelfy" appall, 

Witli blasphemy between, 
a And of that BhoutbiK multitude 

Iftselthatlamoiie! 
And in iliat din of voices rude 

I recognize my own. 
I nee the scourges tear his back, 

I see tho pioreing crown, 
And of that CTOwd who smite and mo 

I fbel thai I am one. 
Around yon erosa, the throng I boo, 

Mocking the auifercr'a groan : 
Tct still my voice it seema to bo, 

Ajs if I mocked alone. 

that shed tho sacred hlood ; 



I nailed h 



othotr 



I crncified the Christ of God, 
I joined tlie mockcryl 

Yet not tiie less that blood avails 

To cleanse away my sin! 
And not the less that cross prevaila 
To give mo peace within I 

748 ».»..~».>.o.. C.», 

1 Oppressed with noon-day's scorcliing 

heat. 
To yo, 
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BmiEath tliat croa!) cleitr waters burst — 

A fountain sparltlins free; 
And tliuro I quencli my clesoi't thivst! 

No sp'iiig Uke this forme I 
A stranger hero, I pitch my tent 

Iteneath this sprt^fiiiiir tx 
Hero aliail nu " 

Mo home ill 



1 4a ».»».—. t 

1 Hail, sovereign Lovel tliat foimcd tl 

To save reheiiious, ruined man ; 
Hniil matchless, fVee, eternal (jiaco. 
That gave my bohI q hiding-plaito. 
i Against the God who raies the Bky 
I fought, wiOi hand upiifred high; 



3 Inclignant Justice stood in victv; 
To Sinoi'B burning mount I flew : 
iSut Justice cried, with fVownuig face, 
;' This mountain is no hiding-piBco." 

i Kro iong a heaveijy voice I heard ; 
A Weeding Saviour then appoarcd : 
Led by the Spirit of his Rmce, 
I found in him a hiding-placo. 

5 On him the weight of vcnffcnnpo ibll, 
TliBt oisehadBunkawoiM toheli; 
TliBn. O my soall forever praise 
Tl]y Saviour God, thy hiding-place! 



] When sins and fcnrs prevaiiing rise, 
And fiiintin(£ hope almost Exphfls, 
Jcs\is, to thee I lift mine eyes. 
To liiee I breathe my soul's desires. 
3 If my immortal Saviour liven, 
Then my immortal IHte is sure; 
His word a firm foundalion gives; 
Here let mo build, and rest sectu^. 



3 Here let my faith unsimken dwell; 
Immovable the promise stands; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bunds. 
■I Here, O my soul 1 thy trast repose : 
If Josua is forever mine, 
Not death itself, that last of foes. 
Shall brealc a union so divine. 

751 "^'B'i>-l/'c''li:'i^''abe reccaledinm." CI 
1 My thoiiglits sniTnonnt these lower skies, 
And look within the vail; 
There springs of endless piensut-cs rise — 



On God^ jncamate Son. 

3 His promise itands forever finn, 

His grace shall ne'er depart : 
He binds my name upon his arm. 
And seals it on his heart. 

4 Light are the pains that nature hrin},'a! 

How short our sorrows nra, 

IVlien with eternal future things 

The present we compare! 

5 I would not be a stranger slill 

To that celestial place. 
Where I forever hope to d^veU 
Neiu' my Eedeemor's face. 

Y52 '■ ^' *"'« ■"" "''" '^■'■"' '"■^' !■ ^ 

1 Weaut with sin, I lift mine oyra 
To him who toiled and died for me; 
My struggling spirit longs to the 
And reign, my Saviourl one with ihco. 
S For thee I count all things but los4. 
So let mo gain lliy promised throne; 
For me why didst thou lienr thy cross. 
If not to make mc share thy crown ? 
3 Give, pve to me the good I crave; 
Cleanse me in thine atoning blood: 
Why didst thou lovo me in thy grave. 
If not t* enthrone me near my God? 
■i Oh, let my hope, so dear, so iM-tght. 
Illnmine my dark hour of de.ithi 
What if thy glories blind my siglit? 
Let them atlnro and cheer my faitli. 



H.^ifih, Google 



V53, 754. 



NATURE OP FAITH. 



And I to liira belong, 
T enro not what my foes intenJ, 
Though fierce they be, and strong. 



Of Jeeus and Ills tilood; 
For I in him alone have found 
Tlie true eternal good. 

3 He whispers In my Tiroapt 
Sweet words of holy cheer, 
How all who seek in God thehr n 
Shall ever find Mm near; 

i How God hath buflt abore 
A city fait and noiv. 
Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What ftiith hia counted trae. 

5 Mv heart for gladness springs; 

It cannot more be sad; 
For veiy joy it Bmiles and singB, — 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 

6 The sun that lights mine eyes, 

Is Clu'ist, the Lord I love; 
I sing fl»r joy of that which lies 
Stored up for mo above. 



1 Oh tbr an overeomine faith 
To cheer my dying hours I 
To triumph o er the monster. Death, 
And all his frightfnl powers. 

a .Joyful, with alt the strength I have. 
My qniy'ring lips slioiild sing, 

" Where is thy boasted vict^, Grave? 
And whM^ the monstBc's sling?" 

3 Ir sin be pardoned, I'm seearo; 
Death hath no sting beside : 
The law f^ves sin its oaJntiing power. 
But Chcast, my ransom, died. 

i Now to the God of victory 
Immortal tbanlis be ptdd. 
Who makes us conqu'rors while wo die. 
Through Christ, our living Head! 



1 Ab when the weary traveler pains 
The height of some o'erlooltlnji; hiU, 
His heart revives, if o'er the plains 
Hb sees his home, though distant still, 
3 So when the Christian pUgrim views, 
Dy faith, his mansion in the sbies. 
The sight his fainting strength I'cneivs , 
And wings his spe^ to reach the priiii. 
3"Tis there,"he.aaya, "lamtodwcU 
With Jesus in the realms of day ; 
Then shall I bid my cares fiirewell. 
And he will wlpo my tears away." 



Faith is our guide, and ftiitli our light. 

It she we! 

pearly gi 



2 The want of steht she well snppllt 

She makes the pearly gf' 

Far Into distant worlds shi 



appear; 



And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we trend, the desert through. 

While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 

And rocks and dangers fill the waj-. 

YST •■Itaih ahlch •mri-eih i» Iocs." 8. H> 1 

1 Faith is the polar star 

That guides the Christian's way, 
Directs his wanderings trom allir 

To realms of endless day : 
It points the course, whei'e'cr he roam^ 
And sat^ leads the pilgiim home. 
3 Faith is the rainhow's form 

Hung on the brow of heaven. 
The glory of the passiag storm, 

The pledge of mei-cy given; 
It la the bright triumph iu arch 
Through which the saints to glory march 
3 The faith that works by )ove. 

And purifies the heart, 
A foretaste of the joys above 

To mortals can impart: 
It bears us through this earthly strife, 
And triumphs in immortal life. 
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(>!i forn faith thnt will not shrink 

Though pvossod hy every foe ; 
That will not trem1)lo on the brink 

Of any earthly woe ! — 
Thtit will not mormnr nor complain 

licneath the chastening rod, 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 

Will lean upon its God ; — 
A faith that ehinea more bright and dear 

When torapeata rage without ; 
That, when in danger, knows no fear, 

In darkness ffeels no doubt | — 
A faith that keeps the narrow way 

Till life's last hour is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 

Liffhti up a dying bed! 
Lord, give us such a faith as this, 

And then, whato'er may come, 
We 'U taste, ev'n here, the hallowed bliss 

Of an eternal home. 

'59 PnptrJbrllitSa.vioKi'iOiiidaxai. 8j & !s. 

Gestlt, LordI oh, gently lead ns 
Tlirongh this lonely vale of tears ; 
;h the changes thou 'st decreed us 



Suffer not our souls tfl (bar: 
And, when mortal life 3s ended. 

Bid us on thy bosom rOBt; 
Till, by angel-baiids attended. 

We awake among Che blcsl. 

"(J0 "3ft Mu! MiMelS in IKas." 1,51. CI 

Do not I trust in theo, Lord? 

Do I not rest In thee alone ? 
la not the comfort of thy word 

The sweetest cordial 1 have known?' 
Whea vexed with care, bon-ed down witli 

grief, 
Where else could I oDtnin volirr;' 



And Is It not my chief desire 

To feel as if a stranger hero ? 
Do not my hopes and thoughts aspire 

Beyond this transitory sphere 7 
And art tliou not, while here I roam, 
Sly hope, my hiding-place, my homo? 
3 Oh, yes! these things aiB ever trno; 

Thy promise is ftirever sure; 
And all I now am passing ibrough. 

And all that I nuij still endure. 
Will but endear thy word to me, 

1 And now on thee I cast my soul. 

Come life or death, come ease or pain; 

Thy presence can each (tear control. 
Thy grace can to the end ausf ^n : 

Tiiose whom, thou lovest, heavenly Triond 

Thou lovest evpn to the end ! 



761 .,-.„„„ CI. 

1 AsD wilt thou now forsalco me, Loiil? 



3 Throi^h aU tlie chan^ng scenes of llfb 
Thy love hath sheltered me; 
id wilt thou now Ibrget thy child? 

3 Tliy lovo hath been my heritage 

Through many a weaiy year; 
I've trusted in thy promises, 
And thoa hi^t dried each tear. 

4 In life or death, I take my stand 

Where I have ever stood. 
Beneath the shelter of thy cross. 
And trusting In thy blood. 
3 And then, when youth and hoallli an 
strength 
And energy have iied. 
The shades of evening peaccflilly 
Sliall close around my head. 
And when In all the helplessness 
Of death I turn to thee, 
'hou wilt not then foi'Siike mo, LordI 
r feel it cannot be. 
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TBTTST IN CHRIST. 



1 Mv spirit on thy cnto, 

BloBtSavioar, I recline; 
Tliou wflt not leave mo lo despair, 
For tiiott art I^vo diyino. 

2 lu thee I place my tnist; 



Otirt 



Jlci 



. w tliee good, I l;now thee jus 

And count ttiy choice tlic 1>e£t. 

3 Wlmte'er oventi betido, 

Tliy will tliey all perfon 



4 Let ^od or 111 befall, 

It must 1)0 good for me, — 
Socnre of having thee in all. 
Of having allTn tlioo. 



'J'gg "(JuMnu aU rmr cart v,,m Him." C, 

1 LonD, It hclougs not to my core 

Whmherldieoi-llve; 
To love and eccvo than is my share, 
And this thy grace must ^ive. 

2 If Ilfb belong, I will bo glad 

That I may long obey ; 
If Bliort, yet why shoulii I bo sad 
To soar to ondlesB day ? 

3 Christ lends mo throngh no darla;r rooi 

Than he went through before; 

No one into hia kinfrdoni comes. 

But tlirou<rh his opened door. 

4 Come, Lord, wlien grace has made i 

Thy blessed faco to see; 
For if thy work on earth bo sweet. 
What will thy glory bo ! 

5 Then shall I Ond my sad complaints, 

And weary, sinful duj's, 
And.loinwith nil ti'iuniphant saints 
Who sing Jeliovuh's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim; 
Bnt 't is cnoujEh thnt Christ linoiVii nil. 
And I shall ho wHh him. 



, ttH «— ...„r,-»c«.,. 
1 fiAviorn! happy would I bo, 

if I conld hut trust In thee; 

Trust ttiy wisdom mo to guide; 

Trust thy goodness to provide; 

Trust thy saving love and power; 

Trust thee every day and hour : 
S Trust thee as the only li^bt 

In the darkest hour of night; 

Trust in sieknesa, trtist In heJdth ; 

Trust in poverty and wealth : 

Trust in jOy, and trust in frrief ; 

Trust thy promise ft>r relief: 
3 Trust thr hlood to cleanse my soul ; 

Trust tl^ grace to mate mo whole; 

Trust thee living, dying too ; 

Trust thee all my journey thvougli; 

Trust thee till my feet shall be 

rianted on Iho crystal sea! 



And fill ■as with 
3 We sinners, Lord, with earnest heart. 
With sighs and prayeiB and tears. 
To thee our Inmost cares impart, 
Our burdens and our ibars. 
3 Thy sovereign grace can p;Ive relief, 
' Thou Source of peace and light! 

Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief, 
Aud make our darkness bright. 
i Aronnd thy Father's throne on high. 
All heaven thy glory airq;s ; 
And earth for which Uion cam'st to ilic. 
Loud with thy praises rings. 
5 Dear Lord! to thee onr prayers ascend ; 
Our ey^ thy fiice wonld see : 
Olil let our weary wanderings end. 
Our spirits rest in thee .' 



'n.T^''" 
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1 When earthly CI . 

And thorns o'erspread the road. 
Whither, oh, whither shall I fly. 
But unto thee, my God I 
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TRCST IH CHRIST. 



IVhan anxious thoufflits arise. 

And sorrows foin])a99 TOund, 
Amid [en HiouaiLiid enemicfi, 

(n thee m; help is ibuud. 
Tlion at thy Ibet I 'H bow, 

And in ttiy mercy trust : 
If 1 am saved, liow good art tliou J 

And if i perish, jnstJ 
redshl — itfannotbo. 

Since Jesus shed his blood ; 
The promise Is both rich and fcao. 

And ho wUl niako it good. 



BT 






1. 1. 



Diisrthee? wliat! deny the ivny 
Tlint leads to heaven's eternal day? 
Deny tlio Shepherd who will keep 
Within the fold his wandering sheep ? 
Itony thee, Lordl tiien who will hoar 
Jly grief, my bnrdon, and my care ? 
Thou, thou alone eanst enlm my In^ast, 
And bid its weary throbbinga mat. 
In heaven above, on earth below. 
Where, save to thea. Lord, conld I go? 
Where fly for strength, 'mitt mortal atrife ? 
Thou hast the words of endless lifo. 
. My Strennth, ray Guide Tonchsafe to Ix 
I can do nothing without tliec; 
Save me in every trying hour, 
Tliou Godof mercy, lift, andpoworl 



. My snlTrinss all to lliee are Itno 

Tempted in every point liko m 

Regard my griof, regard thine o' 






Rega J „ , --„ 

Jesus, remember Calvary I 
i For whom didat thou the croB 

Who nailed thy body to the tree i- 

Did not thy death my lifo procure? 

Oh, lot thy mercy answer me ! 

) Art lliOtt not lonched with human v 

Hath pity left the Son of man? 

Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 



4 Th 



ii ail ihy pain? 
lu wilt not break a hruisi!d reed, 
r quench the smallest spark of grace, 
through the soul thy power f s spread, 
Iiino all-victorioii3 righlcouaucss. 



5 The day of small and feeble things, 
I know thoa never wilt doapiao; 
nd soon, with healing in his wings, 
Tlie Sun of lUghteousnesB shall rise. 

YC9 ""V^S-e"- !■» 

Tnon very present aid 

In auffriiiij and distress, 
Tiie aoui wluch still on thoo is stayed, 

Is iiept in perfect peace. 

3 Tho soul, by ffaih reclined 

On the Redeemer's breast, 
"Mid raging storms esults. K) find 

An everlasting rest. 
Sorrow and fear are gone 

Whene'er thy face appears : 
It stills the sighinic orphan'a moan. 

And dries the wiiiow'a toacs : 

4 It hallows every cross ; 

It sweetly comforts me ; 
Makes me forget my eveiy loss. 
And find my all in thee. 

5 Jesna, l<j whom I fly. 

Doth all my wishes All ; 
What though cresited streams are dry ; 

I have the fountain still. 
8 Stripped of my earthly tl'lcnda, 

I find them all in One; 
And peace, andjoy that never ends, 

And heaven in Christ begun. 

770 "^"S^n^^j^™-" c. a. 

I Oh, help us, Lordl — each hottt of need 
Thy heavenly succor give; 
Help na in thought and worn and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live. 
3 Oh, help us when oiu; spirits bleed, 
With contrite anguish sore; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead. 
Oh, help us, Lord, the more 1 
3 Oh, help ns, through the prayer of faith. 
More flmiiy to l>eilevel 
For atm the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 
1 Oil, help us, Jeans I iW>m on hi^h ; 
We know no help but thee; 
Oh, help us BO to live and die, 
As thine In heaven to tie ! 
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TEUST IN CHBIST. 



773, 774 



1 Holy Snviourl Filend unseen, 
Sinoa on thine nnn thoubld'st mo lem), 
IIolp me. tliroughout iilb's elmnging scene 

By fuitb to uliiig to thee t 

2 Blest with this ftlloivship divine, 
Tiike what thou wilt. 111 not repine; 
Foe, us the branchea to the vino. 

My soul would cling to thee. 

3 Tliough fer from home, fetiguod, op- 

pr^sed, 
Here have I fonnS a place of rest; 
An exile Btiil/fet not unble^it. 
Because 1 cling to thee. 

4 What though the ii-ocid deeeitflil prove. 
And earthly friends and hopes remove; 
With patient, uncompLaiiiing love 

Still woiild I cling to thee. 
,'j Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life's droaiy ivaste, with thonis o'er- 

Srown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentleat tone, 
Still whispers, "Clhigtome!" 
6 Though tytJi and hope nre often tried, 
J ask not, need not, au^ht beside; 



Y72 "'>™i"°ii'i™'o™i'™i'oi«'™'""rt." ?l 
1 When I listen to thy ivord. 
In thy temple, com and dead; 
When I cannot see thee, Lonl, 
All fliith's litllo day -light fled,— 

Sun of fclory. 

Beam again around my head. 

3 When thy statutes I tbrsake; 

Wticn my graces dimly Blune; 

When thy covenant I break,— 

Jesus, then remember thine: 

Chedt my wanderines 

By ft look of love divine. 

3 When thy heavenly dew distills, 

And my views, Lord, am clour— 

Gear and briglit from Zion's lulls. 

Temper joy with lioly fear: 

Ki^p me watchful, 
Oviy safe when thou art near. 



1 When afflictions cloud my sky. 
When the tide of son-ow flows. 
When thy rod is lifted high. 
Let me on thy love repose ; 

Stay the rough wind, 
When thy chilling east wind blows. 
3 When the vale of death appears. 
Faint and cold this mortal clay. 
Kind Focemnner I soothe my feai«, 
Lteht me through the dij-ksome way 



773 z^^„^F.u„.«>,, S,l. 

1 If through unruiBPd sobs 

Toward heaven we calmly sidl. 
With srateful hearts, O God, to thee, 
. We'll own the fostering gale. 

2 But should the surges rise. 

And rest delay to come. 
Blest be the sorrow, Itlnd the storm. 

Which drives us nearer home. 
1 Soon shall onr doubts and fears 

All yield to thy control ; 
Thy tender mercies shall illume 

The midnight of the soul. 
I Teach us, in every state. 

To make thy wiii om- own ; 
And, when the Joys of sense depart. 

To live by filth alone. 

774 -js»™,jBi«.™«fj™." cm 

1 Jesus, in sickness and in pain, 

My sinking spirit still sustain : 
To thee 1 torn, to thee. 

2 When cares and sorroi™ thicken round. 

And nothing bright I see. 
In thee alone can help be found; 
To tliao I turn, to thee. 

3 Should strong temptations iiorco assail, 

And Satan bufiH me, 
Then in thy slrengtli will I prevail, 
WhUe still I turn to thee. 

4 Throagh all my pilgrimnKe below, 

Whate'er my lot may be. 
In ioy or sadness, weal or «wi. 
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■PRCST IS CHRIST. 



1 MisB evefl end my desiro 

\i-e ever 10 the Lord; 

I love to plead his promises. 

And rest upon iJs word. 

•:t I.ord, turn thee to my sonl; 

Itring thy ealvation neav : 

W'lien will thy hund rcleaee r 

l''roni Bin's dostnictivc uniu 



i'? 
■n grace 



'fcet 



3 When shall the soyereisn g 
Of my IbreiTing God 
Restore mo ftom those dangerous waya 
My wandering ifeet have trod ? 
i Oh, keep my soul from death. 
Nor put my hope to shamo 1 
i'or I liovo placed my only Crust 
III my liedcemer's name. 
) With humble Ihith I wait 



Tost 



ithyfti 






1 Jescs 1 full of truth and love, 

We thy kindest word obey; 

Faitliftii let thy mercies prove; 

Take our load of gidlt aivay. 

'! Weary of this war within, 

Weary of this endleas sti 

Weary of oorselres and sii 

Weary of a wretched life : 



■ffe. 



'! Burdened with a world of fjrief, 
liurdened with our sinRil load, , 
Burdened with this uubollcf, 
Hurdened with the wratii of God: 
i Lo! we come to thee for ease. 
True and gracious as thou ait ! 
Now our weary souls release : 
Write forgiveuess on each heart. 



V only Saviourl when I feel 
O'ccwhelmed in spttit, faint, oppressed, 
K sweet to tell ciice, while I kneel 



a I'm weary of the strifb within; 
Strong powers against mv soul c 
Oh, let me turn fiom self and sin 

3 Oh I sweet will be tlie welcome il: 

When, ftom her toils and woes r 

My parting aoni in death slin.ll sai 

" Now, Loi-d 1 1 come to thee for 

778 -2™i.ji.,i.,_.,»— 

1 Opfresseo with sin and woo, 
A burdened heart I bear; 
Opposed by many a mighty foe, - 
Yet will 1 not doapair. 
a With this pollnted heart, 
I dare to come to thee. 
Holy and mighty as thou art, — 
For thou wilt pardon me. 

3 I P3el that I amwealt, 

And prone to every sin ; 
But thou, who giv'at to those wli< 
Wilt give me strength within. 

4 I need not fear mr foes, 

I need not yield to care, 
I need not sinfc beneath my woes 
For thou wilt answer prayer, 

5 In my Bedeomer'a name, 

I give myself to thee ; 
Throngh him, unworthy as I am. 
My God will cherish me. 

779 •'^■^""^Sf^,'^^""'""''""'-' 



I wander comfortless and lone. 
When fVom thy truth I atiay. 

2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fbars 

Sometimes bedim my sight; 
I looit to thoe with prayers and tears. 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord, I believe ; but oft, I know. 

My feiti is cold and weak; 
My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
The confidence I seekl 

4 Yesl Ibelieve; andonlythou 

Canst give my sooi relief; 
Loi-d! to thy truth ray spirit bow; 
"Help thou mine unbelief I " 
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TRUST IS CHUIST. 



780 f^^^^u^. 1.31. 

I When darkness lonft has vnlleil my mind, 
Aud Brailing day oiicc moru nppBara, 
Tiion, mr Rcdeemerl thon t tail 
The folly of my doabts aiid feaj«. 
'i Sliaiffht £ npllraid ray wandurins; beaxt. 
And blnsi that I stioald oyer ba 
Tlimprouato ace ao biiae a pnrr, 
<Jc harbor one bMd thought of thee 1 
^ Ot], let me tlien at length be taught 
(What I am fltlll so slow to leani), 
Tliat God is lovo, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 
i Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ! 

Bnt when my Mth Is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, — 
Unskillful, weak, and apt to slide. 
S Bat, O my Lord 1 one look from thee 
Sabduee the dlaobe^ent will ; 
DriYM ^oubt and discontent away. 
And. thy rebellions child is still. 
G Thou art as ready to forgive. 
As I am ready to repine ; 
Tliou, therefore, all the prais 
Be shame and self-t "" " " 



I Jesos, in whom bnt it 



2 How soon, Lord, will Mtb decay 1 
l!ow soon tills would ■will pass away! 
Ah I what can mortal fi-icnds arall, 
■When heart and strength and life shiill 

ftiil? 

3 Oh, then, he thou, my Saviour, nigh. 
And I will triumph while I die ; 

My strength, my portion, is divine. 



7§2 Jiooimiiojr. 

1 O EiES that are weary, and hearts thitt 
Look off unto Jeaus, now sorraiv no i 



The light of his 



ehinetli s 



That liare, an hi hen 
night. 
3 WldU looking to Jesus, my heart ca 



Still looking to Jesus, oh, mny I lie tbuml, 
When Jordan's dark waters emtompaas 

They bear me away in his presence to be ; 
I see him still nearer whom always I see. 
Then, then shall I know the full beauty 

and grace 
Of Jesns, my Lord, when I stand fai:o to 

face; 
Shall know how his iove wont before me 

each day. 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned 
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1 See a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Whose soul, encooroged by thy word. 
At mercy's fbotstool would remain. 
And then would look, — and look itgiUn. 

3 Ahl bring a wretched wanderer home. 
Now to tby IboiBtool let me come, 
And tell thee all my grief and pain. 
And w^t and look, — and looli again I 

3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul; 
One look from Christ will make thee 

whole ; 
Trust thou ill him, 't is not in vain. 
But wait and look, -— and look again. 

4 Look to the Lord, his word, his throne; 
Look to his grace, and not your own; 
There wait and look, and look again ; 
You shall not wait, nr- ' — "- ' '- 



>r look in vain. 



y blissful homo; 
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COMMUNION WITH CHKIST. 



.Tir.L with thee, O my God, 

I would desire to bo ; 
ly d.iy, (ly night, at home, abroad, 

I would be Btlll with thee; 

A'ith thee, when dawn comes in, 
Aiid calls me back to care; 

;;iie!i day returning to begin 
With Uioe, my God, in pray«r: 

iVitlv thee, amid the crowd 

Thnt throngs the busy mai-t. 
To hear thy voice, 'mid clamor loud. 

Speak softly to my heurt ; 
tVit!] thee, when day la done. 

And evening calms the mind : 
The settinf( as the rising sun 

With thee my heart wonld iind: 
lYith theo, when darkncaa brings 

The sljfnal of repose ; 
ialm in the shadow of thy wings, 

Mine eyelids I would close : 
iVlth thee. In thee, by faith 

Abiding I would be j 
By day, by night, in lifb, in deiith, 

I would be still with thee. 



E.ET me be ivith thee where thoti lu-t. 

My Saviour, my eternal Keat; 
riiCH only win this longing heart 

Ho fully and forever blest. 
Lot me be with thee where then art. 

Thine unvijied glOi7 to behold; 
Ihcn only will thfi wanderln" heart 

Cease to bo fhlsa to Iheo ajid cold. 

Let mo be with thee where thon art, 
Where spotless Bajnts thy name adore; 

riicn only will this sinfnl heart 
Ee evU aud defiled no more. 



1 Our heavenly Father calls, 

Aiid Christ invlt*s us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefs; 

He pardons eveiy day, — 

Almijihty to protect our sonlB, 

And wlso to guide oiu' way, 

3 How large his bonndes are 1 

What various stores of good. 

Diffused ftom our Redeemer's ha.i(! 

And purchased with hia bloodl 

4 Jesus, our living Head I 

We bless thy fMth" " 



5 Here fix, my roving heart; 
Here wait, my warmest lovo ; 
Till the communion be complete. 



1 Savioch, to me thyself reveal, 

While here on earth I rove: 

Speak to my heart, and let me ft 

The kindling of thy iove. 

2 With thee conversing, I forget 



■c neither death n. 



Allti 









J Here then, my God, be pleased to stay. 
And mate my heart r^oiee; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek thy iiee ; 

Thy face, O God, I seek, — 
Attend the whispers of thy grace. 
And hear theo Inly speak. 

5 Let this my every hour employ. 

Till I thy gloty see. 
Enter intti my Masters joy, 
And And my heaven In thee. 
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TINIOS WITH CHEIST. 



788 



1 Oh that I could forever dwell, 
DeligJited, at the Snyiour's feet; 
Behold the fonn I love so well, 
An(l all his tender ivocds repeat 1 



3 This is the hidden life I prize— 

A lift of penitential love; 
When most my follies I despise. 
And raiee my highest thoughts above ; 

4 When all I om I cloorly see. 
And fi'edj' own with deepest shame; 



5 Thus would I live till nature fall, 
And uli my former sins forsake; 
Then tise to God within the vail. 
And of eternal joys partake. 



1 LonD Jesus, ore we one with thee ? 

O height, depth of lovel 
With thee wo di»i npla the tree; 
In theo we live above. 

2 Such was thy grace, that for our sake 

Thou didst ffom heaven come down. 
Our mortal Besh and blood partake. 
In all our misery one. 

3 Onr sine, our gnilt, in love divine. 

Were borne on earth by ihee; 
The gall, the cnrse, the ivrath \vere thine 
To set thy members iVee. 

4 Ascended now in glory bright. 

Still one with ns tliou ait; 
Nor Ufe nor death nor depth nor height 
Thy saints and thee can part. 
le that f^o 



9 Soon, soon shall « 

When, seated on ._^ 

Thon Bhalt to wondering w 
That thou with m '"' — 



onol 



ils display 



1 Dear Saviour I we are thine. 

By everiaaiing bonds ; 
Onr heails, our souls, we would resigr 
Entirely to thy hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave 

With ever-growing leal; 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh, let them ne'er prevail I 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; 

Shall fbrm in us thine image bright. 

And teach thy paths to tread. 

4 Death may onr souls divide 

From these abodes of clay; 
But love shall keep us near thy side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 

Why should we doubt or fear? 
If be in heaven has fixed his throne, 
lie 'II fix his members there. 



791 "JoiiithiinvMh ClB-la.- C. 

1 Blessed be Grod! forever blest. 
And glorious he his name! 
His Son he save onr souls to save 
From everiasting shame. 
3 Til' eternal Lifs his life laid down — 
Sueh was the wondrous plan — 
And Christ, the Son of Goil, was made 
A curse tbr cursed man 1 
3 Our flesh he toolt, our sins he bore. 
Himself for us he gave; 
His cross was era's, and we with him 
Were buried in one grave. 
i With liim we rose, with hiro we live. 
With him we sit above; 
With him forever we shall share 
The Father's boundless love. 
5 Bless, then, Jehovah's blessiid name; 
And bless our hlessM Kin;;! 
Anil songs of glad deliverance 
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UN'ION WITH CHRIST. 
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Oiil mean may seem this honso of clay, 

Yet 'twas Uie Iy>ril'a atHKla; 
Oiir ftet m^ monm this thorny, way, 

Yut here Immonnel trod. 
i This fioshly robe the Lord diet wear; 

Thii watch the Lord did keep; 
Tiiese burdens sore tlie l..ord did bear; 

Those tetim th& LoM did woopi 
S Our Tery frailty brings ns near 

Unto the Lord of heaven ; 
To e /ery sriaf, to every tear, 

Such glory strange is givea. 

4 But not this fleshly robe alone 

Shall link as, Lord, to llieo; 

Kor always in the tear and groan 

Shall the dear kindred be. 

5 We Bliall be reckoned for thine own, 

Becaaee tiiy heaven we share; 
Because we sing around thy throne. 



le who down didst ci 



1 TllOE, to 

Who one with na ■monldst be, 

Wilt Uft ti9 to thy heavenly homo. 

Wilt mabe as one with thee. 

3 Our earthly garments thon hast worn. 

And wo tJ^ robes shall wear I 
Our mortal burdens thou hast homo, 

And we thy biiss may bearl 
"i Oil, mighty grace! our life to livo. 

To make our earti divine; 
Oh, misfhty grace ! thy heaven to e^vo, 

Aiidliftoiu-llifetotiino! 

4 Oh, strange the gifts and maiToions, 

By thee received and givenJ 
Thon tookOBt woe and death iW)ra us. 
And we receive thy iieavcnl 

794 -,_,^.fc,.™..w-..- C. 

I PtAsiED in Christ, the living vino, 
This day, with one accord. 
Ourselves, with hamble faitiv and joy, 
We y^ld to thee, O Loi'd! 



2 Joined in one body may wo be : 

One inward life partake; 
One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every hosom wake. 

3 In prayer, in eiToit, toais, and toils. 

One wisdom be our guide; 
Tau^'ht by one Spirit from abo™, 
In thee may we abide. 

4 Thon, when among the saints in light 

Our joyful spirits shine. 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
O Lamb of God, be thinol 

795 »,..«,»t.«„.»™. CI 

1 Who, when beneath alBiction'a rod, 
Can inward rest attain. 
And bless the chastening love of God 
In some remomberod strain ? 
3 Who, when in pain he lies apart. 
And powers of life ikcay, 
Can muse with holy joy of heart 
On some femillar lay ? 

3 He can snfilee fbr these cood. things 

Whose mind with Christ's is one; 
Who closely In communion clings 
To God's incai-nate Son. 

4 Savionrl Fount of wondious might! 

Let me this gift receive : 
Thus, Lord, in sorrow's darkest night 
Thy servant's grief relieve. 

5 Let songs of Zion, known of old 

Within the hallowed pluef 



Made poi-foct, our glorious Redeemer, in 

thee; 
The sins and the sorroivs of time shall be 

Its pangs and its partings remembered no 

When life cannot fail, and when death 



lvCt>t)<^lc 
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BEAKfNG SHAME FOR CHRIST. 



And leam tlio deep moaninj; of tilings 

tliiit have boon ; 
Then droop not in boitow, despond not 

in ftou-,— 
A giorioHB to-morrow is briglit'niiig and 

Wiion — blossifd TOwnrd of each fiiltliful 

ondeavor! — 
True CluTStiima witli Ciitist shull bo- 



ot to defend 



n my Lord, 



Mnintain the honor of iiis word, 
Tlie gtoiy of liis cross. 

3 Jesna, my GodI — litnow Ms name — 

His name ia all my tiuet; 
Nor will he put my bouI to sliomo, 

Nor lot my hope be losl;. 
.T Kirm as his throne liis promiso Etands, 

And ho caa well socnre 
What I'ya eommlttcd to his hands, 

Tili the dociairo hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 

Appoint my eoul a place. 



798 --"- 

1 JeshhI and shall it over be, 
A mortal mun ashamed of thoo ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shtne through endless 

ii Ashamed of Jeaus I sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star : 
He sheds the beams of ]l|;ht divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus 1 that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heftveQ depend 1 

No; when I blusn, be ""' ■" 

That I no 

4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I maj 
When I've no (-ullt to wash ai 
No tear to wipe, no good to cr 



1.1. 



>e this my shame. 



■ Till then — nor is my boastJnff vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain 1 
And, oh, may this my glorv be, 
That Christ is not aahained of me! 

DuAR Lord, and will thy pard'nlng love 

Emliraco a wretdi so vile7 
Wilt thou my load of gnilt remoTO, 

And bless mo with thy smile ? 
', Hast thon the cross for me endmred. 

And suffei'ed all my shame? 
And shall I be ashamed, Lord, 



Too' 
3 No, Lord, I 






ashamed of thee, 
1 and death : 
Oh, do not be ashamed of me. 
When I resign my breath I 
4 Be thou my Shield, be thon my Sun; 
Oh, guide me all my days; 



" CM, 

DiBST thou, dear Jesus, snffor sliamo. 

And bear the cross fbr mc ? 
And shall I fear to own Ihy name. 
Or thy diseiple be? 
! Inspure my soul with lito divine. 
And make rao truly bold ; 
Let linowledge, taifb, and meekness shine. 
Nor love, nor zeal grow cold. 
t Let mocliers seoff, the world defams. 
And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glory in thy name. 
And oonnt reproach my gain. 
. To thee I cheerfnlly snlmilt. 



Andal 



is at. 



801 i^.c^w,/i.a.u.. 

1 Must Jobub bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go tcse ? 
No ; there 's a cross for every ono. 
And thoro 's a cross for me. 
8 How happy are Ihe saints above 
Who once went sorrowinu; here; 
But now they tnste unmin^o'l lovt 
And joy without a tear. 



H.^ifih, Google 



IMITATION OP CHRIST. 



fio consecrated ci 
Till death bIiqII i 
LiiU ilien jro liomc 



^^ Oh, may I learn the art 
With meekness to reprc 
To hate tlie sin with all ni 
Kut EtiU tlio Einnia- Ioto 



Vnij art then, gi'aeloaB Master, goiio, 

A mansion to pceparo for me ? 
ihall I behold thee on thy throne 

And there forever Bit with thee? 
Then let tho iTOrld ftpprovo oi- blame, 
: 'II triumph ia thy {^rious namul 
Should I, to gain Oia world's applause. 

Or to escape Its harmless ftvivn, 
^fme to love anil plend thy cause, 

And make lliy people's lot ray own, — 
(Vhac shame would <1U me in that day. 
When thou thy glory wilt dlapLiy I 
No ; iet the world east out my name. 

And vile account mt^tf they will; 
If to confess the lord bo BimmB, 

I purpose to be viler slill ; 
For thee, my God, I all resign, 
Content if 1 can call thee mine. 
Wlint transport then shall fill my hoaitj 

When thou my worthless Jiame wilt 

When I shall see thee as then art. 

And know as T myself am known i 
From sin and (bar and sorrow free. 
My soul shall And its rest in thee. 

03 "^-^ '*"™^^/5^i'^ ""^ " S, H. 

1 Oil, arm roo with the mind, 

Saviour, ^at was in thcu I 
And let my fervid zeaf be joined 
With perfect charity. 

2 Control my evoty thought. 

And oil my sin remove; 
Let all my works in thee he wronght ; 
Let all be wrought in love. 

3 Loi-d, do not let me trust 

In any ajm but thine 1 
Humble, ob t humble to the dust 
Tills stubborn soul of mine. 

4 IJelp rae to love like thee. 

In all thy footsteps ti^ead : 
Tliou hetest all iniquity. 

Uut iiothlnj!: thou host made. 



1 I FKEt, ivlthfn B, want 
Forever bumii^K there ; 
What I eo tMtst ibr, gnmt, 

thou who heareat prayer 1 

3 This Is the thing I crave : 

A llkeneis to thy Son ; 
This would I rather have 
Than oaJl Ihe work! my own. 
a Like him, now in my youth, 

1 long, O God, to be, — 
In tenderness and truth. 

In sweet hnmillty, 

4 'Tismymostfbrvent prayer! 

Be It more forvent still — 
Bo it my highest ci 






I will I 



805 itllaluix^fairiuinSel/^amio:. C. M, 
We tread the path our ronslcr trod ; 

We bear the cross he bore : 
And every thorn that wounds our feet 
Ills temples pierced belbre. 
3 Oft do our eyes with joy o'crflow. 
And oft are bathed in teais ; 
Yet naught but heaven our liopes can raise. 
And naught but sin our fears. 
3 Wo purge onr mortal dross away, 
R^nlug as we ran; 
And while we die to earth and sense. 
Our heaven is hero begun. 

gOg ImiKiiim<^ OWjifBimltrtu. I. H, 

1 Deab Loid, amid the throiig that prosserl 

Around thee on tho cursed tree. 
Some loyal, loving hearts wore there. 

Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 
3 Like them may we rtjoice to own 

Onr dying Lord, though crowned witU 

Like thee, thy blcsp^d self, endure 
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SPIRITUAL AND EARTHLY GOOD. 



3 Thy cross, thj lonely path below, 

Show whftC thy biethren nil should be— 
PUinitnE on earth, disowned !>y thoso 
who nee no hoauty. Lord, In theo. 



_ _ M thronsh llils lonely world, 

Tho McsHcd Snvlotir posECd ; 
A mourner all hia life was he, 
A dying Lnmb at last I 
a That tender heart, which felt fw .ill. 
For OS its life-hlooii bovo; 
It found on earlh no restiiig-plaee. 
Save only In the gniTel 

3 Sueh was our Lord: and ehali we ibar 

The erosfl with all its ecom? 
Or love a faithless, evil world, 
That wi'esthed his brow with thorn? 

4 No : fiteinji; all fte frowns or smiles. 

Like him, obedient still. 
We homewai'd press, through storm o 

To Zion's blef sSd hill. 

5 Dead to the world, with him who died 

To win our hearts, our love, 
TVe, risen with our risen Head, 
In spirit d\veli above. 

6 By ftilth, his boundless glories there 



Our wonderinc eyes behold- 
Thoso glories which etoi' 
ShalTnever all untbld. 






I Ever patient, gentle, meek. 

Holy Snvloiirl was thy mind; 
Vainly In myBcif I siseli. 

Likeness to iiiy Lord to find; 

Yet, that mind which was In thee. 

May he, must bo (brmed In me. 

S Days of toll, 'm!d throngs of men. 

Vexed not, rtiiBed not thy soul; 
Still rollected, calm, gerono. 

Thou each t^ing cotddst control : 
Lord, that mind whieh was In thee. 
May be, must he ftmned in mo. 
3 Though such SErieft were thine to hear, 

For eaeh saff'rer thou couldst ftoi; 
Every monmor'a burden share. 

Every wounded aph'lt heal ; 



When ray pain is most intense. 
Let thy cross my lesson prove ; 
I liear tliefij ev'n from thence, 
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JESual King most wonderful. 

Thou Conqueror renowned ; 
Tliou sweetness most ineffiihle 

In whom all joys are found! — 
3 When once thoa visltest the heart. 

Then truth begins to shine. 
Then earthly vanities depart, 

Then kindles love divine. 

3 Joans, Light of ail belowl 

Thou Fount of lliie and firel 

Surpassing ail the joys we know. 

All tliat we can desire, — 

4 May every heart confess thy name. 

And ever thee adore ; 
And, sceldng thee, itself inflame 

To seelc thee more and more. 
3 Thee may our tongues forever bless; 

Thee may we love nlone; 
And ever in our life espresa 

The image of tldne oivu. 

RIO Atpiivtg n/itr Ortri^ Li i 

1 Up to the fields where angels lie. 
And living waters gently roil. 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly 
But sin hangs heavy on my soal. 



What Uttle things these worlds would lie 
How despicable to my eyes 1 
I Had I a glnnea of thee, my God, 

Kingdoms and men would vanlst 



4 Great All in All, ctemnl King! 
Let me but view thy lovely face. 
Anil all my powers sh„U how and sing 
Thine endless grandeur a:>d thy grace. 
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RENOUSCING THE WORLD. 



[y God, porroit me not to bo 

, stv^iii^er lo mj'sclf and thee; 

mill !i tliousand tliou^hts I i-ovo, 

ii.getflil of my highest love. 

Thy slionld vfy pasBiona mL-i with earth, 

.11(1 thus debuBO ray heavenly birth? 

[M'hy Blionld I cloare to thlnj,'B below, 

pVnd let my God, my Saviour, go ? 

C:itl rac away ftom flesh and sense ; 

<jTie sovereign word cati draw mo thence; 

1 would obey the voice divine. 

And all inferior Joys I'eslgn. 

Eo earth, ivith all her scenes, willidi-awn; 

Let noise and vanity be gone: 

la secret slleneo of the mind 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

To thee, God, my praser ascanda, 
But not for golden stores; 
5t I the brightest " 



Men call a ml^ty ni 
Mor greatness, with its pnao ana Eiam, 

My restless thoughts inHame; 
: Nor pleasure's fascinating charms 

My fond desires allure; 
lint nobler things than these iVom thee 

My wishes would secure. 
. Tlie ISiith and hopes of things unseen 

Sly best affections move — 
Thy lijht, thy favor, and thy smiles. 

Thine everlasting love. 
5 These are the blessings I desire : 

Lord, bo these blessings mine; 
And all the ttlories of the \Yorld 

I cheorfuily resign. 

I Almujhiy God, in hum'ile prayer, 
To thee our souls we lift: 

' ing minds prepare 



irthy m 



il girt. 



2 We ask not golden s 

Along our path Co Row; 

Wn ask not undecaying heallh, 

Nor length of ycara below; 



lalth 



Wo ask not honors, which on hour 

Stay bring and take away; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power, - - 

Lest we should go lucray : 
We asit for wisdom r Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and andcrscandin); heart 

To all before thoo give. 



I ASK not now for gold to giid 

An aching, weaiy frame; 
The yearning of the mind is stiileil, - 

I ask not now for fame. 
2 But, bowed in lowiiness of mind, 

I make my wishes known; 
I only ask a will nKigned, 

O Father, to tMne own. 
In vain I task my aching bralti. 

The sage's thoughts to scan; 
I only feel how weak I am. 

How poor and. blind is man. 
And now my sphit sighs for home. 

And longs for light to see, 
And, like a weary child, would come, 

OFatherl unto thee. 



315 "J-jnid (fit Jop. »/ fwlk oaw.'' 1 

! I SEND the joys of enrth away; 

Away, ye tempters of Ihe mind, 
False as the smooth, deceltflil soa^ 

And empty as the whistling wind ! 



2 Yi 



ms were floating me along, 
uown lo tlie gulf of black despair; 
nd while I listened to your song, 
Tour streams had ev'n conveyed tc 



Ijard! T adore thy matchless grace. 

Which warned me of tiiat'dark abyss, 
Which lirsw me ttoja those treacherous 

And bade me seelc superior bliss. 
Now to the shinhig reahns above 

I stretch my hands and glance my eyes; 
Oh for the pinions of a dove, 

To bear mo to the upper skies ! 
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i OF COSSECRATIOS. 



5 There, from the hosora of my Gotl, 
Oceans of eudlcss pleasure roll; 
There wonld I tls my last abode. 
And drown the sorrows of my soull 

816 -n— s-Sf''"*' tl 
1 WnAT sinners value, I resign ; 
Ijird, 't Is enoiyjh that thou art mine : 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete In righteousness. 
S This ilfte 's a dresra, an empty sliow; 
but the bright world to which I go 
Hiith joys substantial iind siDcerc : 
When shall I wake nud find me there? 

3 Oh, glorious hourt oh, blest abodol 
I shall be near and lib^ lay God; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred plcaanres of the soul. 

4 My Hesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyfcd sound; 
Then burst the chains with sweet snrprls< 
And in my Saviour's image rise I 



tcefitotd o*Jfe fn SarsOig O- 



1 LiiT siniiers tske their course, 

And choose the road to dealli; 
But in the woi'sliip of my (!od 
I '11 spend my daily breath. 

2 Mr thoughts address his throne, 

When mornmg brings the light; 
I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my vows at night. 
S Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal Goal 
While sinners perish in surprise. 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

4 Heeause they dwell at ease. 

And no sad changes feel. 
They neither fear nor trust thy nam 
Nor learn to do thy wllL 

5 But I, with' nil my cares, 
WiU. lean upon the Lord; 



I'flct 



Andn 






npon hia word. 
6 His aim shall well sustain 
The children of his love; 
The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 



a by the llghc of opening day 



For I have seen the Lord. 

3 Now, Lord I I would be thine alone. 

And wholly live to thee ; 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless one like me ? 

4 Toe ; thongh of sinners I 'nv the woral 

I cannot doubt thy wlil ; 
For if thou hadsl not lorcd mo first, 
I had refused thee sliU. 



g]() "^i^e, wioHi n,we. oh. Ul mbcr 0. I 

1 Eternai, Father, God of love, 
To thee oar hearis we raise; 
Thy all-sustaining power we prove. 
And gladly sing thy praise. 
3 Thine, wholly thine, oh, let ns be 1 
Our sacrifice receive; 
Itide and preserved and saved by thee, 
To thee ourselves we give. 
3 Come, Holy Ghost 1 the Saviour's love 
8hed in our hearts abroad; 
So shall we ever live and move. 
And be, with Ciirist, in Goll 



1 Wh*.t shall I render to my God 
For all his kindness shown? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
ily songs address thy throne. 
3 Among the saints that fill thy house. 
My oSljrings shall be paid ; 
Tiiere shall my zeal perfbrm the rows 
My soul in angalsh made, 
3 How mndi is mercy thy doUght, 
Thou ever blessed Godl 
How dear thy servants in thy sights 
How predous Is their blood! 
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TOWS OF COMSECRATION. 



low happy al! thy soiTTints are I 

How great thy j^ace to me 1 
ly Yite, which thon hoEt utado thy care, 

Lord, I devote to thee. 
Joiv I am thine, ibrever thine, 

Nor shall my purpose move; 
liy hand hath looaed my bonds of pain 

And bound me with thy iove. 
lero in thy Pouits I leoTO my vow, 

And thy rich grace rocont ; 
.Vitneiis, ye saints, who liear mc now, 

If I forsake the Lord. 

2,\ Ghlog Jll to acg. C. 11 

How can I sink with sueh a prop 

As my eternal God, 
Who bears tlie earth 9 hof^ pillars up. 

And spreads the heavens abroad? 
How win 1 die while Jesus Uvea, 

Who rose and lort the dead? 
Pardon and grace my soul receirea 

From my exalted Head. 
All that I am, and ail I have. 

Shall tw forever thine; 
Wliate'or my duty bids me give. 

My dieeifiii hands resign. 
Yet, if I might maiie some reserve, 
'-" duty did nf- — " 
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ihat I slionbi give him a1 



3 In davlmesB willingly I strayed, 

I soujjht thee, yet fVom tlieo I roved ; 

Far ivide my wandering tiioughts were 

spread, 

Tliy creatures mora than thee I loved : 

And uow, if more at length I see, 

'Tis through thy light, and comes from 



slilnedj 
I thanfc thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind ; 
I thank thee, whose enilvenina; voice 
Bids my fi'eed heart in thee nijoice. 

4 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown ; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love beneath thy iVown 
Or smile, tliy scepter or thy rod ; 
What thouKh my heart and flesh deenj, 
Thee shall I love in endless day. 



IX 
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1 O LOBD, Ihy heavenly grace impart. 

And flx my fbiil, inconstant heart; 

Henceforth my chief delight shall t» 

To dedicate myself to thee. 
\i Whate'er pursuits my time employ. 

One thought shall fill my soul with joy; 

That silent, secret thought shall he. 

That all ray hopes are fixed on thee, 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presenee, Loni, fills every place; 
And, whei-esoe'er ray lot may be, 

, Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 Renonncbig every worldly thing. 
And safe beneath thy Eholterina 'winc, 
Wy Eiveetest thought henceforth sliall bo, 
Tliat all I want I Bud in thee. 



'"■*M^^ 



1 death and ^ory raise the song. 

S The wings of every honr shall bear 
Some thankful tribate to thine eai'; 
And every setUng son shall see 
:New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Ijet distant times and ni 



t But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds; 
Vast and unsearchahle tiiywiffsl 
Vast and immortal he thy prafae! 
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vows OF COSSECRATIOS. 
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My work ., _ 

111 tbe brigUt woiid above. 
2 Great is Uio Irfittl, bia power 

Oh, let his praise ho sreat I 
I 'il sing thD iLonorH of thy thrc 

Thy ivorliS of grace fcpeat. 



And whlie my iipe n„ 
The men. who hear my eacred song. 

Shall join their cheerful voice. 
4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name. 

And ctilidcen loam thy w^s; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim. 

And nations sound thy praise. 



My heart raaios haste t' o&ey thy word. 
And snffers no delay. 

2 I choose the path of heavenly tri 

And glory In my choice ; 

Hot all the riches of the earth 

Conld make me so rcgoice. 

3 The testimonies of thy grace 

I set before mine eyf»; 
Thence I deilve my diuly strong: 
And there my comfort Ues. 



4 If o: 



I wander Ihim thy path, 



Then tu ... ~_ 

And trust thy pard'ning grace. 

5 Nowlam thine— forever tiilnc — 

Oh, aave thy servanf , Lord I 

Thou art my shield, my iLfding-pln 
My hope is in tiiy word. 



E the Lord : he lent ai 



3 Return, my sonl, unto thy rest; 
From God no longer roam : 
His hand luith bountiflilly blest; 
His goodness culled thee home. 

3 What shall I render unto thee. 

My Saviour in distress, 
For ail thy benefits to mo, 
So great and numberless ? 

4 This will I do, fbr thy love's sake. 

And thna thy power prodftim : 
Suivatioti's sacred cup I 'II tabo, 
And call upon thy name. 

5 Thon God of covenanted grace 1 

Hear and record my vow, ~ 
While in thy conrts Iseok thy face. 
And at thine altar bow. 

6 Henceforth myself to thee I give. 

With single heart and eye, 

To walk before thee while I live. 

And bless theo when I die. 

828 ••aiveiKTlUiiiaf-l'^'un'ion.-' I. ) 

1 Mr dearest Lord, whose changeless lovo 
To me, nor earth nor hell can part; 
When shall my Ifeet forget to rove ? 
Ahl what shall Sx this f^ltliless heart 
3 Why do the^e cares my sonl divide, 
If thou indeed hast set me free? 
Why am I thus, if thou hast died, 
If tliou hast died to ransom me? 

3 Great God 1 thy sovereign aid Impart, 

And guard the gifts thyself hast given 
My portion thou, my treasure art. 
And life and happiness and heaven. 

4 Would aught with thee ray wishes share 

Though dear as life the idol bo. 
That idol from my breast I '11 tear, 
Eesolved to seek my all from thee. 

5 Whate'er I fondly counted mine. 

To thee, my Lord, I here restore; 



O THOU, who hast at thy command 
The hearts of all men in Uvy hanUl 
Our wayward, errinij: hearts incline 
To know no other will but thine. 
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V0W3 OF CONSECRATION. 



)iir wlshpa, ovir desires, control ; 
lolil oveiy purpose of tlio soul; 
)'er all may we vletorioas be 
'liat Btttuds bolvfOBii traraelTea and thee, 
'hi'lco blest will al! our blosBings prove, 
Vlieo, through them all we see thy love; 
Vlien eftoh glad heart ita tribute paj-s 
>f humble gratitude and praisQ. 
niid while we to thy glory live, 
.0 thea all glory give; 



30 "XwKlf 1 Birc- L. Jl, 

IVtiii.e io the hours of blooming youth. 
My God, I've fett and owned (hy initli; 
Thy mercies, with increasing ago. 
Shall still jny gratcM heart engage. 
No human power ehall o'er control 
Tliis settled purpose of my soul; 
Or ui^e my conetiint mind to stray, 
liut where thy wisdom points the ivay. 
To thee, O Lord, myself I give; 
'T ia to tby glory I would live : 
MyGodl mv Strength, myHope, my Joy, 
Thy pttdse shaU all niy powcra employ. 

i,^l Cr.i(»J!=M™ai«-0.™««. 8.5L 

. CoMF.. ye thntfear the Lord, 
And lovo him while ye fonv; 
Come, and with heart and hand roconl 
Your vow and coy'nant here. 
i IIpic to his altar fcrotight. 
Your holy vows senow, 
To lie, in word and deed nnd thought, 
i'aithlHil to him and true. 
3 And true and fnlthfnl ho 
To you will ever prove, 
Though hills were swept into the sea, 
Aud mountains shonid remove. 
i Thnn bo his law our clioioo, 
The joy of young and old, 
As sheep that hoar their shepherd's vol™ 
And follow to the fold. 
5 So shall his statf and I'od 
Condtiet us and defend: 
God ia a cov'nant-koopin^ God, 
And lovos nuto the ond. 



I Mt gracions Lord, T own thy right 
To every sorviee I can p-" 
And call It my eupromo di 



To every sorviee I can pay. 

And call it my supcorao dcliglit 

To hear thy dictates end obej 



2 What is my being, but for thee, 

Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
Thine ever smiling face to see. 
And serve the cause of such a Friend. 

3 I would not breathe for wwHly joy. 

Or to increase my worldly good; 
Nor future days nor powora ompioy 

To spread a soundmg name abroad. 
T Is to my Saviour I would live, 

To him who ft>r my ransom died; 
Nor eould the bowers of Eden give 

Such Misa as btt^soins at his aide. 
5 His work my hoary age siiaJl bless. 

When youthful vigor is no moroj 

nd my last hour of life confess 

His ^ing love, his saviue power. 

833 -*"-j;-»o™-- H. 

Christ, of all my hopea the Ground, 

Christ, the Spring of all my joy, 
Slili In thee let me be found, 
Still for thee my powei-s employ. 
2 Fountain of o'erflowlng graro, 
Fi'eely from thy fullness give; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
l!c it "Christ for me to live." 
i When I touch the bleas&l shore. 

Back the closli^ waves shall roUj 
Death's dark stream aiwdl never more 

Part from thee my ravished soul. 

1 Thus, oh, thus an entrance give 

To the land of cloudless sk.v! 

Having known it " Christ to live," 

Let me know It " gain to die. 



1 Asi) musti part with all I have. 
My dearest Lord, for Ibee ? 
It Is but right, since thou hast done 
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vows OF CONSBCRATIOS. 



2 Yes, let it eol — one loofciVom thee 

Will more ihan viialje amends 
For all the Itsaes I sustain 
Of credit, riches, friemls. 

3 Ten thousand viorltte, ten tlionsand iires 

How woniilesB they Bppe:tv, 
Compared with thee, supreraeiy good, 
Divlnoly bright and fair '. 

4 Savionr of souls ! could I from Ihce 

A single smile obtain. 
The lOES of all things I conid bear. 
And glory in my gain. 

I Jesub, fako me ftir thine own; 
To tliy will my spirit frame; 
Thou Shalt reign, and thou ulone. 



But to listen to thy voice. 
And my will in thine to lose. 
3 Then, whatever may belJde, 
I shall safe and happy he ; 



2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 

From mortal tongues, of gladsome K 

When pardoned souls their raptures te' 

And, grateful, hymn Imnmnuel's pro) 

■ 3 Jcaaa, thy name our aoals adore; 

Wo own the bond tliat makes us thL 

And canml joys, that charmed before. 

For thy dear sake we noiv resign. 

i One hearts, by dying love subdued. 

Accept thine offeiBd grace to-day; 

Beneath the pross, with blood bedewed 

We bow, and give om'selvoa away. 

5 In thee wo tctiBt, — on thee rely ; 

Though we are fteeble, thou an stronj 
Oh, keep us til! our spirits Hy 
To join the bright, immortal throng! 



Having all in having tl 



1 Jbsits, all-atontng Lamb, 

Thine, and only thine, I am: 

Tate my body, spirit, soul ; 

Only thou possess the whole, 
a Thou my one thing needftil be; 

Let mo ever cleave to thee ; 

Let rae choose the bottar part ; 

Let mo give thee all my heart. 
3 Whom have I on earth below? 

Thee, and only thee, I know ; 

Whom have I in hi ■ ■ ■■ 



Thoai 



naUto 
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Oil, sweetly breathe the lyres nl>ovo, 
Ivhon angels touch the quivoriiii; stilt 
' wAe, to chant Immanuel's love, 
'1 Etiiilns as angel'lipB can sing I 
194 
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1 Let TO 






Weep wid love my 

While I see him oi 

Weep, and bleed, and die for me 1 
S HarkI his dying wool : "Forgive! 
Father, let the sintior live ; 
Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 
I Ihy ransom fteely pay." 

3 While I heiir this grace revealed. 
And obtain a paxdon sealed. 

All my warm affections move, 
Wakened by Ids dying love. 

4 Ho hath dearly bought my soul; 
Lord, accept, and claim the wlioiel 
To thy will I all resign. 

How no more my oivn, but thhie. 



1 Lord, when m., ., „ 

Amid the wonders of thy love. 

Sweet hoi)e revives my drooping heart. 

And bids intrudhig fears depuirt. 

2 For mortal crimes a sacrifice, 
TheLordof life, the Saviour, dlcsl 
What love! whatmeroyi how divine! 
Jesus, — and can I call thee mine? 

3 Rapentant sorrow fllla my heart. 
But mingling joy allays the smart; 
Oh, may my fiitui-e life declare 
The soiTow and the Joy sincere! ' 
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; nil mj heavt nnd all my daj-a 
:vuti!il toiny Saviour's pcaise; 
mi lot my glad obcdlunce provo 
uw muqU lowe, how mueli 1 love. 

Till! promiso of my Father's love 
Shull Btand Utravor good ; " 
e sitid, and gave his son) to dcalli. 
Anil sealed the grace with ibiood. 

this dear cov'nant of tiiy word 

1 set mj' wortliiosA name; 

kOkI th' engnjjement to iny Lord, 
And make my humiile clidm. 
call that legacy my own 
Which Jeans did bequeath ; 
? was purcliimed with a dying groan. 

And I'atiilcd in death. 
The li^ht and strength, the povd'ning 
.i:id glory shall ho mine: 
.And all my powers are thine. 









■ingform , 
Take this throhCing heart of minu, ■ 
hay it on tliy holy shi'inc. 
As thy love ncooptoth naught 
Have wliat love itself bath wtonght, 
Jffcf thou my sacfiflce, 
Liao to heaven it laumot rlao. 
r.ilie away my erring wiil ; 
All my wayward passions kill; 
Tear my heart from out my lieart, 
riiough it cost me bitter smart. 
Fnlnworelof self bereft, 
>raugliC but thee within me left; 

UlTured only in thy lUimo. 

tlo, when the morning shincth, 

V"i, when the evo deelineth, 
<io, In the hush of night; 



« kneelinSi 
Do thou in secret pcay. 

2 Semombcr (dl who lovo thee, 

Ail who are loi'ed by thee; 
Pray, (oo, for those who hate thee, 

li^ any sudi there be ; 
Then far thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim. 
And blend with each petitioa 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 

3 Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In Eolilnde to pray, 
Shonid holy thoughts come o'er the« 

When IWends are round thy way, 
Ev'n then, the silent bceatiiing 

Thy spirit lifts above 
Will reach his thi^one of glory. 

Where dwells otomal lovo. 

4 Oh, not n joy or blessing 

With tills can we compare — 
The grace our Father gives na 

To pour our souls in prayci-f 
When thou dost pine in sadness. 

On htin who saveth call; 
And ever in thy gladness. 

Thank him who gave thee all. 
843 n.m^i^. I.JL 

1 Bj.est honrl when inortid man retires 

To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his wann Uosirea, 

And listen to the sacred woni. 
a Blest hourlwhen God hlmselfdraws nigh. 

Well pleased his people's voice to heai-. 
To linsh the penitential sigh. 

And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

3 Blest honrl for, where the Lord rcEorts, 

Foretastes of future biisa are given. 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God,— the gate of heaveni 

4 Hail, peaceftil honrl supremely blest. 

Amid the horn's of worldly care; 
The hour that yields the spirit rest, 
That sacred hour — the hour of praye& 

5 And when my honrs of prayer arc past. 
And this fi'nil tenement deoays, 

Tlien may I spend lu iionveo at last 
A uovcr-endhig iiour of praise. 



H.^ifih, Google 



S44, 845. 

844 iif/s™.,v ;■/«!,=.. Ss&4. 

1 My Goal is aiiy hoar so Eweet, 

From blHsli of mora to evciiin<; star, 
As that which calls me to thy ftet— 
Tliehourol' praj-ci'? 
3 Blest is the tranquil hour of morn. 
And blast that hour of solemn ero. 
When, on the wings of prayei' up-bomo. 






cosnrnsQ pratek. 



The world I leave. 
3 Then is my strength by thea rt 



Then doHt thou cheer my solitiul 
Withhopoa of heiivou. 
■I No words can tell what swoet relief 
There for my every want I find; 
What strength for ivarfate, balm for grici^ 
What peace of mind I 
5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fbnr ; 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
And ev'n tho penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 
Q Lord! till I roach that biissfnl shore. 
No privilojjo so dear shall bo 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayac to tliee. 

045 ^^ Stiircif-gaaL *" " L 

1 FnoM erery stormy wind that blows. 
From every swclilnji; tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a stire retreat; 
T is found beuaath the mercy-seat. 

a Thef is a. pla^a whenj Jesus sheds 
The oil of giaitness on our heads, — 
A piftcc, than all besides, more sweet; 
It IS the btooil-bought mercy-sent. 

3 There is n scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 

Thoudb sundered flu:, by fiiith tho: 

Around one common merc7-sca[ .' 

i There, there, 01 
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I Dear Father, to thy morcy-aeat 
My son! for shelter Hies : 
"f isliei'e I find a. safe lolreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 
3 My dteerflU hope can never die. 
If thou, my God, art near; 
Th\- grace can raise my comibrts h'gh 
Arid ijanish every ibar. 
3 Mj- gi'eat Protector, and my Lord, 



Thy 






And sc 



le and sin mole; 



And heaven comes down o 






And glory crowns tho mercy-aeatl 
ij Oil I let my liand forcet her sitlll. 
My tonjrno bo silont, cold, and stili, 
This tlirobbinj; heart ft>ri.-ct to beiii. 
If I ibrgcc the mercy-sent. 



Oh, let thy kind, thy gracious word 
tsustain my tremblmg heart! 
1 Oh, never let my soul reraova 
From this divine retreat! 

Still lee me trust thy power and love. 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 



847 






No, never sliall my heart ilcspond, 
Long as my lipa can TU'ay; 

3Iy latest breath wltU effort fond. 
Shall pass in prayor away. 

2 Thora is a iLcavenly mercy-seat 

To calm tho sinner's ftiara ; 

There is a Savionr at whose iiot 

The mourner dries his tearc. 

3 When friends depart, and hopes are rl 

And gatherinff stonna I see. 
My sout is but the sooner driven, 
Eternal Rock I to thee, 

4 Oil for a voice of sweeter sound, 

Forei " " ' 



1 And shall I sit alone, 

OpproBsed. with grief and feni' 
To God, my Father, malio my m 
And he refuse to hear ? 
3 If he my Father be, 
" His pity he will show; 
From cruel bondngo fut me IVeo, 
And inward peace bastow- 
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POWKK OP PRAYER. 



fst 



y Mcli t ' - 



fauls wliuuu'ci- 1 weep, 

And Eoflens every eigh. 
'lien win I hnmbly waLt, 

Diur onc« tiulnlgc deepair : 
Ity Bins HVO grout, — but not bo great 

As hid compassions wc. 

i!i,EsaED GodI to thee I raise 
My voice in tUonkfnl hyinna of pmiso; 
And when my voice ehall silent be. 
My siluiicc ehall be praise to thuu. 
Fov voire and silence both Impnvt 
The filial homi^ of my henrt; 
A\id both ^Ike are niidei'slood 
By thoo, thon Parent of nil good, — 
Who^JC grace is nil nnseatehnble, 
Whose (aire for me no toii^uo cnn tell, 
IVlio loves my loudest pnuse to hear, 
And loves to bless my voleelesB prayer. 



Now shall my solemn vows bo paid 

To tliat almlglity Power 
Tinit heard tlia long requests I iiinde 
in my dlstressM hour, 
I JIv !ipa and cheerful heart prepnra 
To mnko hla menaes known; 
Ciimo, ye that fijar my God, and hear 
Tho wonders he hath done. 
3 When on my head hujw sorrows fell, 
1 sought Ills heavenly aid ; 
He saved my slnkloR eoul ftom hull, 
And death's etomal shade. 
A If sin lay covered In my heart 



5 liHtGoiI — Ills name be ever Most — 
Hath set my spirit fi'ec; 
Nor turned fi-om him my poor rcqin 
Sor tunicd lila heart tl'om mt. 
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I WAITED patient for the Ijird ; 

He bowed to hear my cry; 
Ho saw mo resting on his word. 

And brought salvatiou iiigli. 

2 He raised me ftom a horrid pit. 

Where, inourniug, long I lay. 
And from ray bonds released my feet — 
Deep boniM of miry chiy. 

3 Finn on a rock ho made mo stand. 

And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise tlie wonders of his hand 
III new and thankful song. 

4 I '11 spread hfs works of grace allroad ; 

The saints with Joy shall hctir. 
And sinners learn to make my tlod 
Their only hope and lear- 

g52 jvieP,.™-«-3(mfc.r,o!m-. C.5, 

1 Thehb Is an eye that never sleeps 
Beneath tho winjt of night; 
There Is an ear that novor slmts. 
When sink tho beams of Usl't- 
a There Is an arm that never th^. 
When human Eti-cngth gives way; 
There is a love tiiac never foils. 
When earthly loves decay. 

3 That eye Is Jlied on saraph throngs; 

That aim upholds the skv; 

That oar is tilled with anjrel songs ; 

That lovo 1b throned on high. 

4 But there 's a power which man can wield 

When mortal lud is vain. 
That eye, that arm, that lovo to roach, 

That iistOQing ear to gain, 
) That power is prayer, which soars on hi^h, 

Thiongh Josus, to the throne; Jworld, 
And moves tho hand which moves tho 

To bring saivaiion down! 
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1 What various hindrances wo 

Yet who that knoii-s (he wort 
But wishes to be often iliere! 
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MUTUAL LOVE OP CIIRISTIASS. 



2 Prayer mnkcB tlie dai-liened clouds wttli- 

Pinyer elimbB the ladder Jacob saw, 
Givos cxerclee to fiiltb and love, 
Brings ovecy UeBalng ftom above. 

li iLestvolnlngprayer, wc ceiiBB toflglit; 
Prayor makes the ChrletliLii'B armor 

bvight; 
And Satan trembles wlien he eees 
The woalteel saint npon Wa knees. 

4 Have yon no words? ahl think ajftiin; 
Words flow apace when yon complain, 
And fill a follow-creature^s ear 
■vWlth the sad mlo of ail your cairc. 

!> Were half the breath thus vatnly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful sons would oftenei- he, 
"Hoar what the Lord hath done lor me I" 
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There Ji 



throne of grace 1 

IS show! a amiliny face, 
^niL waits to answer prayer, 
a That rich atoning Wood, 

Which sprinkled round I see, 
PiDvides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 My soul! ask wliat thou wilt; 

Thou canst not bo too bold ; 
Since his own blood for thee be spill 
Wlint else can he wltlibokl? 

4 Thine image. Lord, bestow, 

Tliy presence and thy love ; 

I ask to serve thee here below, 

And reign with thee above. 



1 WiiEnE hisli the heavenly temple atandi, 
The hovise of God not made with hands, 
A israat Hii-h Priest oui' natin-e wears,.— 
The Gn»r(tinn of mankind appears . 



a Though now oscended up on lilgh, 
He bonds ou earth a brother's cyo; 
Partaker of the human name. 
He knows the flatty of our frame. 
Onr Fellow-fluftbrer yet retains 
A fellow-fceUng of our pains ; 
And still rcmemhers, in the skies. 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 
In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of sorrows had a part; 
He sympathizes in onr grief. 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

5 With boldness, lliereforo, at the throne. 
Letu! "" 
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I Prater is the sonl'a sincere desire. 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
Tlie motion of a hidden fii-o 
That trembles in the breast. 
3 Prayer is the boi'den of a sigh, 
Tlio falling of a tear. 
The upward glaudng of an eye, 
When none l>ut God Is near. 
3 Praj'er is the simplest form of speech 

Prayer the snhlfinest strains that reach 

The Mnjeaty ou high. 
i Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

RetHming fl^m his ways ; 
While angels in their songs. r^olee. 

And cry, " Behold, he prays 1 " 

5 Pi^er Is tliB Christian's vital hrealli, 

liie Christian's native air. 
His watchword at the galea of death : 
He enters heaven wltii prayer. 

6 O thou by whom we come to God, 

The Lift, the Truth, the Wayl 
The path of prayer thyself hsust trod; 
LordJ teadi us how to pray, 

857 (!>,H^mi^ii.^ip. 8. a 

I Bi.BST he tbo tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love : 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 
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.Joforo our Fftthcr'B tlirone 

Wo pour oar ardont prayers ; 
^ur fears, our hopes, our aima ava one 

Our comforts and our cares. 
l\''e share our miitufti ivocs, 

Our mutual burdens bcnr; 
Anil often for ench otiicr flows 

Tlic eympathlzlnj; tear. 
Wlien wo asunder part. 

It gives us inwampain; 
Hud we shall still be joined In heart, 

And hope to meet ajraiii. 
This glorious hope revives 

Our couriigo by the waj-; 
"" "" each in expectation li — 



MUTUAL LOVE OF CHRrSTIANS. 



Audio 






And sin, we slmll be ^■ee, 
And perfect love and friendship n 
Through all eternity. 



IIappv tha heart where sraiKis reign. 

Where iove Insph'es the bveaat: 
Lova is the brightest oi tiio iiain, 

And strengthens oil the rest. 
! Knowledffe— alas! 't is all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stnbboru sina will flght and r6i|i:u. 

If iove be absent thoro. 

3 This is the grace that lives and sinKs, 

When fhith and Lope sliall cease; 
'T is this shall strike our joyful strinjjs, 
la realms of oudlesa peace. 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this darlt abode. 
The wings of lore bearns nivay. 
To see our smiKng God. 

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight. 

When those who love tlio Loj'd 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulflll his wordi 

2 Wion each can feel his brotbor's sigh. 

And with him bear a part ! 
When sorrow tiows ft-om eye (o eye, 
And joy (com heart to heart I 



3 When, ftce from envy, ecom, and pridi 

Our wishes all above, 
liach can his brother's fiiiiiugs hide 

And show a brother's love J 
Let love, in one deligbtful stream, 

Thronj;h every bosom flow. 
And union sweet, and dear esteem 

In every action glow. 
Love is the golden chain that binds 

Theliappy souls above; 
Andho'sanheir of heaven who finds 

Hla bosom glow with love. 



1 How pleasant 't is to see 

Kindred and friends agree, — 
l^iich in his pro] — -'— 



3 Like fruitful showers of rain. 
That water all the plain, 

Descending ftom the neigliboring hills. 
Such streams of pleasure roll 
Through every friendly sf ' 



ve, liliu hoaveiiiy dew, distills. 
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1 ElEST are (he sons of peace 

Whose heaits and hopes are one; 
"Whose kind designs to serve and ]Jeaso 
Through all their actions ran. 

2 Blest is the pious house 

Where zeal and friendship meet; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Fram those celestial springs 

Such Bti-eams of pleasure flow. 
As no increase of riches brings, 
Nor honors can bestow. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 

Where joy, like morning dei, dlstllla. 
And all the air is love ! 
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1 Sfikit of peace! celestinlDove! 

How oscolleiit thy pcaiac I 

No riehei' gift than Cliristian lore 

TJiy gmciws power diapiajs. 

2 Sweet HS tho flow on licrb and llower 

That sllenlly diBtllls, 
At evening's eoil and iMilraj' hour. 
On Zion^B fruitful hills, — 
S So, with mild infloeneo from a1>ove, 
Sliall promised grace descend, 
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I With love the Saviour's heart o'ci-iloivt 
LOYB Epolce in every breath ; 
Supreme it reifpied, lhrou;i;hout his llfb. 
And triumphed in liia death, 
a Behold, (his new command he f;;iA'oa 
To tho30 who boar his name, — 
That thev shall one anotlior love. 
As he hath loved them. 

y thonght. 



1 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 

nies from the realms of noise and strife : 

Wliy should we vex and (rrlcve his love. 

Who seals oar souls to heavenly life 1 

2 Tender and kind be all onr thoughts ; 

Through all our lives let morty tun : 

So God forgives our iiumerons faults 

For the doav sake of Christ, bia Son. 

864 ■m-^-.^,-r 1.11. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds. 
In union sweet, accurding minds 1 
How swift the heavenly course they run 
Whose heuLta and faiih and hopes are 

2 To each the sonl of eaeh how dear I 
What Jealous care, wliat holy fearl 
How doth tho generous liame within, 
ileHne fium earth and cleanse fl'om ain 

3 Their streamlns teai* together flow 
for human guiit and human woe; 
Their ardent prayers united rise, 
Uke mingling flames In sacctfice. 

4 Togethor oft they seoit the place 
Where God reveals his awftil fiice; 
How high, how strong thek raptures swell 
There 's none but kindred minds can tc" 

5 Nor shaSI tho glowing flame expire 
Mid nature's drooping, sickening fire: 
Soon shall Ihey meet m realms above, 
A heaven of Joy, because of love. 

200 



i Let all who bear the name of Clirist, 
While they his suffterings view, 
Think of his words, "Each other love, 
Aa I iiave lovM you." 



. Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use. 
If love he sbaent, I am found. 
Like tinkling bra£s, an empty sounil. 
spired to pj 
. done In hi 
Or could my faith the world remove. 
Still am I nothing without love. 
3 Shoald I distribute all my store, 
To feed the hnngry, clothe the poor, — 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a martyr's glorious name, — 

1 If love to God and iove to men 
lie absent, aU. my hbpcs are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery seal. 
The work of love eau e'er ftilflll. 



L SIrek and lowly, pure nnd holy. 
Chief among the blesa^l three. 
Turning sadness hito gladness. 
Heaven-bom art thou. Charity I 
i Pity dwelleth in thy bwom, 

Kindness reigneth o'er thy heart; 

Gentle thoughts alone can sway tliee 

Judgment liath in thee no part. 
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Though decoived, behoving etill; 
Lonn atldlut;, all confiding 

To thy Heavenly Father's will; 
Never weary of Well-doinx, 

Never tfearful of the end ; 
Claiming all mankind as hrotliers, 

Thou dost oil alike bofiricnd. 
Meek and lowly, pure and holy, 

Chief among tbe blesBed three, 
Turning sadnoss into Bladness, 

Heaven-bom art thou, Chnritj- 1 



Not to the mount ihat bncned with ilame, 

To darknefla, tempest, and the sound 
Of trumpet's tone that, Etaitling, eamo, 

Norvoice of words that rent tbe ground, 
While Israel haiuri with trembling awe 
Jehovah thander tOrtii his law, — 
i But to raonnl Zlon we are come. 

The city of the hving God, 
Jei'usalom our heavenly home. 

The courts by angel-l^lous trod; 
Wliere meet in everlnsting lovo 
The Churdi of llio tlrfl^bom ahove; — 
B To God, the Jndge of quick and dead. 

The perftet spirits of thojust, 
Jesus, oar great now-cov'nant Head, 

The blood of sprinkling, — from the dust, 
Tliat hetter thinijs than Abel's cries. 
And pleads S, Savijjur's sacrifice. 
4 Oh, hearken to the healing voice, 

That speaics from heaven, in tones EU 
mildl 
To-day, are lifb and death our choice; 

To-day, through mercy reconciled. 
Our all to God we yet may give: 
Now let us hear his voice, wid live. 



One family — We dwell In him — 

One cliurch above, beneath. 
Though now divided by tlie stream — 

Tbe narrow strooiu of death; 

3 One ni-my of the livingGod, 

To his command we now; 
r;irt of the host have crossed the flood, 
And pait are iai>S5ing now. 

4 Ev'u now to their eternal home 

Some happy spirits fiy ; 

And soon expect to die. 
Ev'ri now, by faith, we join our hands 

With those that went before 
Anil greet the ransomed blessed bands 

Upon th' eternal shore. 
C Lord JesTis 1 be our constant guide ; 

And, when the word la given. 
Bid death's eoid flood Us waves divide. 

And land us safe In heaven, 

370 -BfeHwJiiMUpfiiteOUBmiuiioii^Sm-rm. 6,8. 

IIappi the souls to Jesus joined. 

And saved by grace alone : 
Wtiikjng in all his ways, they And 

Thek heaven on earili begun. 
2 The church triumphant in thy love,— 

Their mighty joys woTitiow: 
Thoy sing the Lamb In hymns above. 

And wo in hymns below. 
Tlieo, in ihy ftlorlous realm, they praise. 

And bow bel'ore tliy throne: 
We In the kingdom of thy grace ;— 

The khigdoms are but one. 
The holy to the holiest ieads; 

From thence our spirits rise : 
And he that in thy statutes treads 

Shall meet tliee in tlie sides. 



; Let saints below In com 

With those lo glory gt 

For all the aocviinls of o 

h- earth and heaven, e 



a Joined in one spirit lo our heod, 
Wliore he appoints we go; 
We still in Jesus' footsteps tread. 
And show Ilia praise below. 
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CHRISTIAN GENEROSITY. 



4 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in miiid and hejirt, 
Not joy nor grief nor time nor plai 



__.in the gi-nmni, 

le richest of his blool 

n, for every wound! 
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1 OsE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord, lielow, aliove, 
One fiiith, one hope divinf 



E Oursacriilcoisone; 

One Priest before the throne ; 
The stain, the risen Son, 

Radeonier, Lord alonol 
And sishs fVom contrite hearts thni spring, 



Our chief, o 



r choicest offering. 



3 Head of thy church beneath J 

The catholic, the Iruo, 

On idl her memliotB breathe ; 

Her broken frame renew I 

Tiion shall thy perfect will bo Si 

When Christiana love and live ii 



Whence the kind affections floiv; 
Soft compassion's fteliug soul, 

By the meltlni; eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded broaat; 
2 Willlne: hands to lead ihe bh*nd, 

Bind tlie wounded, feed the poor; 
Love, embracing all oar kind; 

Charity, with liberal store: — 
Teach ns, O thou heavenly Kinsj, 

Thus to alioiv our Rrateful mind, 
Thus th' accepted offering brinsi;. 

Love lo thee oiid all mankind. 
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1 Blest Is the man whose softening heart 
Fools all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicatlns eye 
Was never raised in vain ; — 



1 Fa TUBE of inerciBs, send thy irni 

A!l-powert^l, ftom above. 

To form in our obedient sonls 

The image of thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathiiing breasfi 

That !i;eiierous plea 
'""- "- " -■-— li In oil 

)r othera' v 



And swift our hands to aid. 
4 So Jesus looked on dyins men, 
When throned above the skies, 
And in the Father's bosom blest. 
He felt compassion rise. 



■thei 



ingai 



And bleeds in pify o' 
He wants the pbiver lo 
3 He spreads his kind, supj 
To every child of grief i 
His Bocrel bounty lai^ly flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 
i To i[entle offices of love 
His feet av 



5 He hears the Saviour's cheering word, 
" My peace to him I give; " 
And when he Itneels before the tlirone. 
His trembling soul shall live. 
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CALt. TO ACTIVE l^BOR. 
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To 



ne, my Goi! and King; 



■n the se 






While BtlH to theeltend; 
111 all I do, ba thon tlie way. 

In iill, ba thou the end. 
Ail may of thee partake; 

Nothing BO small can he 
But draws, when acted for thy S!i!;e, 

Giiiiitaesa and worth fhjia Ihii:. 
If done beneath thy iaw«, 

Kv'n Borvlle labors Bliino ; 
Hallowed is toil, ii' this the cau-o; 

The meanest work, divine. 

I.o! the Ktorms of life »re bi-ealiiitK; 
Faithless fejtvs our hearts niti shakiLi; 
For our succor undertaking, 
Lord and Saviour, help ubJ 

2 LoJ the world, from thee rebelling, 
llouiid thy chureh in pr'de is sweMin^ 
With thy wonl their madness nuollinj 

Lord and Saviour, help na! 

3 On thine own command relying. 
We our onward task are plying; 
Unto ihee for saibtysigliinjr, 

Lord and Saviour, nolp usl 
L By thy birth, thy cross, and pnBSion, 
By thy tears of deep compaision, 
By thy mighty intercession, 

Lord and Saviom-, help nal 



1 Go, labor on; hpcntl and be spent, — 

Thy joy to do the Father's will: 
It Is the w^ the Master went ; 
Should not the servant (read ic still? 

2 Go. labor on; 'tis not for naufrht; 

Tliine earthly loss is heavenly jtaln ! 

5Irn heed thee, love thee, praise thee nt 

The Master praises, — what are men' 



Go. labor on; enongh, ivliilo here, 
If he sliall praise thee, if ho deign 

Tliy willing heart to mark and cheer: 
No toil f^T him sludl be In vain. 

Toll on, and in thy toil rejoice; 
For toil comes rest, for exile homo; 

Soon Shalt thou hear tlie Bridogroom'a 

The midnight peal; "Behold, I come I" 



I Go.lahoron; yonr hands are weiUi, 
Your knees are f^nt, your soul cast 

Tet falter not ; the prize yon seek 
Is near, — a Idnjfdom and a crown I 
a Go, labor on, while it is day ; 

The world s dork night is hastening on -• 

Speed, speed thy worit, — cast slotii away ! 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

3 Men die in darkness at yottr side. 

Without a hope to cheer tlie tomb . 
Take up t3ie torcii and wave it wide -~ 
The torch that lights time's tliickest 
gloom. 

4 Toil on, — ftimt not, — keep watcli and 

pray! 
Be wise tiio erring sonl to win ; 
Go fbrth into tliB world's liighwf 
Compel tt "' ■■ 



. AwAKH, my soul ! stretch every ner 
And press with vigor on r 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal^ 
A bi%ht, immortal crown. 
! A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in fhU survey r 
■ " - -'-ps already troi., 
I nrge thy way, 
i 'T is God's ail animating voice. 
That calls thee from on high; 
T Is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye, — 
t That prize with peerless glories briglit. 
Which shall new luster boast, Igcms 
When victor's wreatiia and monarch's 
Shall blend in common du?t. 
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COURAGE AMID THIALS. 



BloBt Saviour, introduced, by tliee. 

Have I my race hc)(iiii ; 
And, crowned wiili I'lot'ry, at tliy ifcet 

I '11 lay my iiOnoi'B dowu. 



The tender Wniie, ttie sMlk, thu car, 
And the foil cant at lenLrtli. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain : 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry 
Shall footer and niftturo the Btahi 
For gsrnera in the eky. 

4 Then, when fho Kldions end, 

Tho day of God, flhiill come, 
Tlic anKel-roapevB shall defieend. 
And heaven alng " Harvest-homo I " 

1 Firm bs tUo earth thy Gospel Biands, 
My Lord, my Hope, my Trust! 
If I am fbnnd In Jeeua' hand£, 
My 80nl can ne'er bo lost, 
3 His honor Is engajted to save 
The inoftnest of his sheep; 
AU whom his heavenly Father gave. 
His hands securely keep. 
3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er rotnoT9 
Hta fUvoritesft-omhialiTOOsti 
Safe in the bosom of his love 
They must forever rest. 
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1 Unshakeh as the sacred hilt. 

And fixed as monntRina 1>e, 

rirm as a rock the soul shall test, 

Thatlcans, OLord, onthoel 

■2 Not walla, nor hills, conld guard so well 

Old SiJem's happy ground, 

As thoGO eternal arms of love, 

That ovciy saint surround. 



Where Christ, their D 



Is gone 
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1 God is my strong salvation. 
What foe have I to fear? 
lu dorlcncsa and temptation. 
My Light, my Help, Is near 
a Thoi^h hosts encamp around ma 
Firm in the fight I stand; 
Wliat teiTor con confound rao. 
With God at my riKht hand? 
3 PhicB on the Lord reliance ; 
My Bonl, with conrngo wait; 
His truth bo thine afllitnce. 
When f^nt and desolate. 
■1 Hia might thy heart shall strengthen 
His lose thy joy Increase ; 
Mercy thy daya shall lengtlien ; 
The Lord will give thee peace 1 



A follower of the Lamb^ 
And shall I fear to own his canse. 
Or blush to speak his name 1 

2 Mu»t I l)e carried to the skica 

On flowery heds of ease, 
While others fought to win the priao. 
And safle<l through bloody sens ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is tills vile world a friend to grace, 
To help nie on to God? 

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reigu : 

Increase my eou3:aire. Lord! 
I'll hear the loll, endure the pnin. 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Tliy ioints. In all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer, though they die; 
They Tiew tho triumph from afar. 
And seize it with theh' eye. 
When that illustrious day shall rise. 
And ail thine unniOB shine 
In robes of vfctV through llio skies. 
The glory sluUl be chine. 
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CALLS TO comuGii:. 
"'-"■" 1. 31. 



Let me but hoar my Sai'lonr siiy, 
"Strongtli ahull becqnnl to thy day," 
Then Ir^oicB !□ dee]) dlstrcsn, 
b-'aning; on all-suffittont grace. 
! I Lando all thitigs — occanbcar 
Alt Buffering, If my Lord be there; 
Sweet ploasnrea minjrio with the pains, 
W'liilo ho my sinkiug iiead snstalns. 
3 I ijlory in inficmity, 
Tliiit Christ's own I - 

When I Bin wenk, I „, 

(.■I'ltee Is my shield, and Christ my song. 



n power may re 
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1 M'liKNOB do oiir monrtiful thonjihts arise, 
And whorB 'b our courage fled ? 
Hn,a restless sin, or raging hell, 
SCfackalli- - ■ ' ■' 



ta dead? 
ro ftn^^ot th' nlniighty Name 



'i Ilav „ „ . 

That fbrmcd the earth and se 
And enn lui alUcreatinsf arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 

3 Ti'caauroi of everlasting might 

III our Jehovah dwefl ; 
He gives the cong^ucst to the ivealt. 
And treads IbeiL' lOoi to hell. 

4 Mere mortal power ahall ftido and die. 

And youthful vigor cease ; 

Hut WE who ivait Dpon the Lord 

Shall foci our stcength increase. 

'i Tlie srJnta shall mount on eagles' wings. 

And taste the promised bliss. 

Till their unwoavied ftot arrive 

Where peiifect pleasure is. 
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I When waves of sorrow round me swell 

My soul Is not dismayed ; 
I liuar a voice I know ftill ivell; 

'"TisI; bo not aitaid." 
a When black fho threatening elonda a 



I There la a dark and faarfiil vaio, — 
Death hides within Its shade; 
Oh, Bay, when flesh and heart shall fidl, 
''■TisI; benotaftiiidi" 



1 Stand up, my soul I shake off thy fears, 

And f^"l the gospel aj-mor on; 
March to the gates of endless joy. 
Where Jesos, thy great Captain a gone. 

2 Heli and thy sins resist thy course; 

But belt and sin are vanqalshed Ibea^ 
Thy Jeans nidled them to tlie crosa, 
And sung the triumph when bo rose. 

3 Then let my soul march holdly on ; 

Press forward to the heavenly gate : 
There pence and joy eternal reign, 
And i^Iltterln)!; robes tbr conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a etany crown. 

And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious leader's praise. 









ir souls I away, o 



rsl 



Awafco, and ran the heavem; 

And pat a eheerihl courage oiil 
3 True, 't is a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 
But they fbrget the mlji:hty God, 
Who feeds the strength of ovory saint— 
3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is over new and ever young, 
And 6rm endures, while endless years 
Thoh; svertasmg circles run. 
1 From thee, the overflowing Epring, 
Oar souls shall drink a fresh supply; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Sholi melt away, and droop, and die. 
5 Swift fl* an eagle cuts the air 

We 'li monnt aloft to llilne abode; 
On whiaa of love onr souls shall fly, 
Noi' tire amid tlie heavenly roadl 
205 
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CALL3 TO COURAGE. 



894, 89.. 



1 Sleep not, soldier of tliB Crosal 
Foes are lurking all nvoimd ; 
Look not hero to And ropoao ; 
This is but thy biUtlo-i^raund. 
■2 Up 1 and talte tliy ahidd and aword ; 
Up! Itis thocoUofhenvoti; 
Slii'Ink not faithless ftom thy Lord ; 
Nobly strive as he hath atrlven. 
3 Break throngh all the ftirce of ill; 
Tread the mijiht of psaalon down, - 
Slnigeling onward, onward atlll, 
"'" le conqu'rlng Saviour's crown ! 



1 Mr soul! weigh not ihy lifo 
Against thy heavenly crown, 
Nor BDffbr Satan's deadliest strifo 
To beat thy courage down, 
a With prayer and crying stronR, 
Hold on the fearful iight; 
And let the breaking day prolong 
The wrestling of the night. 
3 The battle Eoon will yield. 
If thou thy part flilfill; 
For, strong jib Is the hostile shiold, 
Tliy sword is stronger still. 
■J Thine annor la divine, — 

with viet'ry shod; 
- -jad shall q-^-'-'- 
. of God! 
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Tlie Lord our leader is ; 
The foe before hia banner iiloa. 

For Tlcfory ia his. 
Lead on, almightry Lord, 

With joy wo 'II follow thee. 



I 3 We 'II follow thee, our Guide, 
Onr Saviour and onr King; 
Wc 'II follow thee, through giaeo suppU 
Fvom heaven's eternal spring. 
4 We hope tc 
W— ~" 
Whi 



tf e hear of w 
And oh, sweet thought '. forever rest 
On yonder pea eefid shore! 

gj)^ "a Inmg H tit iori." 1s & fls. 

I FAiHT and feeble-hearted, 
Why thus east down with fear? 
Fresh aid shall be imparted ; 
Thy God unseen la near. 
3 His eye can never slumber. 
He marks thy cmel foes; 
Observes their strength, their number. 
And all thy weakneas knows. 

3 TlioD^rh heavy clouds of Borrow 

Make dark Ihy path to-day, 

Tliere may shine forth to-raorrow 

Once more a cheering ray. 

4 Though doubta and griofe aaaailing 

Conceal heaven's fair abode: 

Tet now falth'a poiver prevaillnji; 

Shoald stay thy mind on God. 

1 Hare! howthe gospel trumpet soundsl 
Throughall the earth the echo boaudsl 
And Jcsos, by redeeming blood. 
Is bringing sinners back to God, 
And gmdeB them Rolkiy by hia word 
To endleas day. 

5 Hail, Jcsusl all victorious Lordl 
]!o thon by all mankind ndorodl 
For us didat thon the iiglit maintain. 
And o'er our foes the viet'ry gain, 
That we with thee might ever reign 

In endless day. 
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CALLS TO COURAGE. 



Fight on, ye tonqu'ring aouls, flght onl 
And when the conquest j'ou hiive won. 
Then palms of vicl ly jou Blmll bear. 
And in hi» kingdom hare a sliaro. 
And crowns ofgkiry ever wear 

In endless day. 
Tliere in full choruB shall we join, 
With saints and angels nil combine 
Tu sing of his redeeminir love, 
When rolling yeaci ahall cease to move; 
And tills shall be oar theme above. 

In endless day. 

^96 o.™^^ Is. 

Oft in soitoh', oft In woe, 

Onward, Ciiristian, onward go ! 

Fight flie light, maintain the strife, 

Strengthened, witli the bread of lifu. 
i Onward, Christian, onward go 1 

Join the war and iiice the foe ; 

Will yon ftee in (lansjet's honr? 

Know you not your Captain's power ? 
1 I^tyour droopinKllea^tbegln!!,- 
Ma^ch, in henveiuy armor ctad ; 

FIfe'ht! nor think the battle long; 

Soon shall vlcf ry tune your song. 
1 Let not sorrow dun yonr eye; 

Soon shall every tear be dry : 

Let not ftara your conrse impede ; 

Great your strength, if great your need. 
C Onward then to battle movel 

Store than coniju'ror you shall prove ; 

TliHugh opposed by many a foe, 

Clivistian soldier, onward go I 



897 



lie 0,11 u> 






. 'g, for whom the Sai 

III your Capt(dn's footsteps tread 
Follow Jeans, and be led 

On to victory! 
See your fbemen take the groniid ; 
While the signal trumpets sound, 
Hcnr his accents pour around 
Cheering melody 1 

C Ciiristian soldlerj on with mel 
Soon yonr onoinlcs must lice ; 



bled. 



Eoldly take the glorious tielit : 
Yon may fall — but must not yield; 
You sliall write upon yonr shield 
Vict'ry, though yon die! 

3 By the ransom, wliieh he gave. 
By his triumph o'er the grave, 
Trnst his mighty power to save; 

Firm and faithful he; 
And when death's dark houi- Is nigh. 
When the tear-drop dims the eye. 
You sliall, in the parting sigh, 

Grasp the victory. 



1 Soi.DiEna of Christ! arise, 

Sti-ongintho strength which God suppliei 
Through his eternal Son, — 
3 Strong in the Lord of hosts. 
And in his mighty power : 
Wlio in the strength of Jesns (rusts, 
Is more than conijueror. 

3 Stand, then, In his great might. 

With all his sti-ength endued ; 
Kut take, to arm yon for the fight, 
The panoply of God; 

4 That, having all things done. 

And all yonr conilicla past, 
Ye may o'erconie, through Christ nloiic. 
And stand entire at lost. 
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1 Feah not, O little flock, the ft 

Who madly seeks your overtli 

Uread not his rage and pow 

What though your courage 

faints 1 

This seeming triumph o'er God's saints 
Lasts but a little honr. 
a Fear not 1 be strong f your cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrongs ; 

Leave all to him, yonr Lord : 
Thotigh hidden yet from mortal eyes, 
Sah-alion shall for you arise : 
IIo gh'deth on his sword! 
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CALLS TO COUIUGE. 
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3 Aa fure us God's own promise stanrls, 
Not earth, nor hell, with nil thck' baiidn, 

Against os shnll piuvnll ; 
The Lord ehali mock them from hia 



I Lord jBsua, ifrant o 
.. .._Captain!nowttiinoai.. 

Thy church with Btrenffth defend : 
So ahall all siiints and niDrtjrs rahe 
A joyAil ehoroB (o thy pialse. 
Throngh ages without end! 



1 FiOHT the good fight! lay hold 

Upon otcmoJ life ; 
Keep bnt thy shield, — bo bold I 

Stand throngli the hottest sirifo : 
With thy Rrent Captain on tiio field, 
Thou const not foil, nnless thou yield. 

2 So force of onrlh or hell, 

Thonj^h fiends with men unite, 
TnitU'a champion can compel. 

However pressed, Co flight : 
Ho BKinds unmoved npon (he field; 
He caiuiot tUL,,unioBa he yield. 

3 Trust in thv Snvionr'a might; 

Tea, till thy latest breath, 
Fight, and, hke him in Hght, 

By dying conquer dwith: 
And, all-rictorioaa in the field. 
Then, with thy sword, thy spirit yield. 
i Groat woids are these, and strong; 

Yet, Lord, Hook to thee; 
To whom Hlono belong 

Valor and victory : 
With thee, my Captain, in the field, 
I must prevail— I cannot yieldl 

1 Awake, my souil lift np thine eyca ; 
Sec whero thy foes against thee rise, 
In long nm^, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost I 

2 Then trcad'st upon enchanted jjronnil ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round; 
Beware of nil ; ((uard eveiy part ; 

But most, the imitor in thy heart. 



Come then, my soul 1 now learn to wi- 

ilio weijfht of thine immortal shield; 

Put on the armor, from above. 

Of heavenly truth, and heaveidy love 

The terror and the charm repel, 

And powei'B of earth, and powers of h i 

The Mon of Calv'ry triumphed hero : 

Why should his faithful fbllowers feur 1 

1 Stako HP I — stand np for Jesns 1 

Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high his royal banner. 

It must not suS^loss; 
From vlct'ry unto vlet'ry 

His army shall he leaa, 
Till ei-ery foe is vnnoHished, 

And Christ Is Lorn indeed. 

2 Stand upl — stand up for Jesus I 

The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 

In this his glorious day ; 
" Te that are men, now serve him," 

Against unnumbered foes; 
Tour courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oppose. 

3 Stand np I — stand up fbr Jesus 1 

Stand in his atren^h alone; 
The arm of flesh wilt liul you — 

Puti 



1 the gbapel a: 



And, watcliirig unto proyer. 
Where dnty calls or dai^er, 

Be never wanting therel 
4 Stnnd up I — stand tip for Jenua ! 

The Btrlfo will not l)c ion";; , 
This day the noise of battle, 

Tlie next the victor's song: 
To him that overeometh, 

A crown of liffe shall be; 
He with the King of Glory 

Slmll reign eternally J 



903 ■"•~ 

I Oil, speed thee, f^misiiuii: i ... 
And to thine ai-mor ding: 
With girded loins the call obey 
Which grace and mei'cy bring. 



Christian! on thy way, 
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GEHTLBHB3S. CALMNESS. 



^re IB a battle to be fought, 
.11 upward race to riin, 
rown of glory to be soi^ht, 

faint not, Cihristiiin 1 for tliy sighs 
re lieard Ijeforo tlie throne; 
i race must eome l>ofora fho prizo, 
lie ccosa before tlie crown. 
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C'liEER up, desponding soul ! 

Thy lon^ng pleaaed I see ; 
T is part of tha.t great whoiu 

Wherewith I longed for thee — 
p Wherewith I longed for thee, 

And ieft my Fatlier's throne : 
From death to eet thee free. 

And ciaim thee for my own— 
S To claim thee for my oim, 

I anfferei! on the cross : 
Oh, wore my love but known. 

All else would bo as dross I — 
k All else would be as droasl 

And sonls, through grace divine. 
Would count their gain but loss 

To lire forever minol 



1 llcirof the same inheritance, 
Child of the selfsame God; 
lie hath but stambled in the path. 
We liave In weakness trod. 
3 Speak gently fo the erring one : 
Thoa yet may'flt lead him back. 
With holy woriis, and tones of love. 
From misery's thorny track. 
i Furgot not thon hast often sinned. 
And sinfol yet must be : 
Deal gently with the eiTing one, 
As God has dealt with thee. 
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1 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm : 

Let thine outalretchi^d wing 
Be tike the shado of Ehm's palm. 
Beside her desert spring. 

2 Tes, keep me calm, thongh loufl and rude 

The sounds my ear that greet, — 
Calm tn the closet's solitnde. 
Calm in. the hustling street,— 

3 Calm in the hone of buoyant health, 

Calm In the hoar of pain. 
Calm In my poi-erSy or wealth. 
Calm in my loss or gain, — 
i Calm in the sulferanee of wron^, 
Like him who bore my shame. 
Cairn 'mid Uie threawnlng, taunting 
throng, 
Who hate Uiy holy name. 
5 Calm ms, my God, and keep mo calm. 
Soft resting on toy breast; 



1 Lkt not your heart Tie fuini, 
My peace I give to you, — 
Such peace as reason never planned. 
Nor sinners ever knew, 
a It tells of joys W> come; 

It soothes the troubled breast; 
It shines, a star amid tiie storm — 
The harbinger of rest. 

My people tUint and few ; 
Thongh earth to its foundation shake. 
My peace I leave with yoii. 

908 .<»-»» I 

1 FnraCE of PeB«e! control my will; 
Bid this straggling heart be still; 
Bid my tears and doobHngs cease, — 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood. 
Opened wide tlie gate to God ; 
Peace I ask — but peace must be, 
I.oi'il, in being one with thee. 

209 
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SIMPLICITY. — COMMUNION WITH GOD. 



3 May thy will, not mine, be dono; 
May Ihy will jind mine he one ; 
Chase lliese doubtinRS ftom my heart; 
How thy perfect peace impart. 

4 Sftvloiirl as lliy ibet I full; 
Thou my Life, my Goii, my Alll 
Let thy happy Borvant 1)C 

Oho foi- eveniioro with thcot 



oanfid cliild, — 
Trom distrust and eavy fteo, 
Pleased with ail that pleaaeB thco. 

2 What thou Shalt to-dny provide. 

Let mo afl a child recdye ; 
What lo-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to thy wiBilom leave : 
'T is enoush (hat Ihou wilt core ; 
Wiiy should I tlio buvdon iMjac? 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he 's neither stiong nor wise. 

Fears to stir a step alone ; 
Let me (hns with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 



I Jesus, casta look on mcl 

Give me ti'iia simplicity; 

Malte me poor, and Iteep mo low, 

Seeking only thee to Imow, 
3 All that ftoda my busy prido. 

Cast It evermore aside ; 

Bid my will to thine submit ; 

Lay me humbiy at tby feetl 
3 Mahe me like it little child. 

Simple, teachable, and mild; 

Sceinjr only in tliy light; 

WaUong only in thy might! 
i I.oanln(i; on thy loving breast. 

Where a weary soul mav rest ; 

Feeling well tiie peace of Goil 

FlowidK ftom thy pi-ciiou' blood ! 
210 
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1 TiiT iiome ti with the Irombio, Lord! 

ThD simplest are tlie best; 
Tliylod<;ins:l3 in chiid'iikD hearts; 
thou makest there thy rest. 

2 Dear Comfbrlarl eternal Lovel 

If thou wilt stay with mo, 
Of lowly thout^hts and simple ways 
I '11 haild a house for thee. 

3 Who made this heating heart of mino 

Bnt thou, my heavenly Guest? 
.et no one liave it, tben, but theo. 
And let it be tliy rest ! 
912 "« simpucas ^/arut. C. 3L 

Oh, see how Josil? tni'ts Iiiuisclf 

Unto our childish iovel 
As though by his free ways with us 
Our earnestness to prove. 

2 His sacred name a common word 

On earth he loves to hear; 
Thcro is no m^esty in him 
Which love may not come near. 

3 The light of !ove is roimd his ffeot. 

His pallis are never dim ; 
And he comes nigli to us when we 

Dare not come nigh to him. 
Let us be simple with him, then. 

Not backward, stitT, nor cold, 
As thouidi our Betlilelicm could bo 

What Sin^ was of old. 

. Far fVom the world, Lord, I flee. 
From strii)) and tumult iiu'; 
Fi'Om scenes where Satan wages stlii 
His most sueces8l\il war. 
S The cairn retreat, the silent shade. 
With prayer and pr^se apree; 
And seem by thy sweet boanty made 
For those who follow thee. 
I There, if thy Spkit tonch the soul. 
And grace her mean aiwde. 
Oh, with what peace, nnd jov, and love, 
She communes with her God I 
I There, like the nijfhtingaio she pours 
Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 
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PRATER FOR FIDELITT. 



\ iithor anii GuuidiaTt of my Hfol 
Swuct SoutKO of liylit divine, 

1 My Saviour I —tliou art mine I 
,iVli;il tlianfcs I owe thoo, and what lore — 
; A lionndlesB, eiidleBS storo — 
51im1I ocbo ihraugh the realms nbova, 
AVliou timo EhaU lio no mora. 



A 



oflhBlrnif. 



9iT, 31«. 



a To stiTe the present age. 

My calling to fulfill; — 

Oil, may it all my powers eDgaga 

To Uo my Maatet'a will. 

3 Aim me with je«lons care, 

jiiin thysiglittolivu; 

And oh ! tby eorvonJ, Loiil, prcpaiv 



A strict su 



osive 



4 Help me to watch and pray. 
And on thyself roly ; 
Assured, If I my trust betray. 



Order my footatepB by thy woiil. 
And make niy lean sincere ; 

Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conBcience dear. 

Make me to walk in thy commands- 
Tie a delightful road ; 

^ov lot my head nor heart nor hands 
Offend against my God. 

I Shall iTO go on to sin 

Beeiiuse thy grace abounds ? 
Or crucify the Lord again. 
And open all his wounds? 

a Forbid It, mighty God I 

"' ■ t if .?l.l-hA Bltlfl 



Thi 



Nor lot it 6 or be said 

we, whose sins are crucified, 
inlu laiae tbcm fivm the dead. 



3 Wo ivili be slaves no more. 
Since Christ has mudc us : 
Has nailed our tyrants to his 
And boaght oar liberty. 
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I Now, O my God, thoa boat my soul; 

No longer mine, but thine I am ; 
Guard thou thine own, possess the whole; 

Cheer It with hope, with love iiiflnme ; 
To thee, the Lord of earth and slrios, 
I tome a living sa<THlco. 
a Send down thy likencsE from above. 

And this let my adorning be : 
Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love. 

With iowUnesa and purity, — 
Than gold and pearls more precious far, 
And brighter than the morning star. 
3 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit* a might. 

Since I am called by thy great name : 
In thee let all my thoughts unite. 

Of allmy ivorks be thoa the aim; 
Th,v love attend mo all ray days. 
And all my pleasure he thy praise 1 

1 TiiOC art, O Christ, the Wi^y: 
Tiiyself reveal tome; 
And let me humbly, day by clay, 
Live, move, and walk In thee, 
e Thou art the Truth divine; 
Its fullness may I see; 
Believe, and tind the iiromise mine,— 
"The Tmth shall make you free." 
3 TIiou art the Life of God; 



..r»evcr-dvlnL^ao 
And fit It for tl 



Aw\ life oiemal give 



H.^ifih, Google 



919, 920. 



CALLS TO FIDELITY. 



i Thus, by thyself, the Wiiy, 
I to the Father come; 
Le<l by the Tmth, I cannot stcay; 
The Life and I oi'o oue. 



921 






''- I. 



1 We praise and bless tliee, gracious Lord, 
Oru: Sariour kind and true, 
For all the old fliings passed away, 
For all Ehou host made new. 
S Bnt yet how much must be destroyed. 
How much ronowed must bo, 
Ere wo can fully stand complete 
In likeness, Lord, to thee I 

3 Whate'er would ten 

Or sepflTftio fW)m 
That, Lord, remove, hoiVover dcai' 
To onr poor hearts it be! 

4 Wlien flesh declines, then strengthen thou 

The spirit from aljovc ; 
Make as to feel thy service sweet. 
And light thy yoke of love. 

5 So shall we faultless stand at last 

Before tiiy Fathor'a throne; 

The hIessednesB for ever oure, 

Tlic glory all thine own! 



1 O LoHD, our camnl mind control. 

And mnke us pure within; 
Purge more and more onr inmost soat 
FromwilltWthonghts of shi. 

2 Let not tlie world with spot or soil 

Our secret heart defile ; 
Nor Satan round our spirit coil 
His uhajn of tra-aii and guile. 

3 Be ours the blessed lot of those. 

Who every evil flee; 



Who shall ascend thy Jieavonly place. 
Great God, and dwell before thy face? 
. The man who minds rellf^lon now, 
And humbly walks with God below; 
a Whoso hands are pure, whose heart 
Whose lips still speak the thing th 

No slanders dwell apon his tongue; 
He hates to do his neighbor wrong. 

3 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those who enrse hini to hia iico ; 
And does to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from them 

4 Yet when his holiest works are done. 
His soul depends on grace alone ; 
TiiiB is the man thy face shall see. 
And dwell forever. Lord, witli thee. 

noO *■ IFftoBAoK (hoffU 6* TlishOtghiUI" 
Vii, Panlin li 

1 Who, Lord, when lift is o'er, 

Sliail to heaven's blest mansions soar? 

Who, an ever-welcome guest. 

In thy holy place shall rest 7 
3 He whose heart tliy love has wanned; 

He nbose will to tliine contbrmed, 

Bids hia Ufa nnauliiod mn; 

Ho whose words and thoughts are one ; • 

3 He who shuns the sinner's road, 
Lovii^ those who love their God; 
Who, with hope and faith nnftigned, 
Treads the path by thee ordained ; — 

4 He who trusts in Christ alone. 
Not hi anght himself hath done; — 
Ho, great God, shall be thy care, 
And thy choicest blessings share. 



4 That when thou sholt In might appear. 
We may tliy grace declare, 
And tlienee through heaven's eternal yeai 
Thy glorious kingdom share. 
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s let oi 



NKravVfltd in tht 






mndli' 



The holy gospel we uroffesa ; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine, 
2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of onr Saviour God; 
When liiB salvation reigns within, 
And grace Hnhduea the power of sin. 
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BttEMieSIOS TO COD. 



3ai- flesh and eense muet be denied, 
?aaHioii aud envy, lust and pride; 
iVhilejustiee, teniperimcc, truih, undic 
Jur inward pioly approve. 
Haliaion benrfl our spiritB np, 
iVliife we expect that blesBCil hopo, 
I'lie biiijht appenrance of the Loixl,— 
And liiitJi stands leaniug on his word. 



) ( -Walk te (Be Vshl.- (I ^ 

\Vai.k in the light I ro shalt thou know 

Tiiat fellowship of love 
Mis Spirit only csui bBStoiv, 

Wlio I'eigiu in light abovo. 
Walk in the light 1 and ihou shall own 

Thy darkness passed aivaj. 
Because that ll)cut on thee hath shone 

In which ia perfect day. 
Wnllc in the light I and ey'n the tomb 

mo feavful shade shall wear : 
Glory shall ehnse away its sloom, 

For Christ hath conquered there I 
Walk in the lightl and thine shall be 

A path, though thorny, briKht; 
l''or God, by grace, shall dwell in thee. 

And God himself Is lightJ 

1 Go np, go np, my heart! 
Dwell with tiiy God abovo ; 
For here thou canst not rc.it, 
Nor here give out thy lovn. 
a Go np, go up, my heart J 
Benot atrlflor hero; 
Ascend above these cloud', — 
Dwell in a higher sphei-e. 

3 Let not thy love flow out 

To things so soiled and dim; 
Go up to heaven and God ; 
Take np thy love to him. 

4 Waste not thy precious stoiva 

On pleasure hero boiow : 
To God that wealth beloiigs ; 
On hho that wealth Iiestow. 

5 Goup, rolncfantheart! 

Take np thy rest above; 

Arise, earth-clinging thoiiKhi:;; 

Ascend, my lingering love! 



1 Fatiieh! whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign liand denies, 

Accepted at thy throne of gi'aeo, 

i.ot tills petition rise: 

S " Give me a calm, a tliankful heart, 

Fi-oni eveiy murmur free; 

The blrasinj^ of thy grace impart, 



My hfe and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my jonrncy 
And crown my journey'B end. 
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O LoBD, my be?t desire flilflll. 

And help roe to resign 
Life, health, and coinfbrt to thy will. 

And make thy pleasure mine. 
2 Why slioald I shrink at thy command. 

Whose love ftjrbids niy Ifcurs ? 
Or tremble at the graciona hajid 

Tlmt wipes away my tears? 
No ; rather let mo fteely yield 



I prlz. 






IVhat else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better still to want, 
& Wisdom and mercy guide my way : 
Shnillreaist them both? 
A poor, blind creature of n day. 
And crushed before the moth I 
ard spirit eric 
thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that vails my sl.ii!» 
Drives all these thoughts aM-:iy. 



1 Tht way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dai'k it be! 
Lead me Ijy thina own hand; 
Clioose out the path lor me. 
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SUBMISSION TO GOD. 



a I dare not choose my lot ; 
I would not, if I might: 
Choose thou roc nie, my God, 
So shall 1 walk uci^Ut. 

3 The kin^om thnt T seek 

l3 thirio: so let the ivnv 
Tliat leads to it he thine, 
Etee I must surely stray. 

4 Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or son-ow fill, 
Ab host to thee may socih; 
Choose thou my good iiiid ill. 

5 Choose thOQ ft>r me my fWends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose thou my cncea for mc. 
My poverty or wealth. 

6 Not mine, not mine the choice. 

In things or greftt or small; 



""Ki^ii/r' 



li&i 



1 Mv God, my Father, while I stray 

Far from my home, on lifte's rough way. 
Oh, tench me fh)m ray heart to say, 
"Thy will he done!" 

2 What though In lonely grief I sigh 
I'or friends heloved no longer nigli ; 
buhmlsBlve still would I reply, 

■' Thywlllbedonel 

.1 If thou shonldst coll me to resign 

What most I prize, —it ne'er was mhie; 

I only yield Shea what was thine: 

" Thy will ha done! " 

4 If hut my fainting heart be West 
With thy sweet Spirit fbr its guest, 
My God, to thee I leave the rest ; 

" Thy will he done ! " 

5 Benew my will from day to day | 
Jiloud It with thine, and take away 
Whate'er now makes it liard to say, 

"Thy will be done I" 
Then when ou earth I hreathe no more. 
The prayer oft mixed with tears befoi-o 
I' 11 gIiib; npon n happier shore ; 
"Tliy will bo done!" 
StU 



Welcome to me i he darkest night, 
If there the Saviour's preaciico biifiht 
Beam fbrth upon the soul diemayeil. 
And say, " 'T Is H be not afraid! " 

3 Welccnne the fiercest waves thnt roil 
Their deepening floods to whelm my r!0 
If he rebuke the storm of ill, 
Aod bid the tempest, "Peace, be stilH 

3 Welcome the thorniest path, if tliero 
The print-marka.of hia feet appear; 
If in his fbotsteps we may tread. 
And (bllow whore our Loi-d liath Jed. 
I will not axk what else ia mine. 
If ihoa, O Lord, nccontit me thine; 
For what but joy cnn bemv lot. 
If God, my God, rfject mo not? 



Mr God! the eov'nnnt of thy love 

Abides forever Bure; 
And iu tta matchless grace I tteet 

My happiuess aecuro. 
: Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jciiis my Guardian and my Friend, 

And heaven my final home, — 
1 I iTolcomo all thv soyereiftu will, 

Fot all that will la h)ve; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 

I wait the Ught above, 
I Thy eov'nant in the darkest glooin 

Shall heavenly rays impnn. 
And when my eyelids elnso in dcaih. 

Sustain my fainting heart- 



is thy hand, my God; 



S.1 



a I wouM not murmnc. Lord; 
Before thee I am dumh : 
Lost I sliould breathe ono inucin'irln^ 
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A. Fathe/e hand ia thine; 
'IVitli teoi'ftil eves I look above. 

And cry, "Thy wlil be miue) " 
F. know thy will i£ right, 

Though It may foem sevoi-o; 
TJiv piith Is still unsQlUed IJ^Ut, 

Tliongli dai'k ft oft appear, 
le haUi died; 



Here my poor heart ea^ roat ; 

My God, it cleaves to thee: 
Tliy win is lovo, thine end Is best; 

AH work for good to mo. 

(33 -o«,»»,.„«,.- t. 

1 Father, oh, hearm'S now! 

Father divine! 
Thou, only thoa, canst see 
The heart 8 deep aj£ony; 
Help me to say to tiico, 

" Thy wiU, not mine!" 

2 God ! be thon my stay 

In this dark houi'; 
Kindly each sorrow hear, 
Hush every troubied ffear, 
Theo let me stili reveifl. 

Still own thy power. 

3 In thee alone I tmst, 

Thon Holy One! 
Hnrably to tlieo I pr^ 
That, through each tronbkd day 



''Thy will bo done!' 



1 It ia the Lord, — enthroned !n light. 

Whoso claims are all divine, 

Wlio hath an undisputed right 

To govern me and mine. 

E It is the Lord — who gives me all, 

My wealth, my MenAt, my ease; 

And of hlfl bountiea may roaill 

Whatever uart he please. 



ItJa the Lord, my cov'nanl God,— 

Thrice blessdd lie hia name, — - 
Whoso gracious promise, sealed 



4 Can I, with hopes ao iirmly h 



To thee I 
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And entered life at first; 
Naked we to the earth return. 

And ml:£ with kiudicd dust. 
2 WEiate'er we Jbndly call oar own. 

Belongs to heaven's grent Ijord; 
The blessings lent us for a day 

Are soon to bo tf' 
'Tis God that lifts ■ 

Or ainks them in 
He gives ; and when he takes aw;i 

He takes bilt what he gave. 
4 Then ever blesstfd bo his namel 

His goodness swelled oi 



iliaju. . 
Slillwe tholjordac 



;s Us o' 



1 Mt Jesus, as thon wilt 

Oh, may thy will ho 

Into thy hand of love 

I would my all rt" " 



My Lord, thy will be don 



Letn< 
Gro„ 

Since thou on earth hast wept 

And sorrowed oft alone. 
If I most woep with thee. 
My Lord, thy will be done! 
3 My Jesiis, as thon wilt ! 
All shall be well for me : 
Each changing fntnco sceno, 
I gladly trust with theo : 
SI 5 
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Tfieii lo my home above 

I trnrel calmly on, 
And Bing, in life or death. 

My Lord, tliy will be done! 



1 WiiES I can tniat my all with God, 
In nial's fearfU hoar. 
Bow, all resigned, beneath hia rod, 

And Wees his sparing power, 

A joy springs up amid dlstrosfl, — 

A tbautiun in tlie ■wilderness. 

3 OhJ to be brought to Jesus' ibet. 

Though eoiTows iix me there, 

Is stiU a priTllcjire; and sweet 



If Christ be nigh, and smile o 
3 Then blessed be the hand that gnvc ; 
Slill biessi^d when It takes ! 
Blessiid bo ho who smites to save, 
Who heals the heart he l)veaks: 
Perfect nnd true are all his ways. 
Whom heaven adores and death obeyi, 



3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried, 
In Che darkness cruciflod, 

Bid me in thy lore qonflilo; 
Saviour, comfoit me ! 

4 Comfort m 
Tismyht. 
I desorvo it , 

Saviour, comfort me I 

5 So it shall be good for me 
Mneh afflicted now to be. 
If thna wilt but tenderlv. 

Saviour, comfort me! 
2IG 



I THor, from whom all goodness flow? 
I lift iny souL to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, rememhec me J 
■ 2 Wlien on my ochinB, burdened heart 



My si 
then, Lon 
3 Wlion trials 
And ilia 









V peace in 



, remember ni 

ore obstruct my wi^, 

annot flee. 



Dear Lord, remember me! 
4 Wlien in the solemn hour of death 
I ivait thy jost decree; 
Be this the prayer of my last breath ; 
Sow, Lord, remember mel 
a And when before thy throne I stand, 
Udliftmj - ■■-■■-- 
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1 Fatheb! who in the oUvo shade. 
When the dark hour come on, 
Uldst, with a breath of heavenly aid. 

Strengthen thy Son,— 
Ob, by the anguish of that night. 

Send thoQ us blest relief; 

Or to tbe chastened, let thy might 

Hallow this grief I 

3 And thou, that, when the starry sky 

Saw the dread strife begun. 

Didst teach adoring t^th to ciy, 

"Thy will he done!"— 
By tliy meek Spirit, thou of all 

That e'er have mourned the chief — 
ThonSavionrI if tbe stroke must fal'v 
Hallow this grief I 
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1 Gently, gently lay thv rod 
On my sinful head, O God! 
Stay ihy ivrath — in mercy stay. 
Lest I sink befbre iti jwayl 
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BLEaaiNGS OF AFPLTOTIOIT. 



9i4-94S. 



Tienl me, fbr my fleali is weak ; 
Henl me, for thy t£tace 1 seek ; 
'fills, my only ploa, I make, 
Heal me for thy m^Tiy's Biike '. 
W!io wltMtt the sQent grnTB 
Sliiill procluim thy power to save? 
Lord, my tremlrtlng sonl reprieve; 
Speak 1 and I shall rise aud Itvo. 
I^! he comes; he heeds my plea; 
IjoI he comes; tbe shadows nee; 
Glory round me dawns once mora, — 
Hise, my spirit, and adore I 

^VnE^E is my Savlonr now. 

Whose smiles I once 
Till he retnrn, I bow, 

By heaviest fij'ief oppressed: 
JIv days of happiness are (51 ne. 
And I am left to weep alone. 
Where eon Ihe mourner go. 

And tell bis tale of ^ief 7 
Ah! who can-soothe bis woe. 

And give him sweet relioi .' 
Earth cannot heal the wounded breast, 
Or give the tronhlcd sinner vest, 
p JcpubI thy smiles impart; 

Jly dearest Lord, rotam 
And enfee my wounded heiire. 

And bid mo cease to mourn : 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee, 
And peace and heaven Iw found in thee 



1 O THOU whose mercy guides my way, 

Forbid ray unljolief 'a say 

There is no mercy here! 
3 Oil! may I, Lord, desire the p«ln 

That comes In kindness down, 
Fiir more than sweetest earthly gain. 

Succeeded by a frown. 
3 Then,lhoti!{h thou bend my spirit low. 

Love only .?hail I see; 
Tlie gracious hand tliat striiies the blow 

Was wounded onee for me. 



1 Bi,E8T Is the roan whom thon, O Lord, 

in kindness do^t chastise. 
And by thy sacred rules to wullt. 
Dost lovingly advise. 

2 For God will never fturn his saints 

His flivor wholly utke; 
Ills owii possession, and bis lot. 
He wilfnot quite forsake. 

3 The world shall then confess thee juEt 

In oil that thou hast done; 
And those who choose thy uptight puih 
Sliall in that path go on. 

4 My sure defense is firmly placed. 

{n tliee, the Lord most ht^h : 
Thou art my Sock; to thee I may 
For refuge always fly. 
(j^^ "Skmd <^^^l"'f •»""-'■ Si H 

1 I HEARD the voice of iovo divine. 
Addressing man to troul)!e born; 
What neeentB, Saviour, then were tbinc !— 
"Blessed are they that mourn! " 
a Again it apolte : " Come unto me. 
Thou with distress and lalwrwom; 
Re-st and rafieshment are for thee ; 
Bless^ are tliey that mourn I " 

3 I heard a voice In truth's pure word, 

A saint who sorrow's yoke had horiin: 
"Blest is the man thon chast'nest, Lord! 
Blessed are they that niomnl " 

4 I lieaivi an angel- voice pi-odalm, 

" Yon victors bright, whom crowns 

Tlirougli tfibnhition great Ihey caroe: 
BlesB&l ore they that mourn 1 " 

5 Why should I then for snlferinga grievo, 

Since sorrow leads to Joy's bright 
bourne? 
Let rae indeed tbe words iieiicve- _ 
" Blessed are they that m 
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1 Why should I mnrmur or repine, 

Lamb of God, who bled for m 

What are my griefs compared v 



Lfa 
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To_pi „. . 

" ' ' n ininso brijjlit nppcai-. 

S Though oft thy wny Is in th« sen, 
Thy fbotstepa in tlio iving^l storm; 
Tliough crested bQlows fhceatpii mo, — 
Love Bluinhei'B in tJielr fi'owtiing form I 

4 Snlimiasire would I klsB tho rod, 

Needful each stroke, I hnmhiy oivn; 
Help me to trust thee, my GodI 
If now thy wisdom bo unknown. 

S47 "" * 0°'"'-'°' "" **"' ■'*™'" '™' n#'«^-'' C. St. 
i I CAKNOT cflii affliction sweet, 
And yet 't was good to bear ; 
Affliction brought mc to thy feet, 
And I fonud comfort there, 
a My weane'd 8onI was nU resigned 
To thy most gracious will; 
Oh, had I kept that better mind, 
Or been afflicted still! 

3 Whore are the vows which then I i-oivod, 

The joys which then Iknew? 
Those vanished like the morning douil, 
These, like the early dew. 
i Lord, gront me grace for every day, 
Wiiate'er my state may bo, 
Throneh life, in death, with trutli to say. 
My God b all to mel 

1 Ob, deem not tJiey are blret nlono. 

Whose lives a peacefOl tenor keep ; 

For God, who pities man, hntli shown 

A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shell fill again 

The !lda that overflow whh tears; 

And weary hours of woe and pain 

Are promises of happier years. 

5 There Is a day of snnnj' rest 

For every tlark and troubled night ; 

And firlef may bide an evening guest. 

But joy shall come with early light. 

4 Nor let the stood man's trust depart. 

Though life its common gifts deny ; 
Ti^ongh with a pierced and brolion heart. 
And spumed of men, he ^oea to die. 
218 
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For God has marked each sorrowing da 
And numbered every secret tear. 

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pa 
For all his children suffer bore. 

LOBO nnafflicted, undismayed. 
In ploaEuce'B path secure I sti'ayed; 
Thou raad'st me feel thy chastening rod 
And straight I turned unto my Cod. 
3 What though It pierced ray feinting lieai 
1 blessed thy hand that caused the smai' 
It taught my tears awhile to flow, 
lint saveil me from eternal woe. 

3 Oh ! hadst thou left me nuchastised. 
Thy precepts t had still despised ; 
And still the snare in secret laid 
Had my unwary feet betrayed. 

4 I love thee, therefbre, O my God ! 
And long to reach thy dear abode; 
Where, in thy presence fully blest. 
Thy chosen saints forever rest. 

950 ™° DiaciJ^^e of Jikj ami Sorriiw. & 

1 ilv sky was Once noon-brljrht, 
My day wns calm the while; 
I loved me pleasant light. 
The sunshine's happy smile, 
a I said, "My God, oh! sure 
This love will kindle mine; 
Let but this calm endure, 
Then all my heart is tlune." 

3 Thon truitedst me a while ; 

Lord! I was deceived; 
I reveled in the smile. 

Yet to the dust 1 cleaved. 

4 Then the fierce tempest broke; 

1 knew ftt>m whom it came; 
I read In that sharp stroke 

A Father's hand and name. 

5 Mnst I be smitten. Lord? 

Are (cenfler measures vahi? 
Must I bo smitten. Lord? 
Can nothing save but pain? 
a I said, " My God ! at length 
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SOLACE FROM OOD. 



"1 "Iv!llljavlja,^l!o,l^or^,ssai<x'!:o«.- (]_ J]^ 

U'liAT ihoiigli no floword tlio li^-ti-eo 
cloi.lio. 

Though vineB tlieir fruit dciir, 
TIio lalior of the olive fnil, 

And fluids no meM aupplj-; 
Thon^h ftom the ibid, with snd siu-priso, 

My fioek cut off I sec; 
Thougli fiunlne pine in empty slalls, 

Where herds were wont lo lie ; 
Yet in the Lord will I be glad. 

And gloiy in his love : 
li. him I'll joy, who will tho God 

Of my salyatLon prove. 
God Is the treasure of my soul, 

'i'lio source of lasting joy; 
A joy which wiiut shall not irapiiiv. 

Nor doatli itsolf dosiroy. 

)52 "0™«,t«i'iKon*>(olo." lis k IOj. 

II CoMii!,ye disconsolatol where'er you Inn- 
Come to the mercy-sent, fen'ently kneel : 
llcie bring your wounded hearts, here tell 
your an^nlaU; 



Hcio speaks the Comforter, tenderly say- 
J^aitli Ti'as no soi-row that heaven cauuoi 

953 ■■J7iJ ™."p-miOM^H ™.f." Ss, 7a & 4 

1 EvEKYhnman tie may perish; 

Friend to fl-ieiid unfaithful prov-e; 
Mothers cease thiur own to cbccish; 

Heaven and aarth at last remore ; 



a In 



Can avert the Father's lovi 
fumate God may proi 
Thence to bdng thee foitii 

--- .- ]pyg thee; 






Thoi 



with tl 



.inhissigllt: 



God, Ihinc uverlasling Lit'lit. 



954 -»..... 



■C.)L 



To God I made my Borrows known; 

From God I souglit relief; 
In long complaints before hJs thi-ono 
1 poured out all my grief. 
S Ou every side I cast mine eye. 
And found my helpers gone; 
Willie friends and strangers passed mo by. 
Neglected or nnltnoivn. 
3 Then did I raise a louder eri', 
And. called thy mercy near; 
" TIiou art my Portion when I die, — 

Bo thou ray Refuge here ! " 
I Lord I I am brought exceeding low ; 
Now lot thine ear attend, 
And make my foos, who vox me, kiioiv 
I 've an almighty Friend, 



955 ''" 



■ 1. 11, 



My spirit looks to God alone ; 
My rock and refuge is iiis throne; 
In ell my feara, In all my straits. 
My sonl on his salvation waits. 
2 Trust him, ye Baiuts, in all your ways ; 
Four out j'onr hearts hefore his fiico; 
AVIion helpers fail, and foes invade. 



God is 



ir all-Bufliciont Aid. 






956 "' 

1 With all my poworsof hcartaudton^^ 
I '11 praise my Maker in my aoi'g; 
Angeia shall hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise, 

3 To God I cried when troablcBroso; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
Ha did my rising Penra control. 
And Elfength dlfitised through all my ip< 

3 Amid a, thousand snares, I stand 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy worda my ftlntinjc soul revive, 
And keep my dying fhith alive, 

4 I 'II sing thy truth and merey, Lord, 
I 'Using the wondeis of thy word; 
Not all thy wovka and names below 
So much thy pow'er and glory sliow. 
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957 "Ill.,™™.&««f;:i-^' 

1 BuJssED aro tho Bona of God! 
Tlioy are bought with Josiift' blond ; 
They are raosonied from tliu fjravc; 
Life eternal they shail b^ivc ; 
Willi them numbered may ^v■e be, 
Here, and in otevnitjl 

2 God did iovE them in liie Son 
L/Ong before tlie world beifun; 
All tiiMt sins ave wasliod awi^; 
Tbey ehnll atftnd in God's great day ; 
M'ith them nambered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity 1 

3 They are haimleas, meek, and mild, 
Holy, linmble. undefiled; 

They are by the Spirit scaled, 
TliCT -with love and peace are filled 
With them nnrohered may we l>e, 
Here, and in eternity J 
1 They are light! upon the earth, 
Children of n heavenly birth ; 
One with God, with Joaus one. 
Glory i9 in them begun: 
With thero nnmbercd may we bo. 
Here, and in eternity 1 



968 -""•""•fi.ft'a-'"'-"— ■ C. 1 

1 Oh, happy Is the man who hears 

Instruction's ivarning volee; 

And who celestial wisdom makes 

His early, only choice. 

a For she hath treasures greater far 

Than east and west unfold; 

And hor rewards more pvocions are 

Than all their stores of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innoeenee 

In ploaaure'a paths to tread; 
A crown of glory, she bestows 
Upon the hoaiy head. 

4 According as her lahors rise. 

So her rewards increase; 
Ilor ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And ail her paths are peace. 

1 If God ie mine, then present things 
And things to come are mine; 
Yea, Christ, hla word, and Spirit too. 
And glory all divine. 



2 If he is mine, then from his love 

He every trouble sends; 
Ail things are wovlting for my good, 
Aiul bliss his rod attends. 

3 If he ii mine, I need not fenr 

The rage of earth and hell ; 
He will support my feeble poiver. 
Their utmost ftirce repel. 

4 If he is mine, let tWends forsake. 

Let wealth and honors flee: 

Sure, he who giveth me himself. 

Is more thaii.these to me. 

5 If he is mine, I'll holdly pass 

Through death's dark, lonely vale; 
He ia my comfort and my stay. 
When heaxt and flesh shall fail. 

6 Oh, tell mo. Lord, that thou art mine; 

What can I wish beside? 
Mv soul shall at the fountain live. 
When aU the streams are dried. 

960 "*^'"£S"iS:^»L;i'."r?f ""'" 8-31. 
1 What cheering words are these? 
Their sweetness who con tell? 
In time, and 10 eternal da^a, 
" 'T la with the righteous well." 
3 In every state secure. 
Kept aa Jehovah's eye, 
T ia well witli them while life endures. 
And weil when called to die; 

3 Well when thra- see his face. 

Or sink amid tlie flood; 
Well in affliction's thorny maxe. 
Or on the mount with God. 

4 'TIs well when joys arise; 

'Tia well when sorrows flow; 
'T is well when darkness vails the sWes, 
And strong temptations grow. 

5 'Tis well when Jesus calls; 

" From earth and sin arise. 



salvation wiaol" 

961 ""^"^ "''IS'taffi^ '*" ^°^' '■ "■ 
I Goi> of niy lift! throogh all my daye 
My grateftil powers shall sound thy 

The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble 10 the silent night. 
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CHRISTIAN caESSFDLKBSS. 



'■ IVhon anxious care would bi'OKk my rest, 
And j^riofwouliltearmythvoljljingbreasl, 
Tliy tuneful prfliseB valaed on Ijlgfi, 
SImll check [hu mmmur and tits nigh. 

S When death o'or nHture shall prevail, 
And all my powers of langnago tail, 
Joy tliroii^lL my awlmmmji; eyea ehnll 

And mean the thanks I cannot speali. 
1 lIut,ohl when tliat last conlJiet'E o'or, 
And 1 am chained to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of Iheekiiisl 



LK. 



%2 """Svlf^S" 

1 That men la bleat, who stands in awe 
Of God, and lorea his aocreJ law; 

His seed on earth shall he renowned. 
And with successive honoiG crowned. 

2 The Boul that's filled with virtue's light 
Slnnos brightest in aifiictlon's night; 
His consdence beara his conrajje up; 
He sees in doiUness booms of hope. 



1 These is a safe and secret place 
iienoath the winga diyhio, 
Jlcserved for all the heirs of grace ; 
Ob, be that refuge minel 
a Tlio least and feeblest there may bide, 
Ifninjured and nnawed; 
While thousands fall on every side. 
Ho rests secure m God. 
3 IIo ibeda in pastnrea large and fair. 
Of love and tratli di'inti; 
O child ofGod,0 glory's heir! 
How rich a tot la diine I 
I A hand alirilghty to defend, 
An ear fiw every call, 
An honored liffe, a peaceftil end, 
And heaven to crown it nil ! 



You shall 



ivalls "Salvalion," 



ou shall name your ivalls Salvalion, 
And your gates shall all be "Praise. 
2 Ye no more your suns descending, 
Wanlnji; moons no more shall see; 
But yonr grlefB fbrever ending. 

Find eternal noon in. me. 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er you, 
Oiani^ to d^ the gloom of night; 



905 -m mdar-vi w«." lo 

1 SoDRCB and Giver of repose, 
From thee all my comtbrt flows ; 
Peace and happiness are thine; 
Mine thoy ore. If thon art mine. 

2 Thee to pr^se and thee to knoir 
■ Constitute my biiaa below; 

Thee to see and thee to love 
Consliinle my bliss above. 

3 Lord! it is not life to live. 

If thy presence thou deny ; 

Lord I if thou thy presence give, 

T is no longer death to die. 

1 Jbsub, I my crosa have taken, 

All to leave and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thon, ftom hence, my aQ slialt be; 
Perbh every fond ambition, 

All I "vo sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Tot how rich Is my condition ! 

God and heaven are still my own. 
a Let the world despise and leave me. 

They have left my Saviour, tooi 
Unman hearts and looks deceive me; 

Thou art not, like them, untrue r 
And while thon shalt smile iipon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and mi^t. 
Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me 

Sliow thy Rice, and all la bright. 
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CHRISTIAN CUBEKFCLSESS. 



.3 Han may trouble and disiross me, 

T will biic drive me to tliy breas 

Life with tri&\a bard may preeB inc 

Heaven will bring me sweeter re 

Oil 1 't JB not in gri^ to tuurm rae, 

While thy love 1b left to me; 



Wei'e that joy ui 



h thee. 



ilUi. 



giJ'J' -Fnmgmceloelnni.'' 

i Know, my soul, thy full salvation; 

idne o'er sin and fear and care ; 
Joy to iind in. every station. 

Something still to do or hear: 
Think what Spirit dwells within tlieo; 

Thhik what Father's smiles ore thine; 
Think that Jeans died to win thee; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 
S Haste thee on fhim f^race to eSory, 

Armed by MtJi, and winged by prayer; 
Heaven's eternal day before thee — 

God's own hand snail f^ide thee there. 
Soon gh^dl close thine ciu^ly mission. 

Soon Rliall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope shall change to glad fhiLtion, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. ■ 



Join in a song of sweet accoid. 
And thiK Eurround the throne. 
3 Let those refnse to sing 

Wlio never knew our God; 
lint favorites of the heavenly King 
May apeak their joys abroad. 
'J The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial ftiiltB on earthly ground 
From fiiith and hope may grow. 
i The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before wo reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 
^ Then let oar sonjn ahoimd. 
And every tear he dry ; 
We're marching through Immanuel'i 

To fflii-er worlds on hish. 
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1 Whes languor and disease invade 

'Fhla trembling house of clay, 
'T is sweet to look beyond mj paia. 
And long to fly away; 

2 Sweet to look Inward, and attend 

The whispers Of his love; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above; 

3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 

Whose love can never end ; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace 

For all thhiga lo depend; 

4 Sweet, In (he confidence of faith. 

To trust his firm decrees : 
Sweet to lie passive In his hands. 
And know no will hut his, 

5 If such the sweetness of the streams, 

Wlmt must the ft.iuitain bo 
Whore saints and angels draw their bl 
Direct, Lord, from thee? 



970 -i-.~~— I... 

1 Come, hnmble sonls, - 

And wipe away your tears r 

Adieu to all joor sad complair 

Your sorrows and youi- fears 



3 God, tiie eternal, mighty God, 

To dearer names descends ; 
Calls yon his treasure, and his joy. 
His ehildi-en, and his fHends. 

4 jJIy Father, Godl and may these lips 

Pranounce a name so dear? 
Not thus could heaven's sn-eot harmony 
Delphi my listening ear. 

5 Forever let my grateful heart 
His houndless grace ndoro. 



a ten thousand blessings n< 



WhI ^ 
And bids mo hope foe m 
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CHKISTIAK PBACEFULNESS. 



rnnsportingliope! — still on m}- soul 

With radiant giorlra fliine, 
ill thou thjEClt art lost in joys 

Immortal and divine. 

i JHoff." "■ "' 

INQ, ye refleometl of the LorrI, 

Your great DellTerer sing; 
'ilgrimg ftir Z Ion's city bounil. 

He joyful in yonc King. 
lis hand divjue shnll load you on 

Throngh ali the blisBflil rood, 
:ill to the ascred mount yon rise. 

And see yonr smiling God. 
riioro garlands of Immortal Joy 

Shall bloom on eyei-y head; 
.Vhile sorrow, sighing, and distress, 

Lilie shodowa, all are fled, 
ilnrch on In yoitr Roaoemer's strength- 

I'ursuo Ilia footstep til 
lud let the pcospoct h j" ur 

Whae hib'ring up h hill 



1 In holy contoinpln 

Wo sweetly now p 
Tlicthemoof God 

And find It OTec 
Set fliiO ft«m presen rr 

We elieorftiUy ca ay 
" Ev'n let the vuku wn m n w 

Bring with it what m 

2 It can bring with 1 no h ng 

Eut heivillbearna through; 
Who a^ves the lUies clothing 

Will clothe his people too : 
Btneath Iho eproadlng heavens 

NocreniurebntisPad; 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children broad. 

TuiiijUGii the love of God onr Saviour, 

AUwillliewell: 
Fi-ee and ehangeless is his fiivor; 

Ail, nil Is well : 
Predous is the hlood that healed ns ; 
Pei-fcei is the grace that sealed us ; 
Strong the hnnri stretched out lo shield us 



a Though we pass through tiibulation, 

AUwillhEivdl; 
Ours is such a ftiU salvation; 

All,alll3weU: 
Happy, BtlU in God confiding, 
Fiuitful, if in Chilst abiding. 
Holy, throngh tlio Spirit's guiding. 

All must ho well. 
3 We expect a bright to-morrow; 
Faith can sing through days of sorro 

On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus ovory need supplying. 
Or In iivina:, or in dying, 
Altmiisthow^ll, 



a His conscience knows no secret stings, 
While peace and joy combine 
To form n life, whose holy springa 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He %vaits in secret on his God; 

His God in secret sees : 
Let earth bo all In arms abroad; 
He dwells in. heavenly peace. 

4 His pieosaroi rise fMm things anseon. 

Beyond this world of time, 
Whoro neither eyea nor ears hsve been, 
Mor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor joyal throne 

To raise his honor hero: 
Content and pleased lo live unknown. 
Till Christ his lift appear, 

1 Sweet peace of conscience, hoavoaif 

Come, fix thy mansion in my breast; 
Dispel ray doubts, my ftars control. 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 
9 Come, smiling hope, and joy sfncere, 
Come, make your constant dwelling here; 
Still lot yonr presence che«c my heart. 
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SAINTS' PEESEVERANCE. 



3 O God of hope and peaoe divine, 
Mnke tliuu these secret pleasui'es mine; 
Forsivo my sim, mj fears i-omove, 
And fill my heact with joy and iove. 

978 ■'•— jr'.'SS-'-" «•» 

1 Who, who cnn part our ransomed souls 

I'rom Jcsos and lii» lore ; 
Or break the sacred chain Uiat binds 
The earth to heaven aljore ? 

2 Eet troubles riBe, and terrors ftwrni, 

And days of darltnesB fill; — 
Through hini all daimers we '11 dety. 
And more than conqner all. 

3 Nor death, nor Itfe, nor onrth, nor hell. 

Nor time's dasiroying sway 
Can e'er elTaco us troyn his heart, 
Or make his love decay. 
i Each coming period ho Will bless. 
As he hath blessed the past; 
He loved us from the lirst of time, — 
He loves us to the last, 



1 Hehe I can firmly r(at; 
I dare to boajit of this, 
That God, the htjrhest and the best. 
My Friend andTnther ii. 
a In me he ever dwells ; 

O'er all my mind he reigna; 
All core and sadness he dispels. 
And soothes away my pfdns. 
.? At cost of all I hare,— 
At coat of life and lirab, 
I cling to God, Vho yet shall save; 
I will not turn tlvm him. 
■1 The world may fail and flee; 
Thou, God, my Father art; 
Sot fire, nor sword, imr plague, from thee 
My trusting soiil shaU.pnri. 

5 No joys that angols know; 

No ihrone nor wide-sprend feme, 

No love nor loss, nor fcar nor woe. 

No gHof of heart or sluuue — 

6 Man cannot anght conceive. 

Of pleasure or of harm. 
That e'or shall tempt my soul to leave 
Her refbge in thine arm. 
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I lisow thy thoughts are peace ton-j 

Safe am I in thy hands ; 
Fiimly I build my hope on thee. 

For snro thy counsel stands [ 
. MTiato'er thy woni hath promised, all 

Wilt thou full surely givol 
Wherefore, ftomthoel will not toll; 

Thy word doth make mo live. 
Though monnti^na crumble into dust, 

Thy cov'nant Standeth tOst ; 
Who follows thee in pious (rust, 

Shall reach the goal at last. 
. Though strange and winding seems 1 

While 'yet on earth I divell, 
In heaven my heart sliall glailly say, 
Thon, God, dost all ttiings welll 
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1 Arise, my Boull my joyful powers. 

And triumph in my God; 
AwalfB, my voice I and load proclaim 
His glorioos grace alDroad. 

2 The arms of everlasting lovo 

Beneath my eoal ho placed, 

And on the Bock of Ages set 

My slippery footsteps fast. 

3 Thedty of my blest abode 

Is wiuled around with grace; 

Salvation for a bulwark smnds. 

To shield the sacred phico. 

4 Arise, my soul ! awalie, my volcel 

And tones of pleasure sina; 

Loud hallelujahs shell nddi-oes 

My Saviom' and my Kiii[j. 



Ci.ocDS and darkness round aboat thee 

For a season vail thy ilice ; 
Still I trust and cannot doubt tliee, 

Jesos, full of truth and grace ; 
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Winnnser; 
artli tohiil; 



Oil, rebuke in 
Siiffer not my fortli W 

It pain, temptation, iniiguor 



f III my hcFirtthy TTord I chei'iali; 

Tlioutfli unseen, thou atlll ait ncari 
Since thy sheep shall never perish, 

What have I to do with ftnr? 
Trastins lu thy word I stand ; 
None sludl pluck me (roia tliy hand. 



)81 



(i. 



„ _ T not, ClirisElnn I though the road, 

Leading to tUy blest nbodo, ' 

Diulisome bo, and dangeraus too ; 

Christ, Ihy Guide, will bring tlioo through, 
3 Faint not, ChriBllan! though in rngo 
I Satan would Ihy aoul engajje; 
I Gird on faith's anointed aWold,— 

E.cnr it to the battl&-fleld. 

3 Fnint not, Chrlstiaiil thongh the ivoiid 
Ilrtthits bOfltHeflagnnfurfcd; 

Hold the croaa of Jesus ftiBf; 
Thou Shalt orefcome at last. 

4 Faint not, ChriatlnnI thouith ivlthin 
Tliera 'a a heart so prone to ain; 
Clirist, tho Lord, (a over all; 

Ho'll not suffer thee to fulL 

5 FLilnt not, Chrlatlanl Jeaus ncnr 
Sdun in glory will appeur; 
And hia loTe will then bestow 
Power to lonqnei- every foo. 

6 Fnint not, Chrlatlanl look on high; 
Sea the harpcia in the aky ; 
Patient wait, and thou wilt join- 
Chant with them oi' love lii-'ino. 



982 
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1 fi^nt, yet pursuing, wo go t 
Tlio Lord is ouc Leader, his word is oi 

'I'liongli BUfr'riiig, and sori'OW, and tri 

1)0 near, 
Tlie r^i-(l is (lar i-ef«;^e, and ivhom can y 

roar? 



He rflisolli the fallen, lie cJicercth the 

faint; 
The weak, nnd oppressed — he will hcai' 

tlielc complaint ; 
Tho way may he weary, and thorny tha 

But how can wo falter? our help is in 



His flook in tho desert how Icindlj- ]:o 

ll;edal 
The lambs in his bosom hn tenderly bear; , 
And brings back the wand'rors all sale 

4: Though clouds may Burroand us, onrGoJ 

is our hglit; 
Thougli Ktonna cage around na, our God 

is our might; 
So faint, yet pursuing, still onward wo 



1 All I wretched, vile, nngrnteful lie;ui. 
That can from Jesus Oius depart; 
Thus fond of trifies, vainly rove, 
Foi^tetful of a Saviour's love ! 

2 Dear Lord! to thee I would return, 
And at thy ftot repentins mourn : 
There let me view thy pord'ning love, 
And never from thy alght remove, 

3 Oh, let thy love, with sweet control. 
Bind every passion of my soul, — 
Bid every vain deaico depart, 

And dwell fi>i'ever lu my heart I 

981 -""-jai'a''— '■■ t! 



1 pursuits and maildening 



Tho world'a alluring, fiitS suan 
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3 Then to thy rest, ray soul, return, 
yrom pns8ions every hour at atrilfe ; 
Sin's ivtirks nnd ways and wages spurn ; 
Lay tiold upon etenal life. 
i Qod Is tliy Rest; with heart inpllnctl 
To keep liis word, that word believe: 
Christ ii liiy Rest; with loivly mind, 
His light and easy yolto roteive. 

fjgg "Jto«io mi. tratei •■=»,." C. it 

1 How long the time since Christ began 
To call In vain on me I 
Deaf to his warning voice, I ran 
Through paths of vanity, 
a Ho called mo when my t1imi(;htlcsa primi 
Was early ripe to ill; 
I pnsBCd from fblly on to crime. 
And yet ho called me still. 
3 He called me in the time of tiroad. 
When death was fhli in view; 
I trembled on my feverish bed, 



And It 



itosi 



i Yet eonlil I hear him onco again. 
Am I have heard of old, 
Methinhs he should not cnll in vala 
HIa wanderer to the fold. 
5 thoH, who every thought dost know, 
And anan^reat every prayer 1 
Try me with sickness, want, or woo, 
Btit snatch me IVom deapalr. 
G My struggling will by grace control ; 
Renew mv broken vow ; 
What blossL'd light breaks on roy soull 
My Goif ! I hoar thee now. 



t thon say, "Ask what thou 



I/ird, i would seize the gold 

I pray to be released from guil 

Aiid fVeod fhjm sin and &iti 

a More of thy presence. Lord, h 

More of thine Image let me 

Erect tliy throne within roy hi 

Aud refgn without a rival tl 



: Civo me to rend my pardon Boaled, 

And fi-om thy joy to draw my Blrenglh 
Oh, bo thy boniidless love revealed 
In ail Its height and breadth luid length 
, Grant these requests — I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign ; 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor. 
All shall be well, if thou ait mine. 



1 I niD thee wrong, my Goil ; 
I wronged Ihy truth ami Icvo; 
I fVetted at the i-od, ~ 
Against thy power I strove. 

Let not thy light depart ; 

Bend, break this stubborn will; 

Dissolve this iron heavtl 

3 Leas ivaywsrd let me be, 

lioie jiliablo and mild; 
In glad eimplidty 
More like a tiostfnl child. 

4 Loss, less of self each diiy. 

And more, my God, of thee; 
Oh, keep me in the way. 
However rough it be. 

5 Less of the flesh each day. 

Less of the world and sin: 
More of thy Son, I prav. 

More of thyself within. 
More molded to thy will. 

Lord, let thy servant be; 
Higher and higher still. 

More, and still more, like Iheet 



etTTtffpreBeticf 



I.TL 



1 Mt aoul before thee prostrate lies; 
To thee, her Source, my spirit flloa : 
My wants I monm, my chains I see, — 
Ob, lot thy presence set me free! 

2 Undone and lost, for aid I cry; 
In thy death, Saviour, let me die ; 
Grieved with thy giief, pained with thy 

THiin, 

3 In life's short day, let me yet more 
Of thine enlivening love imploni; 
My mind must deeper sink in tliee, 

My foot stand firm, from wandering free 
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1 Sli,\ 



ly flod, to tiiec, 



Ev'n though it be a croaa 

That ralscth me. 
Still all my aimg; ahnll he, 
Nenrer, my tiod, to tlipu, 

Noater to thee, 

2 Though Ufce a wandwcr, 

Daylight all gone, 
Dar&nesa be ovuv me, 

My rest a stoiio. 
Tot in my droiunB, I 'd bo 
NcnfET, my God, to thco, 

tfiiarot to theo. 

3 There let the way appcKir 

Steps up to heaven ; 
All tliat thou eendest inc 

In merey given, 
Angels to beckon mc 
Nearer, my God, to tliee, 

Nearrar to theo, 
[ Then with my waking thoiighta, 

Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my Btony griefs, 

Uoiholi'lliiiise; 
So by my woes to be 



Upivai-<1 i Hy, 
Still all my song shnll be, 
Neai'ei-, my God, to thee, 

Noaror to theo. 

1 Llkb the cdtfe, upward, onward. 
Let my Bonl m faith bo borne; 
Calmly Kaalng, Bkyward, sunward, 
Let my oye anshrinking tuvn I 
3 Wliore the cross, God's lore revealing, 
Sets the fetterad spirit free, 
Wliere it sheds its wondrons healing. 
There, my soul, tliy rest shnll be I 
3 Oh, may I no longer, dreaming. 
Idly waste my golden day, 
lint, each pi'eclouri hour redeemina, 
Upwai-d, onward prcsa my wayl 



991 



1 PirnER yet and purer 
I woidd be in mind. 
Dearer yet and dearer 
Evaiy dnty flndi 
S Hoping stilt and trusting 
God without a fear. 
Patiently believing 
He will make all clear; 
3 Calmer yet and calmer 
Trial boar and pain. 
Surer yet and surer 
Peace at luBt to gain; 
i Siifl^ng stiU and doing. 
To hia will resigned. 
And to God BUbdnlnK 

Heart and will and mind; 
fl Higher yet and higher 
Out ol' clouds and night. 
Nearer yet and nearer 
Kisuig to the light — 
Light serene and holy. 
Where my soul may rest, 
PuriHed and lowly, 
Sauctlfled aikd blest; 
7 Quicker yet and qaickor 
Ever onward press, 
Firmer yet and nrmef 
Step as I progress : 



992 " " iMuKSTa^-SL 

1 StTPHESlB in wisdom as in power. 
The Kock of Ages stands i , 
We see him not, yet may we trace 
The working of hia hands, 
a Ho gives the conqnest to the weak. 
Supports the fainting heart. 
And courage In the evil hour 
His heavenly olds iinpait. 
3 Mere human power Ehall fast decaj'. 
And youlhtul vigor cease; 
Bnt thev who wait upon the Lord 
In Btroiigth shall stiil increnjie. 
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On eagles' wings they mount, they s 

The wingB of lliilh and love; 

Till, past tne cloudy res'one here, 

They rise to heuvcn ftlmvc. 






993 

1 BKJiAST the vravt 
Slrongost; 



Chiistian, whan it is 



ir day, Chrleflnii, whan night la 
ion)^t ; 

Omvard and onward still bo thine en- 
deavor ; 

The rest that remainoth, endareth for- 

a Fight tlio fight, ChrlsUan; Jesus is o'er 
Run the r^ux, Christian; hearen is before 



3 Lift the eye, Christian, just as it oloseth ; 
Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposcth ; 
Nothing thy soul (torn the Saviour shall 

Soon Bhalt thou mount upward to praise 



1 Father of eternal grace, 
(iloiiiy thyself in ma: 
lleekly hoaming in my fiiee. 
May the world thine imajfc sr 



Fis ray thoughts on things abovo. 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 
3 Humble, holy, all resigned 

To thy will — thy will lie done ! 

" ' " a. Lord, the perfect mind 



4 Counting gain and slorj loss, 
May Ilread the path he tnkl, — 
Die ivith .loans on the ci-oss, 
BiEO witli him to tlico, my God. 



1 FOHEVBH here my rest shall be, 
UloBe to thy bleeding sido; 
Tiiia all my liope, and all my plea— 
For me the Saviour died. 

a Mv dying Saviour, and my God, 
Foantain for guUt and sin, 
Sprinkle mo ever with thy blood. 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 
3 Wash me, and ma^e me thus thine ow 
Wash me, and mine thon art; 
Wash me, but not my feet nlouo, — 
My hands, my hcAd, my heart. 
I Th' atonement of thy blood apply. 
Till fsUU to sight improve; 
Till hope in fullTruition die. 
And all my soul bo !ove. 



Try us, God, and search tiio ground 

Ofeveiy sinful heart; 
Whate'er of sin in na is ftiund, ' 

Oh, biditalldepartJ 
3 Help u! 



Of thy well-bolov^d i 



,. _ .o help each olher, Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear; 

Let each his ftiendly aid aiFord, 
And fee! ills brotlior's care. 

3 Help us io bnild each other up. 

Our heart and !lfe improve ; 
Increase our faith, conflnn our hope. 
And perfect us in love. 

4 Up into thee, our living Head, 

Let us in nil things grow. 
Till thon hast mode ns free Indeed, 
And spotiOBB here below. 
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nVJINS FEKTAIKING TO TilE P 



F TliE CIIKlsnAS. 



1 Love divine, all love exeellinjt, 

.foy of heaven, to ea«li mme down! 
Fis in ns thy hnmble dwelUns; 

All thy iMthful mercies ciiinn : 
JcsnsJ lliou art all compassion; 

Pure, mibounded love Ihon an : 
Tisitna with thy snlvation; 

Eater ovecy louglng heiu't. 

2 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let HB all thy grace r — "- ■ 



Has 



n thy re 






Never more thy temples le5A"0 1 
IJwoll in OS, with thy rich hlessing'. 

Dwell in ne with all thy Joro; 
We will praise theo wlthont ceauin^; 

Serve thoe ai thy hosts above. 
3 Finish, Lord, thy new creation; 

Piii**nd BpoflesB may wo he ; 
I.et us see thy Kreat eolvatloa 

Forftctly reaSii-oil in thae : 
Changed from gloiy into glory. 

Till in heaven we taiie onr place ; 
Till ire east onr crowns beftjro thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



. 3 He to the lowly sonl 

Doth still hlmseli' impart, 
And Ibr his divelling, and liis tlirono, 
Chooseth the pure In heart. 
4 Lord, wo thy proaence accli : 
May ours this blessing be; 
Oh, ^ra tlie pure and lowly heart 
A terapio meet foi- Oioe! 



1 The whole creation groans and watts 
Till we, who love thee, Lord, 
Shall stand within thy temple f!:ates. 
And flliine, — the aons of God. 
a The sons of God,— liow hriglit they 
shinel 
No mortal eye can see ; 
We, sinners, shall bo ma<lo divinci 
We shall be one with thoe I 
3 One with tiie Lord and all his saints 1 

Thy crown our rich inherilanco.' 
Hours to thy royal thronol 
i Thv throne no joy to us would bring, 
ff we fram thee were rivon; 

For all ourjoy is in our Klnft, 



et of the Lord b theirs; 
T hoir sonl la Christ's ahodo. 
2 The Lord, who loft the hcavons. 
Our life and peace to bring; 



1 Lonu, 1 artdrest! thy heavenly 

Callmoadiildof thino; 

Soud down the Spirit of thy Si 

To form my heart divine. 
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a Tliure shed thy choiecst love alimaO, 
And make my comfoitB strong! 
Then shall I eay ~"My Fatliui', God," 
Wllh aa uiiwayering tonauo. 



Oh, may f . 
Mny Iwitti sweet assurance ciaini 

A portion 60 diyino ? 
S Whate'er thy providence demos 

I calmly would reslRii; 
For thou art good and Just and wise : 

Oh, bend my will to thine I 

3 Whate'er thy paerod will ordains. 

Oh, give me Btrenj(th to bear I 
And let mo know my Father rclgtis. 
And tmst his tender care. 

4 Thy 30verei(|:n ways are all nnknown 

To my weak, erring sight; 

Tot let my eoul adoring own 

That all thy ways are right. 



1 Behold, what wondrous sracc 

The Father has hcstowea 

On sinners of a mortal riiee. 

To eall them sons of God! 



Wo shall be like oi 






hope so ranch divine 

May trials well endure; 

:ay praity our soula fi-oi 

As Christ, the Lord, is 



1 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 
Send down thy Sphlt, lil;o a don 
To rest upon my heai-t. 
5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves honeath the throno 
Our faith shall " Ahba, Fatliei'," 
And (hou the kiiidi^itl omi. 



1 JesusI thy blood and rightoousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
'Mid flftming worlds, In these an'uyed. 
With joy Bliall I lift np my head. 

3 When from the dust of earth I risa 
To claim my mansion in the skios ; 
Ev'n then shall this be all my plea: 

"Jesus hath lived and died Ibr me." 

3 Tills spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can chau^ its glorious hue, — 
The robe of Christ is over now. 

4 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice; 
Nowbid tliy banisiiedonesnaoice; 
Then' beanty this, their plorious dress- 
Jesus I thy bloodajidrijthteonsncssl 



1Q04 "BgMsalrlpfs km ankealsd." B. 3). 

1 Thy works, not mine, O Christ! 
3peak gladness to this heart; 
They toll me all is done; 
They bid my fear depart : 
To whom, save thee I For sin atone, 
Who canst alone 1 LordI shall I flee? 

3 Thy tears, not mine, Christ, 

Have wept my (£ullt away ; 

And tunied Hiis night of mine 

Into a blessed day : 

To whom, save thee I For sin atone. 

Who canst alone | Lord I shall I Hcq? 

3 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 

Can heal my Imiis^d soul; 

Thy stripes, not mine, contain 

The balm that makes me wliole; 

To whom, save thee I For sin atone, 

Who canst alone | Lord! shail I flee? 



4 Thy 



)t mhie, Christ, 
Has Domo the awful load 
f sins that none could bear 
But the Incarnnte God: 
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r, Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 
lias paid the mn^om due ; 
Tun thousand deaths like niiiio 
Woiilil have beenjdl too ffcw : 
To wlLoin, save the 
iV'lio canst alone 
6 Tli.T righteousness alono 
Ciiti clothe and beautilV; 
I ivrap it round my soul ; 
111 this I'll live nnd die: 
'"^- -"hom, Bavo thes I Forslnalonej 
I canst alone \ LordI Bhalliflc 



I For si ,._. 

I Lord! shalllfiee? 



Wh 



1005 """^ir^ff"'*-'' I'M. 

1 Who ahali the Lord's eloet condemn? 
'Tis God who Justifies their souls; 
And meixiy, liko a mighty stream, 
O'or all their sins divioelj' roUs. 
a Who stall atUudge the saints to hell? 
T is CJhrist who sniTored in their stead; 
And, the BalTadon to fulilU. 
Behold him rising tram tlie deadi 

3 He lives! ho llvesi and sits above. 

Forever interceding there : 
Who BhaQ divide us flxim his love, 
Or what should tempt us to deap^r? 

4 Shall persecution, or distress, 

Fnmine, or svrard, or nakedness ? 
He who hath loved us bears ns ttoough, 
And makes ub more than conqaerors 

5 Not aH that men on earth can do. 

Nor poivora on high, nor powers below. 
Shall cause his mercy to roinovc. 
Or wean our hearts fh>ra Christ, our 



stranger to graeo and 1 
J danger, and felt not m 



Jehovah, my Say 



"When Ihio Brace awoke me bj light tojn 

on high. 
Then legal foaiB sliook mo; I tvorablod 1o 

die: 
No refuge, no safety, in self could I sec ; 
Jehovah, thou oidy my Saviour must he. 
My terrors all vanished before Ua swoil 
My guilty feacs banished, with holdncss I 
To drink at the fountain, so copious and 



Jehovah my anchor, Jehovah my shield I 
Ev'n treading the ralloy, the shadow of 

This watchword shall rally my faltering 

breath; 
For, while troja liflj's fevor my God sets 






Jehovali, my ^avioar, my death-st 



g shall 
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1 JorFtJL be the hours to-day; 
Joyful let the season be; 
Let us sing, for wcli ve may ; 
«eans I we will sing of thee. 
3 Should thy people silent be, 

Ttientlie very stones would sing; 
What a debt we owe to thee. 
Thee, our Saviour, thee, our Kingl 

3 Joyful are wo now to own. 

Rapture thrills us as wo trace 

All the deeds thy lovo hath done, 

Ail the rlehca of thy grace. 

4 'Tia tliy grace alone can save; 

Every blesaing comes ftom thee — 
Al! we have and hope to have. 

All we are and hope to bo. 
8 Thine the Name to sinners dearl 

Thine the Name all names before! 
Blcsse'd here and everywhere: 
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SALVATtOS BY GRACE, 



-tf\f\Q"Ifort^wm-kBtfnaAlet'US'ieeetpJiicltiee ^ J 

1 Sow to the power of God sapreroo 
!le oTerlaatlng liuuora given; 
Ho saves lh>ra hell, — we bleas hia name, — 
He guides onrvrEmderingfeettohefivea. 
S Not for ovir duties or doserta. 
But of bis own sbuudaut grace, 
Ho works jslvfttion in oiu.' hearts. 
And forms a people ibr his praise. 
3 Twiis liis ovm purpose Hiat begun 
To rescue rolwis doomed to die; 
Ho gave ua Krace in Christ Itis Son, 
Before ]ie spread the starry sky. 
A Jesus, tiie Lord, appears at Inst, 

Andmakes his Father's coimaela known. 
Declares the great transaction, past. 
And brings inimortal blessings down. 
5 He dies, — and, in tliat dreadful night, 
Did nil the powers of hell destroy ; 
He rose, and OTOUght onr heaven to light. 
And took possession of tlie joy. 

1009 ■""iSi'S'S"""'' l.».lil 

J GnEiT God of wonders! nil tliy ways 

Are woitiy of thyself —divine; 
But tiie bright glonea of thy grace. 

Beyond thine other wonders shine : 
Who is a pacd'ntng God like thee? 
Or who 1ms grace so rich and &ee ? 
^ Piirdon ftora an offfended God; 

Pardon (br sins of deepest dye ; 
Pardon 1>BBtowed thit>ugh Jesus' blood; 

Pardon that brings the rebel nigh : 

Where Is the pardoning God like thee? 

Or where the grace so rich and ftee? 

3 Oh, may this glorious, matchleea lore. 

This godUke miracle of grace, 
Touch mortal tongaes, like those above. 

To raise this song of lofty praise : 
Who Is apard'ning God like thee? 
Or who has grace so ric* and fVee? 



lUlU JuluiUil 

1 Thy Father's house I — thine o 

And thou hast there a place i 

Though yot an exile here I roti 

That distant home by faith I 
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3 I see lis domes resplendent glow, 

Where beams of God's own glory fall; 
And trees of life immortal giuw. 
Whoso firdltfl o'erhang thu -■ ii p ]) Uiie w,d 1 . 

3 I know that thou, who on tlio Ira 



And waitest to receive me there! 

4 Thy love will there array my soul 

In thine own robe of spotlosa hue : 
And I shall gaze, while ages roll, 
On thee, with raptnres ever new ! 

5 Ohi welcome day! when thou my feet 

Shalt bring the shining threshold o'er 
A Father's warm embrace to meet, 
And dwell at home fc 



1 Hail, my ever bless63 Jesua I 

Only thee I ivlsh to sing; 
To ray soul thy name is precious. 

Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King; 
Oh, what mercy flows from hoavon.1 

Oh, what joy and happiness] 
Love I much ? I 've mncJi forgiven — 

I 'm s miracle of grace ! 

2 Once with Adam's race iu rain. 

Unconcerned in sin I lay; 
Switt destruction sUil pursuing. 

Till my Saviour passed that way: 
Witooas, all ye hosts of heaven, 

My Redeemer's tenderness : 
love I much ? I 've mtuih tbrglven — 

I 'm a micaclo of grace 1 

3 Shout, ye bright angelic ehoirl 

Praise the Lamb onlhronud above 1 
While, astonished, I admire 

God s free grace and boundless love ; 
Tliat blest moment I received him 



. LOHD, we contfess onr numerous faults. 
How great our guilt has been; 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts. 
And all our lives wore sin. 
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i Biit, my Boul ! forever praise, 
Vorever love his name, 
■Who turns thy feet fi-oin anngGToua ways 
Of folly, aiu, and Ehamo. 

5 'T is not by works of righteousness. 
Which our own hands have done ; 
But wo are aaved by aoverclgn gcnee. 
Abounding tbcoiigh his Son. 

4 'T is from the mercy of onr God, 

That all our JiopBB begin; 
'T is by the water, and the blood, 
Our souls are washed fVom sin. 

5 'T is through the pnrchase of hia death 

Who hung npon the tree. 
The Spirit la sent down to breathe 
On snoh dry bonea as wo. 

G Rivised fttim the doail, wo live nnoiv; 
And, jnatifioil by grace, 
Wo shall nppoar in glory too, 
And see oni- ffnthors tarn. 



1 Is vain we lavish oat onr lives 
To gather empty wind ; 
The ehoicest tleasings earth can yield 



1014 -»,«.„«^»«i,j..,,...7...- f 

1 Grace] 'tis a thainiing sound, 

llarmoiiiouB to the ear; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrivod a way 

To save rebellions man; 
And ail the steps that grace display, 

IVhleh drew the wondrous plan, 
t Grnco taneht ray wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new sappliee each hour I meet. 

While presshi;; on to God. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

ThTOUgh everlasting daya; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 

And well deaorvei the praise. 

1015 ■— ~....«.~..- ( 

1 Amazisg sracel (how sweet tlie sonn 
That saved a wretch like me : 
I once was kjst, hut now am foand, 
Was hUnd, but now I see. 

3 'T waa graeo that taught my heart to li 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How preeioua did that grace appear. 
The liour I Srat believed I 
3 Throngh many dangorBjtoila, and sna 
I liare already come; 



The riches of his grace. 

3 Come, and he Tl cleanse our spotted sonla. 
And wash away oar stains 
In that dear fountain which hfs Son 
Poured from his dying veins, 

'1 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell. 
And deep engrave his law; 
And eveiy motion of onr souls 
To swift obedience draw. 

S Thua will he poor anlvation doivn. 

And wo shall render praise,— 

Wc, the dear people of his love. 

And ho, our God of grace. 



lOlG •'^'™^*'»'^^J;t?''*™'°"' 

Sai.vatiosI oh, the joyful sound 

'Tia pleaaore to on- 

A sovcrel((n balm fHr 
A cordial fbr onr fCaia. 
I Buried in sorrow OTid in sin. 
At holl'a dark door we lay; 
But wo arise by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly day. 
I Salvation! let the echo fly 
Tlie spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
233 
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1 I r.oTB thykl^iSTdom, Lord, — 
"'^le hou3D of lliine abode, 
Tlia church our West Kcdtieraci' snvpd 
With his own precious blood. 
■1 I love a^ chncch, Godl 
ller walls before then stand, 
l>ciir as the apple of thiuo eye. 
And graven on thy hiuid. 
3 For her laj tcura Bholl full. 
For her my prayers ascend; 
To hoc my eoroa and toils bo jrivcn, 
Till tolls and cares shall end. 
i Beyond my highest joy 
I prlae hoc heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn voivs, 
IIbt hymns of lo<^ and praise. 
5 Josua, thou Friend divine, 
Our Savioiic and our King, 
Tliy hand from Bvery snavc and foa 
Sball great doiiverance briii^. 
(5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To 2ion shall be given 
The bcightcst glorioa enrfh can yield. 
And brighter bliss of Iiearon. 



YOBE 



s, who to his hi 



Ir stand attending at his gate. 
a Praise yo the Lord I the Lord Is g 
To praise his name is sweet einpl 
Israel he chose of old, and still 
His church la his peeoJlar jov. 
234 



3 ThoLordliimaolfwilljndgo his saints: 
Ho treats his servants as his ftionds; 
And, when ho hears their sore conipliiints 
BopentJ* the soccona that he send^. 

1 Bless him, all ye who taste his love I 
People and priests, exalt hia name ; 
Among his SBlnta ne ever divolla ; 
His church is Ills Jerusalem. 

1019 Xlie Church m UK TFildemesi. 8, ^ 

1 Fin down the ages noiv. 

Much of hoc joacney done, 
The pilOTlm church pursues her war. 
Until her crown he won. 

2 Tlio stoiy of the past 

Comes Ep before her view; 
How well it seems to suit her still -' 
Old, and yet ever new I 

3 It is the oft-told tale 

Of sin and weariness. 
Of Eraeo and love yet flowing down 
To pardon and to bless. 

4 So wider is the gate, 

No broader ia the way, 
No smoother is the ancient path. 
That leads to me and day. 

5 So Bwoelsr is the cup, 

NorleBsonrlotof UI: 
'T was trihulaf ion Sfcos since, 
'T is tribulation Btill. 
a Bo ElacltBr grows the fight. 
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Thus onward still wo presB 

Tlinrngh evil luiil tliroiigli ffood, — 
'i'liiTjusjli pain and poverty a,nd want, 

Thiougli peril aud LbrougL blood. 
\ Still fnilhftil to our God, 

And to our Captain ti-ae, 
Wi! follow wliere he leads the yyay, 

Tiio kingdom in our view. 



PRAYER FOR THE CHURCH. 



1022, 1023. 



5 Return, Almiglily God, vetnm 1 
Nor lot thy blecJinfi; vineyard mo 
Turn us to Ihoe, thy love restore; 
We flhuli ho Havud, aud slgli no ni 

1022 l^i^M J'™™ K> ffle c»«™». 

1 O Christ, the leader of that w 



lO'O 
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hymns of o o tioi 
snng by sla, Q no 
1 O Kilaral om once happj Etat, 
When I of thee forgetful prove, 
Let then ray trembling hand forget 
The tunornl Btringa with art to move. 
5 rf I f o mention thee fbrbcar, 

Eternal sQenee seize my tongue, — 
Or if I sing ono cheerful aii-, 
Till thy delivoranee is my song. 

1f\0i I'rai/erB/IAeChBrchUlimiiriltscrHau.l 1] 
iU^l Pniilin SO- '^- ''- 

1 'iitEAT Shepherd of thino I^iracI, 
Who didst betiveea the ehci'ubs divcll, 
And load the tribOB, thy chosen sliccp, 
Satis Uu'ough the dosm-t and tUo deep I 

ShJiio from on high, and guldo ns 

ttirongh ; 
Turn US to tlieo, thy iove rostoro : 
We shall be eaved, and sigii no more. 

3 Ilnst thou not jilanted with thy hand 
A lovely vino m this oar innd? 
Did not thy power defend tt round, 
And heaven^ dow enrich the grotmd? 

■1 How <!id the spreading branches shoot, 
Andblosa tlio nations with their fruit? 
But now, O Lord, look doini and sco 
Thy moumljig vino, tiiat lovoly tree. 






Who Iroar thy ci 

DlEporse the foes who long in deadly eti-ifo 

Have Bought our life ) 
Come, Lord, and shield Ihy children with 

thitio arm ; 
lestrain the power of him who Books our 

or all that would thy members licro 
assail 
Do thou prevail 1 
id punt us peace within the churdi ami 






irfair 



To every wonndod 

Thy peace impart! 
And heaven and earth etomally; 
' goodness 



lunhy 



Glad s. 



pra 

I songs 

flock, 



10,) 



thee, the Guardian of thy 



sheltering' Bock 1 

1023 -J!.»...*~~- fc) 

1 Gloriocs tilings of thee arc spolton, 

Zion, city of OUT God; 
Ho whose word can ne'er be broken 
Ciiose thoo for his own abode. 

2 lord, thy churdi is still thy dwelling, 

Still is precious In thy sight; 
Jiidah's temple flir excelling, 

Beaming with the gosnel's Ifc 

a the Eock of Agoa f 

What can shalie her 
Witb salvation's wall snrrouniled. 

She Qan smile at all her foca. 
4 Gloi'ious thin^ of thee nro spoko.i, 

Zion, dtyof onrGod; 
Ho wlioiie word can no'er T>u Tiroltei 

Chose thoo fbr his o\ni. abode. 
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BTREHOTH OF THE CnUllCa. 



1024 ■■^"■■"-'^'"^Si'i^^f '■■'"'"■" 1^31. 

1 Tbidhphant ZioTi! lift thy liead 
I'mm dust and du'kuces and the dead; 
TlLongh bniubled lou^, awoke at len^in, 
And i^rd tieewith tliy Savioiir'B streiigth, 

Z Put all thy beauteous gamients on. 
And let my Taiiotis chanus be kiioiru : 
Then, decked in robes of righteonsnesa, 
TUe Trorld thj glories shall confess. 

.? No mora shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
TJieIr viet'ry aod thy sorrows boost. 

1 flod, fVom on high, Ihy giwans will hear; 
His hand thy ruins aliail lupair; 
Nor will thy watchful Monjiieh cease 
To gnartl thee in eternal peace. 

1025 -n.— -lyi"— ■-■ l». 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be great; 
He roaUes hia churches his abode. 
His most deli)>;hlfiil seat. 

2 These temples of liis grace — 

How beaulltHil they standi 

The honors of onr native place, 

And bulwarks of our land. 

3 In Zion God is known 

A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has hia salvation shone 
Through all her palai;esl 

4 Oft hare our fathers toid. 

Our oj-ea have often seen. 
How woil our God secures Iho fold 
Where his own sheep have buou. 



Sine 



We'll' 



1026" 



1 Lo! what a glorioas comer-etono 
The Jeivisli baiiders did refuse! 
Bnt God has built hia church thereon. 
In spite of envy and the Jews. 



a Great Godf tlie work is all divino, 
Tlio joy and wonder of our eyes! 
Tilts is the day tliat proves It tlilno, — 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 
3 Sinners, r^oicoi and Buintt, be gladi 
Hosonnal let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honors on his head, 
With peace and liglit and glory, rest! 



102Y 



Tot God haili built bis chui-cii thereon. 

In Bpit« of envious Jowd, 
9 Tlie scribe and angcv priest 

Biyect tliine only Son ; 
Yet on this roek snail Zion rest, 

Aa the cidof corner-stone. 

3 The work, O Lord, is thine. 

And woiuirouB in our eyes ; 
Tills day declares It all diviou; 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 This is the glorious day 

That ourBodeemcr made; 
Let us r^olca, and sing, and pray; 
I^t an the church be glad. 

5 Hosanna to the King, 
Of David's royal blood I 






tal he CI 



Salvation from your God. 

We bless thine holy wortl. 

Which all this grace displays. 
And offbr on thine altar. Lord, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

1 How honored is (he sacred place. 

Whore we adoring stand — 
Zion I the glory of tho eartli, 

And beauty of the land! 
a Bulwarks of mighty craeo defbnd 

The city where wo dwcU ; 
Tho walls, of strong snivntion mitde 

Defy tb assaults of hell. 



Tho statutes of our King. 
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10i:9, 1030. 



THIS CntJRCH ESLARGED. 



1031, 1032. 



Shout I for tlic foe is doslroyed Ihat o 
slaved tl'"" 



■1 Here shnll yon ttieto anminglwl Jo}'b, 
And live in peclfcot peace ; 
Trin wlio liavo Itnoivn Jeliovaii's name 
And vcntiu'ed on his grace. 
5 Tnist in the Lofd; forever trust, 
And bnnieli ail yonr ftnrs ; 
Strcnglli in tiio Lord Jetioyuii dwells, 
UtecnaL as ttis years. 



1029 



■aodliiullu 



■ LU. 



1 Hafpt llio church, thou aan'od place. 
The seat of thy Crentoc'B grate 1 
Thino hoif courts are his Miodc, 
riiou earthly palace of om Godl 

2 TiL\ walls nm strensth nnil at thv (fnfes 



I I. od IB our Bhieid, ond God our si 
'-wift as the flectfng nionicntH ra: 
Oil ufl ha sheds new benin^ of -t 
V.iLd wi. rtHect Lis bn„litC6t jiiaii 



1 l>.vuGHTER of ZIou i nwakc fi-om thy 

Awake, fbr Ihy Ibos shall oppress thee 

Bright o'er thy hills dawns Iho day-star 
of gladness; 
■A&i - - - 



They fled, like the chafT, from the scourge 
that pursHC<l them ; 
For vain wore their steeds and their 
cliariots of war J 
a Daughter of ZionI the Tower that hath 
saved tlice 
Extolled with tlio hiiip and llie timbrel 
should he,: 



Th' oppressor is ranqnishc 
IsiVeel 



1031 ''" 
1 Os tlie m 



■ "'■™ !s,r8&4. 



Lol the saereii hcroid stands, 

Welcome news to Zlon bearing, 

Ziou long In hostile lands: 

Moumltig captive 1 
God Mmsoif will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been lon^ and moiimfiil? 

Have thy fHends nnfiiithful proved? 

Have thy ftiOB been prond and scomftil, 

By thy siglis and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning I 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 Gorl, thy God, will now restore tboo; 

Ha hlnaeif appears tliy Friend; 
All Ihy foes shall flee before thee^ 
Hera their boiuts and trinrnphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 
i Enemies no more shall trouble, — 
All Ihy vn.'ongs shall be redressed : 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
In thy Maker's fiivor blest ; 

All thy contilcts 
End in evBriastlng rest. 

1032 ^'1^.%^ 0.M 

1 CHuncTT of the ever-livina God, 

The Father's gracious choice. 
Amid the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice I 

2 Aiittloflockl — so calls ho thee 

Wiio lK>u|;ht tjiee witii his blood; 
A little floelc, disowned of men. 
But owned and loved of God. 

3 Not many rich or nohle called. 

Not many great or wise ; 
They whom God maltes his kings and 
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THE CHDROII ESLAKOED. 



5 No- 



.liiyai 



g thoi 



Weaiy and ftiiiit and few ; 
But pountlusa as the stai's of lienvcn, 
Or ae tlio early dew. 

6 Then cnforiog Ih' eternal lialla. 

In roboe of yictoiy, 
That mighty mnltllndo shall &cep 
The joyous jiibiloe. 

7 Unfhdlng palms they bear alofl; 

UntMtennft son^ they sing; 
Unending tteetjval they keep. 
In presence of the King. 

1033 -»"*"-■-;;»/-".■•'■ 1.9. 
1 GinD on thy coniiuering swordi 

And mafch, AlmighR' loi^d 1 

To wage the holy war : 
Before his wheels, I Yc valleys rise, 
(II glad surpdee, | And sink, ye hills 1 

3 Betbro thine awTul face 

MilUona of foes shall full, 
Tho eaptlrcs of thy graco — 

That irraee which conquers all ; | tilings 
The woi-td shall know I mat woiwUcihs 
fii-cat King of iiagb i | Thine Bini c:in do ! 
3 Here, too, my willing eonl, 

Bend thy triumphant w;iy ] 
Here or cry foe conttol, 

And all tliy power diiJplay ; 
My lieart, tliy throne, I Bows low to thcc, 
ilicst Jesus, see, | To thee alonol 



1034 



C.E 



1 Let Zion and her sons njoice — 

Behold tho pramised hourl 
Her God hath heard her mourning volee, 
Aiul comes t' exalt iiia power. 

2 Her dast and mlns that remain 

Aro precioiia in our eyes ; 

Those ruins shall he bnilt again. 

And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raiso Jomsaleni, 
d stand in gloiy there; 



He flits a. Eorercign on his tlivono. 

With pity in lifs eyes ; 
He hears the dying jirirfoners' groan, 

And sees their s^hs arise. 
Ke ftees the sonl coniiomnod to death, 

Nor, when his s^nts complain, 
ShalUt be said that praying hreatli 

Was over spent in vain. 
6 This shall be known when we aro dead. 

And left on long record, 
That nations yet unborn mar read. 

And truBt and pralae the Lord. 

1 SiNQ to the Lord in joyfM straiuel 
Let earth his pr^se resound ; 
Te, too, who on the ocean dwell. 
And till the isles around J 
3 city of the Lord I begin 
The universal song. 
And lot the scattered rillnsres 
Thy joyfal notes prolong. 

3 I/!l Kedar's wilderness afar 

Lilt up the lonely voice; 

And let the tenants of tlio rotk 

With accent mdo rejoice. 

4 Oh, fiom the streama of distant lands. 

Unto JehoTBh sing' 
And joyflil from the mountain tops 
Shout to the Lord, tho King. 

5 L.ot fill combined, with one accord, 

Jehovah'a glories raise, 
Till in remotest bounds of eiirth 
The natlona sound his pruiiio. 

1036 ■'"•— — i— ■ tl 

1 Tub praise of Zlon waits for Ihoo, 
Great God! and prolae becomes thy 
house; 
There shall thy saints thy glory ace, 
And there perftjtra their public vows. 
3 thou whose mercy bends the skioa. 
To save when humble sinners prayl 
All lands to thee shall BfL their eyes. 
And grateful Isles of every sea. 
3 Soon shall the flockinp: nations mn 
ToZi ■■■■■- ■ ■ ' ' 



The) 
ShaUi 



1 and Iho setting t 
IB tho Savlotu^s ni 



le adored. 
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THE CHUKCU ENLARGED. 



08T 



1. 1. 



TiiODQH now tlia nutions sit b3ne8tli 
The darkness of o'ei'spreadlng dentli, 
Goil will arise with Kght diyiiio. 
On Ziou'B holy towers to shine. 

: That light shall glance on diatnnt lands, 
And heathen tribes, In joyfU bunds, 
OoniB with exalting haste to prove 
The power and greatness of his love. 

i I^n!, spread the trimnphs of thy grace; 
Let truth and righteousness nnd peace, 
hi mild and lovSy forms, display 
Tho gloi'iea of the latter day. 



C.!l. 



1038 -»-»»>»•. 

I Oi!, where are kings and empires now. 
Of old that went nnd came? 
B[i(, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 
1 We marit her goodly battlements. 
And her tbnndations stroni;; 
^V<! hoar within the solomn 
Of her unending song. 
i I'iiv not hke khigdoms of th 
Thy holy church, OGofll 
Though eari:hquake shocks h 

And tempests ore abTOSid ; 
1 Unshaken ua eternal hills, 
Immovable she stands, 
A monntwn that sliall Hll th -ir 
A house not made by hand 



1039 '■■«!'""'''™»*^'»w^« " 7 i 

1 Haii. to the Lord's Anointed, 

Groat David's greater Soul 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on liarth begnn ! 
lie comes to break oppresBioii, 

To set the captive fi'ce: 
'I'o take away ttansgreaslon. 

And role in equity. 
? He ahsll come down like shoivcrs 

Upon the fl'nitful earth; 
And love, joy, hope, iikc noweia, 

Spring in his path to birth; 



Sliflll Peace, the hernlil, go ; 
And Kiiihteonsness, in fountains. 
From' hill to valley How. 

3 Kings shall fall down before Mm, 

And gold and incense bring; 
All nations shall adore him, 

Hb praise all people sing : 
For he shall have dominiou 

O'er river, aoa, and shore, 
Fiir as Uie caele s pinion 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

4 For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows asoend ; 
Ills kingdom stlU Increasing — 

A kingdom wiljiont end : 
O'er eveiy ibe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest; 
From nfio to age more Klorioiia, 

All tiSssing aod oil blest 1 



Bting tlie mominf, ni^li . 
Unto thee earth's sufferers lift 

Their imploring wall; 
" ■ eaven's holy gift, 









3 Onward speed thy conquering flight. 

Angel, onward speodi 
Mommg bursts upon our sight, 

Lo! tee time decreed ; 
Noiv the Lord his kingdom takes, 

Thi'onei and empires fiill; 
Now the joyous Ron^awakcs, 



"God is All ill AUl'' 
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And Zion'a song donios tc 
a Aivakel tliy Bweoteat raptnres mlse; 
I^etliarp and voice tmite their Bt~" " 



3 No taantiDf!' foes the Bong require ; 

No BtrnngBTB moei thy copciTe chain ; 
But friends provoke the elleut Ij're, 
And brothvoQ ask the holy ecmin. 

4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong, 

If other lands thy triumph slinro; 
A hofivenly city cloinia Ihy song; 
A bj%hter Salem rises tboro. 

5 By foreig^i streams no longer roam j 

Nor, woop1n{c, think of Jordan's flood : 
In e*-ery eiime hehold a homo. 
In every temple see tby God. 



, 2 Thy death to Bin wo die liclow, 
But we ahull rise in iove; 
Wc hero are planteil in tliy ivoo. 
But we Bhall bloom alKjve ; — 



Ev'n wo shall crowns of honor wear. 
When wo tho thorns have worn, 
4 Thy crown of Ihoms Is all onr l>oaat. 
While now we faU betbro 

Tho Fnther, Son, and Holy Ghofit, 
And tiomble, Jove, adore. 



1042 



Gira p;™ 



mi Mol Tmtts daxiV 



1 " Give na room, tlmt wo may dwell," 

Zion's children oiy aloud: 
See their numbers — how they sivell ! 
How they gatboi' like a cloud I 

2 Oh, how bright the morning seems i 

Urighter ftoro bo dark a night: 
Zion is like one that dreams. 
Filled with wonder and ddight. 

3 Lol thy Bun goes down no more, 

God himself will be thy light; 
All that caused thee grief beibra 

Boi'ied liea in endless ni^'ht. 
i Zion, now arise and shinel 

\/y\ thy light trotn heaven is como: 
These that ci'owd tram far are thine ; 

Give thy sons and daughters iiH»m. 

1043 """"'•fc!*s;s"'"~'" " 

1 We long to move and brealho in thee, 
Inspired with thine own breath, 
To live thv life, O Lord, and bo 
Baplinud Into thy deatii; ~ 



. HEATByr.T Father! may tliy love 

Beam upon us frota above ; 

Lot Ihia Infant find a. place 

In thy covemint of graeo. 
i Son of God I be with ne here ; 

Listen to onr humble prayer ; 

Lot thy blood on Calvary spilt, 

Cleanse this child th>m nature's guilt. 
I Holv Ghost ! to thoo we cry : 

Tilda this Infant sanctlfv; 

iltine almighty power diaplay; 

Seal -^ISJ- to redemption's day. 
I Great Jehovah I — rather, Son, 

Holy Spirit— Three iu One, 

Lot the bleSBinH! come fVom thee; 

Thhie shall all the glory bel 



1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
With all-engamng cliarms; 
Hark, how he oils the tender laml)a. 
And iblds them in his arras I 
3 "Permit them to approach," he cries, 
" Nor scorn their humblo name; 
For 't was to bieaB snch Bonis as those. 
The Lord of angols came. 
3 Wa bring ihom, Lonl, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee; 
Jovftd that WB ourselves are thine, — 
Thine let our offsprhig be. 
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THE LORD'S TABLE. 



1046 "-""{iLr,t-^r'" C,! 

I Oil, wondraua Is Ihy mercy, LordI 

W<t hear thy word, of grace, 
" Forbid them not," — oh, rich the word 

Tliat calis ODrin&ntcacel 
i Our Infant ruee we bring to thee : 

Koceive them as tlilne ownl 
Kow and forever may they he 

Tiiiue wholly, thine^oiio. 



1047 "^. 






1 How large the promisel howdivinol 

To Abmh'm and his seed ; 

'I'll be a God to thoe and thine, 

Supplying all tholrneod." 

2 Tlie words of his «xlenalve love 

From &ge to age endure : 
Tlio angelof the cov'nant proves. 
And seals the blessings sure. 

3 Jusiis the andont fiuth confirms 

To our great fathers given; 
lis takes youn$( children to his arms, 
And calls Ihem heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God! — how faithful are his waysl 

His love endures the aamo ; 

Nor from (he promise of his grace 

lilota out the cliildren'a name. 



Telltt 






Tell the wounds and dying pi^ 

Which our Saviour 

Sinless, hore, ftir sinners slain. 

a lie to freedom hath restored na 

Uy the very bonds he bare ! 

And Ills flesh and blood afford us 

Jjich a SHfll of mercy rare : 

Lo! he draws us 
To the cross, and keeps ns there. 
3 JcBits! may thy promised blessing 
Comfort to our souls afford; 



■ 1049 ■■3Ivpe,«:^rgivennlo^o^." h&h. 

1 Lamb of God! whose bleeding love 

We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 

And let us mercy find ; 
Think on ns, who think on thee; 

Every burdened aotd roleiiBe; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And bid lis go in peace! 

2 By thine agonizing pain, 

And bloody sweat, we pray — 
By thy dying love lo man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonda and set us free. 

From our crime and guilt release; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And bid ua go in peace! 
J Through thy Mood, by faith applied, 

Do ihou our pardon seal; 
Speak us freely justified. 

Our wounded spirits heal: 
By thy passion on the tree. 

Let oar griet^ and troubles cea.se; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And hid us go in peace ! 



1 AcoottDiNG to thy gracious word. 
In meek humill^. 
This will I do, my dying Lord! 
I will remember theo. 
3 Thy body, broken for my sake. 
My bread fVom heaven shall be; 
Thy t«stftmental cup 1 take, 
And thus remember thee. 
3 Gethsemane can I ibrget? 
Or thiwo thy conflict see, 
-Thine agony and bloody sweat — 
And not remember thee? 
1 IVhen to the cross I turn my eyes. 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of Godl my Sacrifice, 
I must remember thee! 
5 Remember thee, and all thy pahis. 
And alt thj' love to me — 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains 
Will I remember thee I 

241 
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THE LOItii ii TABLE. 



6 And wiien these failing lips grow dumJj, 
Anil mind and memoir flee, 
Whon tliou slialt in thy kingdom, como, 
Jciins, remeiuber mo! 

1 O Bhk.vo to pilsi-ima given, 

O Food that angele eat. 
Mniina sent from hearon, 

For lieflven-boru natures meet I 
Give us, for thee long pining. 

To eat liil richly flUed; 
Till, earth's delights I'esigning, 

Our every wiBh is stllieil I 
a Water, Ilfb-bes towing. 

From out the Savionrs heart, 
A fountiUD purely flowing, 

A fount of lovo thou arti 
Oh let ua, Ihiely tasting, 

Ooi biunlni; lhlrstaesua^«l 
Thy sweetness, never wasting. 

Avails fi'om age to age. 



Thv fjiLi 
We II 



Thv 



I udoi- 



-JHS/eAHi 



[, who nm all defiled with sin, 

A rebel to my God ! 
[, wlio have eiueilied thy Hon, 

And trampled on his bloodl 
3 What strange, aurpclaing grace ia this, 

ThatBneh a soul has room! 
My Saviour takes me by the hanil. 

My Jesijs bids roe come. 
Te saints below, and hosta of heaven! 

In praise join' nil your powers: 
No theme ia like rodecmlni'love.' 

No Savionr ia lifco oui-a I 
Hod I ten thonsand hearts, dear Lord 1 

1 'd give them al' ' " " " " 



Then, death the vail 
Thy jvlorions face i 

1053 

1 llnKAB of heaven! on theo I feed, 
[or tliy flesh is meet Indeed; 
tver may my sodl be fted 
With this true and living Bread; 
I>iiy l)y day with strength snppUed 
Thrai^rh the 1 ■ ■' " 

_ Vine of hei 
This bleat cup of sacriUcej 
T Is thy wounds my healing gtve; 
To thy cross I look, and live; 
I'liou, my Lift, oh, lot me be 
Kooted, grafted, built on theet 

1.053 "'"' '^-'-i^^f^'""^'''' «' 
1 Loud, at thy tahle I behold 
The wonders of thy ftrace ; 



1054 ■».«.,■_.»,».• II, 

1 PsF.PARB ns, Lord, to yIow thy erosa. 
Who all our grieft hast borne; 
To look on thee, whom we have pierced— 
To look on thee, and mourn. 
a While thus we mourn, we would rejoice. 
And, as thy crosa wo see. 
Let each exclaim In ftilth and hope — 
"The Saviour died for me! " 

1055 "^^' " '■'LukfiJ^ir-l"' '™*'"'"'''' C. S. 
I How sweet and awfnl la the place. 

With Christ within the doors; 
While oveclaatlng love displays 
The choicest of her stores I 
3 While al! our hearts and oil om^ songs 
Join to admire the feast.. 
Each of US cries, with thankOil tongue, 
" Lord, why was I a guest 7 

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice. 

And enter while there 's room. 
When ttiousauda make awretchcd choice. 
And rather starve than come ? " 

4 'T was the same lovo thai spread the fensf , 

That Hwoatly drew us in ; 
Else wo had still refused to taslo. 
And perished In our ain. 
6 Pity the nations, O oar GodI 
Constrain the earth to comn; 
Send thv victorious word abroad. 
And bring the sirangors home. 



H.^lfibyGoOglc 



THE CHRISTIAN MISISTRY. 



> Wo long to see thy ciinrchee tali, 
That all the chosen nice 
May, vfich one voEce and iieait and son^ 
Sing thy redeeming gfnce. 

L05G "^'' WESTS' ^'■"' C.]!. 
1 Ir hnman kindness meets retnrn, 
And owns the Kratet'nl tio; 
If tender thoiighls within us burn, 
To feel a friend la nigh ; — 
3 Oil. shall not warmer necents toll 
The gratitude we owe 
To iiini who died our ibors to qucH— 
Onr more than, orphan's woe? 



5 Wliilo yot In nngnfsh he s 






Kcmembor thee— thy death, thy si: 
Our sinftil lieartft to fUaro I 

O mom'iyl leave no other Jtarae 
ISut his recorded there. 



1057 "£t™Hisd«uS5l'l*tc™H." C. . 

1 I iow condescendltig and how kind 
Wiis God's eteraS Son! 
Onr niisoty reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity IjroogUt him down. 
3 lie sank heneath onr heavy woes. 
To raise tis to his tlivone; 
Tliore'e ne'er a gift his liand bestows, 
lint cost his heart a jrroan. 



Tlio price of pardon was his lilood, 
liis plly ne er withdrew. 
i Kow, though he reigns exalted high, 
Ilia love is still as great; 
Well horemembern Calvary, 
Nor let his s^nts ibq^t. 
E Here let onr hearts boj^n to molt. 
While we his death record, 
Ami, ivith our joy for pardoned guilt, 
Jloura tliiit we pierced the Lord. 



1058 '^"'-.^- 



Thi in^olsot the diuicliL thiuoi 

3 WiBdoni ind ?u»i nnd faitli impait 

rirmnoss ivith meclineas lium abnie, 

To bear thy people un our heart [lov i 

Aiui loie the souls nhom ihou do..c 

4 To watch and pray, and never faint; 

By day and night strict guard to Icccp, 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 

Nourish thylamfis, and feed thy sheep; 
G Then, when our work Is finished hero. 

In hnmbie hope onr charge resign : 
When the cliief Shepherd efiali appear, 

Goit, may they and wo bo thine ! 



1. 51 



1 Fa7 



Rof ni 



OS, bow thill 
it ppiy 



Wo plead for those who plciul foriiicc; 

Successful pleaders may they Ijc. 
3 Clothe thou with energy diviiio 

'ITieir words, and let those ivoids betiiiiia; 

Teach them immortal souls to ffiiiii, 

Nor let tiiem labor, Lord, in v»in, 
3 Lot thronging multitudes around 

Hoarfram their lips the joyftil sound; 

And iight throngli distant renlina bo 

Till i^oii rears her di'ooping iicad. 



)(50 -nwrf^Me/v-"™." 

1 Yk servants of tlio Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 
Observant of liia heavenly wo^d, 
And watchful at his gate, 
a Lot nil your lamps bo bright. 
And trim the goiden flame; 
Gird up your loins --'- '■•' ~^ 
For awful is hir> 



B in his s!^ 



Iffht, 
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1061, 1062. 

3 Wntch ! 't is your Lofd'a command ; 

And vfliile wo speak, ho 'b near; 
Mark the flrat signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh, liappy sen-ant ho 

111 Bach a posture found I 
He shftU hla Lord with rapture sec, 
Aiid bo with honor crownoil. 

X061 •■nif»™te),/o^i«.^r «.(.." CM. 

1 Let Zion's watchmen all ftivalte. 

And ti^e th' ftiarm lliey give: 

Now let them from the mouth of God 

Their solemn eharge receive. 

3 'T is not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands 

Bnt what might fill an angel a heart. 

And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heavenly bliss forego; 
For souls which must fttrever lire 
In rapture or iu woe. 

4 May they that Jesna whom thoy preach. 

Their own Redeemer, see ; 
Lord, watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 

1062 ■■'~--tt!sr£',r-"-" «••■ 

1 How beauteous are theh; feet 

Who stand on Zion's hiU 1 
Who bring salvatiou on their tongiies. 
And words of pca«o reveal. 

2 How charminit Is their volecl 

How sweet the "'' ' 



3 How happy are our ears. 

That hear this joyful sound. 
Which kings and prophets wsdted ft 
And sought, but never fbundl 

4 How bleSB&l are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly Hijht ! 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 

But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tunefal notes employ; 
Jeruaalom. breaks forth in songa, 
And deserts Icai-uihcjoy. 
244 



joiNixo TUB cinmcH. 



6 The Lord makes bare hia arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 
Let every nation now hehold 
Their Savionr and their God. 

1063 •■^"""^"KJ'^jf^'^'^'-''^" L,ffi 
1 With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend; 
Thy fftlthflil messenger secure. 
And make him to the end endure. 
3 Gird him with all-sufiicient grace; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy tmth and faithfulness fuiail, 
And aim him to obey thy will. 



1 ftom hell, ami earth, and sin; 

Nonrlsh the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
Tho wonnded heal, the lost bring In. 
1 Conio as a teacher, sent iW>m God, 
Charged his whole counsel to declare; 
Lift o'er oor ranks the prophot's roil. 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 
I Come as a messenger of peace. 

Filled with the Spirit, fired with lovol 
Live to behold our large Increase, 
And die to meet us Si above. 



1065 "<>'•> '"•PlVliim, 1^1 fi^ixd my cliola." L. 9L 

1 Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice 
Ou thee, my Saviour, and my God! 
Well may Uiis glowing heart r^oiee, 
And tell Its raptures all abroad, 
a Oh. happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love I 
Let checrf^il anthems till his house. 
While to that sacretl shrine I move. 
3 'T Is done, the great transaction 's done 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine: 
He drew mo, and I followed on, 
Charmod to confess tho voico divine. 



H..i.:ih, Google 



10G6, 1067. 



JOmiSG THE CHURCH. 



i Now, rest, mv lovia-divided heart ! 
Fixed on diis blissful center, rest; 
Willi ashes who would gradgo to pnrt, 
When ealleU on aaeels' hivai to feast. 
5 HUh Heaven, that heard the aolemn vow, 
That TOW renewed shnll daily hear; 
'till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 






a That, long as llfc itself sliidl last, 
OiirselTes to Christ wo jiold^ 
Xor tVom his CHUBO will wo depart. 
Or evei.' qait the field. 
t Wo trust not in onr native strengtli, 
lint on his grave rely, 
ThHt with retBTtiing wants the I*rd 
Will all onr need supply. 

4 Oh, gniile our donhtfnl feet aright. 

And keep us in thy ways ; 
And, while wo turn onr vows to prayers. 
Turn thou out prayers to praise! 

1007 "I.^Iamthb«,«.li.el«ll,i,,=." I.H. 

1 r.oito, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Piirchafied and saved by tilood divine; . 
IVith full consent I thine woald be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

5 Hera, my Lord, my soul, my all, 
I yield lo tliee beyond reradl ; 
Accept thine own, — so long withheld, 
Acrapt wliat I so freely yield. 

2 firant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace; 
A wretched sinner IcBt to God, 

Hut ransomed by Lnmanuel's blood. 

I The vow is past beyond repeal; 
Nuw will I set the solemn seal : 
Thine would I live, thine would I die, 
Ue thino tliL-oiiiih all ottraity. 



While to Ihy table I repair. 

And seal the sacred contract there. 

Witness, O Lord 1 my solemn vow ; 

Angels and men 1 attest it too. 

Here at that cross, where flows tiie blood 



3 Do thou assist a ibeble worm 
Tiio great engasement to perform; 
Thy grate can fiill assistance lend. 
And on that grace I dare depend. 



People of the living God, 

r have sought the world around. 
Paths of sin and sorrow ti-od, 

I'eace and comfort nowhere found. 
2 Now to yoa ray spirit turns — 

Turns, a fugitive unhlest; 
Brethren I where your altar bums. 

Oh, receive me inlo rest I 
Lonely I no longer roam. 

Like the cioai the wind, the wave; 
Where yon dwell shall ho my home, 

Whore yon die shall be my grave; 
Mhie the God whom yon adore. 



1070 "a™''^'^",^s^a(f'*=-^'"'^-" f. » 

1 Comb in, thou bloss^d of (he Lord, 

Straniijer nor ibe art ttion ; 
We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Onr ftiend, our brother, now. 

2 The hajid of fellowship, tiio hoait 

Of love we offer thee : 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and vanity. 

3 Come with us, — we will do thee good. 

As God to OS hath done; 
Stand but in hhn, as those have stood 
Whoso favth the viet'ry won. 
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DEDICATION OF THE oAKCTUAET. 



1073, 1074. 



lUii lClin)ii'aB.Hf-!3. an. IS. 

1 Br.iiST be thoH, O God of Israel [ 
Tliou, ouv Father and our Lord I 
Blajeaty la thine forever; 
hver bo thy iiaino fldorod. 
a Thine, Lord, are power and (n^ntncas; 
Gkiry, vict'ry, are thine own ; 
A]l ts Uune in earth and henreii. 
Over all tliy boimdlesB throne. 

3 Rlchea como of thee, and honor ; 

Power and misht to theo belong; 
Thine it Is to molce ub prosper. 
Only thine to maka us strong. 

4 Lord, onr God, for these, tliy lionniiee, 

Hjmia of eratitnde ivc raise; 

To thy name, forever glorious, 

Ever ive adjlress our praise. 



Tiioir, whoso oivn vast temple stanfls. 

Unlit over earth and sen, 
Aoi'cpt Uie wnUa that human hands 

lliLve rnUed to worship tlice I 
3 Lord, from thine inraoet ciory send, 

Within these courts to bide, 
Tlie peace that dwelleth without end 

Serenely by thy side! 
Mny crriiiK minds that worship here 

lie tna|tbt the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear 

Be etrengtheued as they pray. 



While vonnd those hallowed walla t' 
Of oarth-bom pasKion dies. 



1072 "To-SST" l-». 

1 Whes in these eonrla we seek thy fiice. 

And dyins; Binners pray to hve, 
Hear thou. In heaven, thy dwell injj-plaee 
Ai^d when thou hearest, Lord! forgive. 

2 When here thy messengers proclahn 

The blessed goapal of tliy Son, 
Sllll by the power of hla grant nnme 
Be mighty signs and wonders doue. 

3 Ilosanna! — to their heavenly King 
When chlldren'B voices raise that song— 



a Oh, then with h 



I And joya above. 
IS of praisc_ 



lal — let their i 
bid heaven with e: 



the strain pro- 



These fioliov 
Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing; 
And thus proclaim I Both lend and long, 
III joyful song, | Tliat j-iorious Nam-,'. 

3 Here, gracioos God, do thou 



For 



■0 dinv 



nigh; 



4 But will. Indeed, Jehovah deign 

Here to abide, no transient guest? 

Hove will the world's Redeemer reign. 

And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

5 That glory never hence depart I 

Yet choose not. Lord, this honso alone : 
Thy kingdom come to every heart; 
in every bosom fix thy t&'one. 



Accept each fSitlifnl . _ . . 
And mark each suppliant sigli : 
In copious shower, I Fjich holy day. 
Oil all who pray, | Thy bloaahigs pour. 
4 Hero may we gain from heaven 
The grace wliich wa implore. 
And may that grace, once given, 
"ewlthur 
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PRAYERS OF CIIILDEEH. 



1 Aiii3kI O King of griK^e, 'U'Iso ! 



Enter witli nil thy glorioua ti-n 
Thy Spirit and tliy word ; 

All (hat tJie ark did once conti 
Could no BQcli graco aftbrd. 



3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows ; 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 

Bless the provisions of thy honse, 

And fill thy poor ^vlth bread. 

4 Hero let tho Son of David reign ; 

Let God's Anointed shine: 
Justice and truth his court maintain, 

With love and power divine. 
3 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 

And,a5 his kingdom grows. 
Fresh honors shall adorn his crown. 

And shame confound his Ibes. 



HYMXS TERTAIXIKG TO OBJECTS OF SPECIAL IKTKREST TO THE CilHISTIA] 



i Glory to tho Father give, 
God, in whom we move and live ! 
(Jhildren's prayers he fleigns So hear; 
Children's songs delight his ear, 

a Glory to the Son we hring, 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and Kliigl 
Children 1 r^se yoiu' sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, fbr he was slain. 

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost I 
lie this day a Pentecost; 
Children's mintlB may he Inspire, — 
Touch thoir tongues witli holy Ure. 

4 Glow in tho highest ho 
To the blease'd Trinity 1 
For the gospel fraai above. 

For tho word that " God is love." 



a I cannot feel Ihee touch mv hand. 
With pressure light and mild. 
To tlieclt me as my mother did. 
When I was but a child. 

3 But I haveftit Iheolnmy thoughtf. 

Rcbuhlngsin jhr me; 
And, when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetness is from thee. 

4 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel dow:i, 

MoxTiing and night, to prayer. 

Something there is within my heart 

Which tells me thon art there. 

5 yc>! .' when I pray, thou prayest too — 

Thy prayer Is all for mo ; 
But when I sleep, thon slecpest not, 
lint wntchest patiently. 

To God tho Father glory be. 

And to his onh- Bon; 
Tlie same, O Holy Ghost, to thee, 
While feoscleas ages run ! 

1 I THANK the goodness and tho graco 

That on my birth have smiled, 

A happy, christian child. 
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PARENTS AND CHILDREN. 



I was not Ziom as thousnnds an 
Wliefe God is never known. 

And taaEht (o say a useless pra 

To gods of wood and stonu. 

18 not bora a little slave. 



Tola 



n the SI 



And wish I were but in my erare, 
And all my labor done. 

4 BIy God, I thank thee, who hast planned 

A bctler lot for me, 
And placed me in this happy land. 
Where I may hear of thoo. 

1079 n.»._ii>-. 0.E 

1 O HAPPY landl O happy Isjidl 
Where ei^ntsand angels dwell; 
We long to join that glorious band. 
And fdl their anthems swell. 

5 But every voice in yonder throriK 

On eami has breathed a prnyur : 
No lips untaught may join that song. 
Or learn the mnsie there. 
3 Thou heavenly Frlendl thou heavenly 
Friend 1 
Oh, hear ua when we piny I 
Now let thy pard'ning grace descend. 
And take our sins away. 
■1 Be all our fresh, our yotitliftil days 
To tliy blest service given : 
"■' re shall meet to sing thy praise. 



A ransomed band iu hcav 



1080 ™«»n.«.i»* 

1 How glorious Is our heavenly King, 
Who ruigns above the skyf 
How shall a child presume to Eing 
His dreadful majesty ? 
y How great his power Is, none can tell, 
Nor think how large his grace; 
Not men below, nor sidnta that dwell 
On high before his f^co. 

3 Not angels that stand round the lAird 

Can search his secret wll! ; 

But they perform his holy woi'd, 

And sing his praises still. 

4 Then lot ma join this lieavenly train. 

And my first offerings bring ; 
Th' eternal God ivill not disdain 
To hear an infant sing. 



CI. 



5 My heart resolves, my tongue obeys, 
And angels shall r^oice, 
To hear their mighty Maker's pral=o 
Sound iVom a feeble voice. 

1081 <»«..».,»«-. CI. 

i SsE the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands. 
And calls his sheep by name; 
Gathers the ftoble In hia anus, 
And teeda each tender lamb, 
a He leads them to the gentle stream, 
Where hving waterllows ; 
And guides them to the veniant flelds. 
Where sweetest herbage giwws. 

3 When, ivanderlng from the peacot^l Ibid, 

Wo leave the narrow way, 
Our faithful Shepherd still is near. 
To seek ua when we stray. 

4 The weakest lamb amid the flock 

Shall ba its Shepheid's care; 

While fblded in onr Saviour's arms. 

We 're safe tmm every snare. 



1082 



C.J[, 



_ 'h summer's heat and winters cold, 

Wtm eye that never sleeps, 
a By evil beast, or burning sky. 
Or damp of midnight air. 
Not one in all that (lock shall die. 
Beneath that Shepherd's care. 

3 For, if unheeding or begnilcd 

In danger's path they roam. 

His pity follmvs throngh the wild. 

And guards them safely homo. 

4 gontle Shepherd, stQl heboid 
hy helpless chtirge in m - - 



. There is a glorious world of light, 
Above the starry sky, 
Wliero saints departed, elottiod ju white, 
Adora the Lord mo&t high. 



h,Ct)C)'^lc 



THE CHRISTIAN HOME. 



And harki amid the siicrcd Kon^js 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand thonaund iiiliiiic tongues 

L'nite in porfecD praiso. 

Those are the hymns that we shall know, 
If Jcaus we obey ; 

That is the place where wb shall go. 
If found in wisdom's way. 

Soon will our rairthly rape be rnn, 
Our mort^ frame decay; 

Parents and children,. one by one. 
Must die and pass away. 

Great God ! impress this solemn thoughts- 
To-day, on every breast ; 

That both the teachers and the taught. 



n of tender youth. 
Guiding in love and tinth 

Through OoviouB wayri — 
Chrlat, our triomphant Kiiiff, 



1085 






I.)!. 



Healer of sirift: 
Thou didst thyself abase, 
That from sin's deep diagii 
Thou luightest st 






islitb. 



3 Ever be near our side, 
Our Shepherd and oar Guide, 

Om' staff and EOng : 
JesuB, thou Christ of God, 
By thine enduring word 
Load UE where thou hast trod ; 

Make our thitli strong. 



dtfflw 






. . .._y praises high. 

And joyful sing: 
I,ot all the holy throng, 
Who to thy ehtmiii hcloni'. 
Unite and swell the song 

ToChrldt ourKin^! 



1 Ji:su9, thou Slienherd of tlic sheep. 
Thy '■Uttleflock^'in aufttykeep; 
These lambs within thine arms now take, 
Nor let them e'er thy fold forsake. 

3 Secnre them from the scorching heam. 
And lead them to the living sti'eftm; 
lu verdant pastures let them lie, 
And watch them with ft shephei'd's eye! 

3 0I>, teach them to discern thy voice. 
And in its sacred sound rsiioice I 
From strangers may they ever flee. 
And know no other guide but thee. 

4 Ijord, bring thy sheep that wander yet. 
And let their number be complete; 
Then let the flock fVom earth remove. 
And reach the heavenly fold above. 

IQSQ Pntm'-M E.-rins l-ouOi. I. H. 

1 Deab Saviour, if these lamlis shonid stray 
From thy secure inclosuro's bound. 
And, lured by woridly joys away. 
Among the th< — *■*' — ' ' 



„».» 



2 Rcmemher sUll that they are thine, 

That thy dear sacred name lliey hear; 
Think that the seal of love divine. 
The sign of cov'nant grace they vrear. 

3 In all their eirlng, slnflil yoa'ra. 



Turn thon their feet from folly's way; 
The wanderers to thy fold restore. 



1087 



IlAPpr the home, when God is there. 

And love tills every l)reast: 
Whore one their wish, and one their 

And one their heavenly rest. 

! Ili^ppy the home wliei'e Josas' name 

Is sweet lo every eaj' : 

Where children early lisp his fame. 

And parcutji hold him dear. 
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EARLY PIETY. 



And praiBO is vrant to iiau ; 
IVhere parents love the snored ivoi'd, 

And live but fov the eldea. 
i Lordl lot us in onr homes agree. 

This biesBed paace to gain ; 
Unite our hearts in love to thee, 

Aiid loi-c to all wilt rei|jti. 



1 Aeocsd tlie throne of God in heaven 

TiiouEands of cIiiiilreQ stand, ~ 

Children, whose sins aro all forjjiven, 

A holy, happy hand. 

9 What bronght them to that world ahovo, 

That heaven, so bright and ftir, 

Wiioi'e all is peace and joy and love 7 

How eamc those chlldi.'en there V 

3 Oecause the Saviour shod his blood 

To wash away their sin ; 
Batlied in that pure and pretions flood, 
liehold them white aiid olcaii. 

4 On eavtli they songht tboir Saviour's 



So 



On earth they loved his name : 
1 now ihey sea his blessed faoo, 
And stand before tho Lamb. 



1 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
How fair tiio lily ({rowsl 
How Bwoet the bi-cath, beneatli the lilll, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose! 
S Lo [ Biieh the ohild, whose early feet 
Tho paths of peace have trod, 
■Whose secret heart, with itiflnonee sweei 
Is upward drawn to God. 
3 By pool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
Tho rose that blooms bcncalh the hill 
Must Bhortly fade away. 
i And soon, loo soon, tho wint'iy hour 



O tlion, ivh(ac infhtit feot woio found 

Within thy Father's Ehrine, 
Whose years, with chKiigclosa virtue 



Dependent on thy bounfcous breath, 

Wo seek thy grnoo alone, 
In thildhood, manliood, age, and deatb. 

To keep U3 still thine own. 



1090 



"^:&ni'™°"''' 



1 Let children hoar tho mighty deeds, 

Which God peri'orrood of old, — 

Wbfoh in onr yotmger years we saw, 

And which onr fathers told. 

a He Iiids us make his glories known, 

His works of power and erato; 

And we 'II conroy his wonders dom 

Through every rising rate. 

3 Our lips Bhall tell them to our tons, 

And they again to theirs, 
Tlint generations yet nnborj 
May teach them to tbeh: heUs. 

4 Thus they shall learn, In God alone 

Theh- hope securely stands. 
That they may ne'er foi^Eot his works, 
Ijut practice his commands. 

1091 -•— *i3r,S~"" 0. 

1 EEMEJinEE thy Creator now. 
In those thy youthful days; 
He will accept thine earliest vow. 
And listen to tliy praise. 
3 Remember thy Creator now. 
And seek him while fae 's near; 
For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt And no comfort near. 
3 Remember thy Creator now; 



. Almighty GodJ onr hoarla incline 
Thy heavenly voice to hoar; 
Let all our l\iture days Lie tiiine, 
Devoted to thy fear. 
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(JESERAL CHARITY. 



1095, 1096. 



Tlio sinner lo beguile, 
'ha ShvIoui calk : Oli, hear his roico, 
Vnd iQiike his love youc early choice t 
>Dwn from the realms of lisht, 
I To this dark world of woe, 
Ij came with, speedy flight, 

Itoderaption to bestow: 
rill) Saviour calls : Oh, hear his voice, 
4.nd make his love your only choice! 
iVich pardon in his himds. 

Ana purity and joy, 
H[>w sweet are hfs commaiid».' 

His blias without alloy: 
The Saviour calls : Oh, hear his voice. 
And make hi« love your happy choice i 
Thvons'i 1'*^ yonr guard and guide, 
111 death your Btrenj^h and ataj-, 
Hj 'U keep you near his side, 

Nor ever turn away: 
The Saviour calls : Oh, hear his voice. 
And make his love your luting clioics;! 



Sa.vio(TbI what Krncioits words 

And lifi) and peace diviuc. 
Good, everlastiuK good — 

Girtd ladings, fall of jov, 
Flow from thy [ipa, the lips of tralh, 

And flow withoQt alloy. 
Tlio broken heart, the poor, 

The bruised, the deaf, the blind, 
Tlie dumb, the dead, the captive wretch. 



Iiitt 



ifind. 



5 Help as, through good report and ill. 

Our dallv eroas to lioar; 
ike theo, to do our Faliicr's will, 

Oiu' brother's griul's to sliarc. 
3 Let grace our selli.'Imess expel, 

Our earthlmess rellne; 
And kindness iii our bosoms dwell 

As free ami true as tlihie. 
If .ioy shall at thy bidding fly. 

And griefs darii tUy como on. 
Wo, in our torn, would meekly cry, 

" Father, thy will be donel 
3 Should Mends miyndge, or fees defame. 

Or brethren flilthless prove. 
Then, lilte thine own, bo all our aim 

To conquer them by love. 

6 Kept peacefti! In the midst of stiife, 

Eoryivine and forgiven, 
Oh, may wo lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 

1095 " Wap Willi t»Mi that axep." C. )L 

1 Loud, may our sympathizing breasts 

The generous pleasure knoiv. 

Kindly to share In others' joys. 

And weep for others' woe I 

2 Where'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Solt be our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And BwiB our hands to aid. 

3 Thus may the sacred law of love 

Through all our actions shhic. 

And force a seofflng world to o^vn 

The Christian name divine. 

1096 -'— --E-r-'"'- C.I, 

1 BniQHT Source of everlasting lovo, 

And to thy sovereign bounty rear 
A monument of praise, 
a Thy merey gilds tlie path of life 
With every cheering ray. 
Kindly restrains the rising tear, ■ 
Or wipes that tear away. 
3 To tents of woo, to beds of pain. 
Thy children, Lord, repair; 
And, with (he elfis :hy Inind beato-w-s, 
Eolieve the mourac -a tlicre. 
23J 
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THE POOR, 



4 The widow's lieart shall smjjfOTJoy; 

The orphan shall be fetl; 
The hansoring Boul we 'LI jfladly point 
To Christ, tlie living Broad. 

5 ThuB what onr heavenly Fftthec Rave 

Shall we as fVccly give; 
Thus copy him who lived to save. 
And (Hed that wo might live. 
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only when ascends the song, 
juid Boundeth sweet the word, — 
Not only 'raid the Sabbath throng, 
Oar sodIs would seek the Loi'd ; 

2 For, while we every yoke wonld break. 

And every captive free. 
And every sluggish soul awake, — 
Lord, we are seeking thee I 

3 Oh, mean may seem the ivork wc do. 

And vile the name we earn ; 
But thon, O Lord, dost seorcii us through. 
Our loyal hciirts discern. 

4 We lose, wo lack, that men may gain, 

We suffer, and we smile; 
Bat why this joy amid the pain ? 
We seek oar Lord the while! 

5 Oh, everywhere, oh, everyday, 

Thy grace is EtiU outpoured ; 
We wots, we wait, we amile, we pray — 
Behohi we seek thee. Lord I 

1098 -OLo.d.tr^lvla,n,i««^^«.- 0. II 

1 Oh, not to fill the month of fame 
My longing soul is stliTcd ; 
Oh. give me a diviner namel 
Call rae thy secvont, Lord J 
3 No longer would my soni be known 
As uncontrolled and IVce ; 
Oh, not mine ovrn, oh, not mine own! 
Lord, I belong to thee I 



3 Thy se 



le thy s( 



Nnaffht oi^ thy daim abate) 

The glorious name I would not losi 

Hor change the sweet estate. 

4 In life, in death, on earth, in heave 

This is the name for me I 

t B<yle and title give 



Tiiron 



I all ul 
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1099 ■■i,...,^«,«,^.-n<.„'- 
S.ivionHl whom this holy mon 

To mortal wont and labor hora. 
And more than mortal woe; 
a Incarnate Word! by every grief, 
By each tsmptation tried ; 
Who lived to yield our ills relief. 
And, to redeem us, died; 
i If rlehly clothed, and proudly ted. 
In dangerous wealth we dwell. 
Remind na of thy manger-bed. 
And lowly cottage-i^l. 
4 If, pressed by poverty severe. 



5 Through fickle fortune's varions scoi 
From sin preserve us free; 
Lliie us, a mourner thou hast been; 
jlay we rqjoico with thee. 



1100 "*''"' *" *"■* "^P"^ ■''"^ "«* ^"■'' t- J 
Lonii, lead the way the Saviour went. 

By lane and cell obsctire. 
And let our treasnres still be spent. 

Like his, upon tlie poor. 
2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress 

Who bore the world's sad weight. 
We, in their gloomy loneliness. 

Would seek the desolate. 
For thon hast placed us side by side 

In this wide world of ill ; 
And that thy followers may be tried. 

The poor are with us still. 
Small are the offerinas wo can make; 

Yet thou host taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Savionr'a salce. 

They lose not their reward. 



1101 "^° ""uS^i^T" '^■" *■ M 

1 Jesus, my Lord, how rich ihy graecl 

Thy bounties how («mpletel 
How shall I coHnt the matcliicss eum? 

How pay the mighty debt ? 
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THE OPPRESSED. 



IScl'ora thy Father's fsce. 



5 Oh, let thyiovB descend o. 
Who pity to na show; 
Nor let their children over 
The orphan's cop of wc 

1104 "^ '""'"""'^''^ffi^ 

1 Lord, when thine ancient people i 



ni(»«oBlSt««iH»(*!,wrs- i!jft7s. 



102 " 

' With ray subslance I will honor 
My Redeemer and my I.orcl; 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor. 
All wero nothing to his word. 
! While the heralds of salvation 
His abonnding grace proclaim. 
Let his ftienda, of everj- station. 
Gladly join to spread his fame. 
1 lie his kii^om now promoted, 

Let the earth her Monarch know; 
' Bemy alltohimdOTOled; 

To my Lord my all 1 owe, 

1 Praise the Sarionv, all ye nnrlons! 

Praise him, all ye hosts above I 

Shont, witli joyful fleeiamatlons. 

His divine, vicioriofia lore.' 

1103 '■ftjta,«i/«tt«w=M.ft«fe«™^i,." e. 

1 O GRACIOUS Lord! whose mevcies rise 

Ini'line thine ear unto our cry, 
And hear the orphan plead. 

2 Bereft of all a mother's love, 

And all a father's care, 
Lord, whither shall we flee for help? 
To whom direct our prayer? — 

3 To thee wo flee, to thee we pray; 

Thou Shalt onr Father he : 
Wore than the fondest parent's care 
We find, Lord, in thee I 



eri, 



Thou didst Arabia's t,^a luv.uc. 
And forth thy fWntinjf Israel bring. 
3 Lo t In these latter days, our land 

Groans with the angtiish of the slave ! 

LordGodof iiostsl ati-efcU forth thy hand, 
Not sboKened that it cannot save, 

3 Roll back the swelling tide of sin,— 

The lust of gain, the lust of poivcr; 
The day of ftoedora oaher in : 
How long delays th' appointed hour? 

4 Aa thoa of old to Miriam's hand 

The thrilling timbrel didst tesl«t«. 
And to her joyftil song the land 
Kchoed m»m desert to the shore, — 

5 Oh, let thy smitten ones again 

'rake up the chorus of the free : 
" Praise ye the Lord I his dowot proelium, 
■^ ^e halii conquered gloriously ! " 

1105 '■i'»'i''ii'>"^*™toii(m*itao«.- LH 

1 Habtbs, O Lord, that happy time. 

That dear, espeeted, blessed dayl 

When men of every xa^e and dime 

The Saviour's precepts shall obey. 



And all liie wrongs Chat mnn has wrought 
Sink in th' abyss of endless night. 

3 Then AfWo's long ens1avi<d sona 

Shall join with Enrope's polished race. 
To celebrate, in different toognes. 
The glories of redeeming ^ce. 

4 From east to west, from north to soutti, 

Immanuel's kingdom shall extend; 
And every man. in every face, 
Shall meet n brother and a friend. 



253 



I y Google 



1106-1108. SE. 

1106 -«,«,*,_*..«.,- c.) 

I Oh, if thy bi'ow, serene and calm. 
Worn eacthiy stain ts fi-ec, 
View not with scorn tlie ening ona,— 
He once was pure like tlioe. 
3 Oh, if the flmilea of iovo are ihino, 
IB joyous ecstasy, 
Shun not the poor forsaken one, — 
He once was loved IlliO thecl 

3 And atil!, 'mid shame and gnQt and woe 

Olio being lovea him still, 
Who, bleBsmg tice, hath poured on hiii 
The wochl's extremest 111. 

4 Ho knows the secret lure which led 

Those youthftU steps astray; 
He knows that they who holiest luu 
Might fiill ftom him away. 

5 Then, with the love of him who said, 

" Go then, and sin no more," 
Save, save the sinner fVom despair. 
And peace and hope reatorof 



And on their heajts where'er thoj , 
Oh, lot thy heavenly hreezes blow! 
3 If on the morning's wings they fly, 
They wlli not pass Ijeyond thine eye ; 
The wanderers prayer thou beitd'st 



Oh, hide them 



ate In 






Oh, keep them safe i 
4 Tf lilt's wide ocean smile or roar, 
Still guide Ihem to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant IheIr dust in Christ may sleep. 
Abroad, at home, or in tlio deep. 

1 StaT! of peacol to n-nrnlerera WBary, 
Bri(5ht the beams that smile on mo; 
Clieor the pilot's vision dreary. 



Bless the sailor's lonely pillow 
Far, far at sea. 

3 Star of faith J when winds are mocking 

All hifl toil, he flies to thee; 
Save him on the billow's rocking, 
Fai-, fax at sea. 

4 Stnrdivinel oh, safely gaide him, — 

Bring the wanderer home to tliee! 
Sore lemptatlnns long have tiled him, 
For, far at sea. 



1 WitEN through the torn sal! the wild ten 

pest Is fltreamhig, 
When o'er the daj'k wave the red llghi 

nine is gleaming. 
Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman t 

cherish. 
We fly to our Maker : help, Lord, or w 

perish I 
' 2 Jesus, once tossed on '.he breast of thi 

billow. 
Aroused by the shriek of despair fron 

thy pillow, 

lea in hfs di._. 
ce perish I " 
3 And, oh ! when the whirlwind of passloi; 
Is raging, 
When hell in our hearts its wildwiirfhce la 

waging. 
Arise In thy strength, thy rodeemiSd to 

cherish I 
Rebuke the destroyer, — help, Lord, oi 
we peiish I 



1110 P™i«r/«-GB«™i7-, 

1 Thy footsteps. Lord, with joy wo trace 
And mark the conqueats of tliv grace; 
Complete the work thou hast ncgnn. 
And let thy will on earth bo done. 

3 Oh, show thyself the Prince of pence; 
Command the din of war to cease : 
Oh, bid <x)ntendinE nations i-est. 
And let thy love rule every breast I 



LE 
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SATIOSAL BLESSINGS. 



"Iiou sood and wiae and riglitcons Ijji'd, 
VU move BiibBerrlent to thy word; 
Ih, soon let evoiy nation prove 
'heporllKtjoy of Christian lovol 

Finn may she evoi' stand, 
Through storm and night; 

When the wild tempests rave, 

Riilot of winds and ivarc, 

Do thou our country save 

By thy great mi^t. 

2 For her oar prayer ehnll rise 

To God, above the Bklos; 
Onhimivow^t: 

Thou who art ever nigh, 

Guarding with watchlul eye, 

To thoe aloud 



Gods 



LI2 



■0 the Sta»! 



hUi. 



Fkosi foes that would the land devour; 
From Ruilty pride, and Inst of poiver; 
Fiwn wild sedition's lawless hour; 

From yoke of slavery; 
From blinded aoal, by faction led; 
From giddy change, by Gincy hred ; 
From poisoned errws serpent head, 

Good Lord, preserve us freo I 
Detbnd, God, with pi^rdian hand, 
Thu laws and rulers of our land, 
And sfrant fhy churches grace to stand 

In faith and unity ! 
Thy Spirit's liolp of thee we erare. 
That thy Jle*!?iiili, sent to save, 
Eotumin"; to the ii-orld, might have 

A people sowing theel 



113' 






When Israel, of the Lord beloved. 
Out from the land of bondflffe cam 

lla- fathers' God before her moved, 
An awful guide, in smoke and flmi 






2 Bv day, along th' astonlsho nds 

The cloudy pillar glided 8 o 
By night, Arabia's wiinson n la 
Rotunied tiie fiery column 

3 Thus present still, tbmigh 

O Lord, when shines ih p 

Be thoughts of thee a don re 
To temper the deceitful m 

4 And, oh! when gatheis oi ,. ... 

In shade and storm, the ftrquent 

Be thou Jong snftbring, slow to ivra 

A burning and a shining light. 

1114 -~.«.~.-.— .- 

1 Swell the anthem, raise the son. 
I'l-alses to onr God belong; 
Saints and anj|els[ join to sing 
I'raiees to the neavonly King. 

2 Blessings from hia liberal hand 
Flow around this happy lend ; 
Kept by him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and fiiiedom wo enjoy. 

3 Hare, beneath a virtuous sway, 
Slfty we cheerflilly obey; 
Never i*el oppression's rod. 
Ever oivn and worship God. 



And the grateful ni 

U15 -».»»..—«_*.- LI. 

1 God, beneath thy guiding hand, 

Onre.'iilod fathers eroBsedtho sen; 
And when they trod the wint'ry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped 

2 Then henrd'st, well plensod, the song, tlie 

Thy blessing came : and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The raem'ry of that holy hour. 

3 Laws, iVeedom, truth, and faith in God 

Came with those esilca o'er the waveB ; 
And whore their pilgrim feet have trod. 
The God they trusted guards fhcir 
graves. 

855 
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4 And horo thy name, O God of loye. 
Their children's diildi'en shall adore, 
Till (hese eternal hills remove, 
And spring adorns the earth no more. 



1116 "''"■•-f^»«JJ"M«." CM. 

1 LoKB, oHr ftifliera oft have told. 
In oar attentive ears, 
Tlir wonders in their days porformed, 
And elder times than thou's. 
3 For, not thoir courage, nor thole sword 
To tbem salvation {invc; 
Nor strenfftft that from nnequnl force 
Their fiunting troops conld save. 

3 Bnt thy right hand and powcrAil arm. 

Whose succor they implored ; 

Thy presence with the chosen race, 

Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee, liielr God, onr fiithers owned, 

Tliou art our sovereign King: 
Oh, therefore, as thou didst to them. 
To ns deliverance bring! 

5 To thee the triumph we ascribe. 

From whom the conquest oaraej 
In God we will r^oice all daj. 
And ever bless thy name. 

1117 "'»,jpDr8 0».s»a(i<cou»BT,ipnre.'' LB. 

1 On thee, O Lord our God, we call. 
Before thy throne devoutly fall ; 



a Lord, we repent, we weep, wo mourn. 
To onr ibreaken God we turn; 
Oh, spare our guilty country, span) 
The church thine hand hath planted here ! 

f IVo plead thy grace, indulgent God! 

Wo plead thy Son's atoning blood; 

We plead thy gracious promises; 

And are they nnavidllng pleas? 
■1 These, plei«, presented at thy throne, 

ILtve nrought ten thousand blessings 

On gnlhy lands in helpless woe; 
Let them prevail to save us too, 
256 



lil8-llS 



1118 "'^^- 

I See, gracious God! before thy throne 
Thy mourning people bend; 
'T ts on thy sovereign crace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 
3 Darkifrowningjiidsmentaftomthyha 
Thy dreadftti power display; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land. 
And still we live to pray. 
3 How changed, alas 1 are troths divine. 
For error, gmlt, and shame I 
What Impious numbers, bold In siu. 
Disgrace the Chrisyan namel 
i Oh, turn us, ium us, mighty Lofd, 
By thy resistless grace; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word. 
And humbly seek thy face. 



1119- 



nit f^t^i^ lujbrmfr 



.IJimgu uur BiiiB,uur u 

Long and load for vengeance call, 
Thoa hast mercy more abounding : 
Jesus' blood can cleanse ihem idl. 
3 Let that love vail our transgression; 
Lot that blood our guilt efface : 
Save thy people from oppression; 
Save from spoil thy holy place. 
i Lol with deep contrition torning. 
Humbly at thy feet we bond; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning. 
Hear us, spare us, and defend! 

1120 3^p-=^'«'J>'""".niJ-™. 6ak: 
1 My country, 'tis of thee. 
Sweet land of l(l>erty. 
Of thee I sing: 
Land where my fathera died, 
Land of the pilsrims' pride, 
From every mountntn side 
Let iVeedom ring! 
3 My native country, thee — 
Land of the noble free — 
Thy name ilovo; 



i-,.Ct)Oglc 



C0HVER8I0S OF THE WOULD. 



Tliy woods and tomplpd hills; 

My heart with rapture llirilla 

Liko that Bliovo. 

3 Let musEc bwdU tho hreozo, 
And ring ftom all the trees 

Swoot ft^edom'a sorifj;! 
Lot moital lonj^os awake ; 
Let ail that brcatho pnrtalio ; 
Let rocks their eilonce break, ~ 

The sound prolon<; l 

4 Ourfiithers' God! to thee. 
Author of libefQi-, 

TotliDeweBinK: 
Lons may our land bo brigliC 
■\Viih freedom's holy lL(tht; 
Protect us by thy mlfjht, 

Great God, oui-Kin^'I 



That 



ir SOUK of 
it all the e 



millions of the skies — 






mphw 



\o Lord's 1 



Lot thrones and poivcrs and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thoel 
And, over iand and stream and main, 
Wave thon flio scepter of thy reigul 
Oh, let thai gloriona anthem swell. 
Let host to host tlLO triumph toll, 
That not one foIk; heart remains, 
Eul o/er all the Saviour fOigfls 1 



I.E 






IsDutOES'r Sorercign of tlio skies, * 

And wilt thou bow thy * - 

IVliNc feeble mortals raise „.v.,. 

Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear? 
■■ How shall thv sowants giva thee rest, 
Till Zion's moldoring waiis thou raisi 
Till thiuo own power shall stand eo 
Ifessod, 
And make Jemsalcra a praise i 
3 i™>k down, O God, with pitying eye. 
And view the desolation round : 
See what wide realms iu dnrfciieaa lie. 
And iiurl their idols to the ground- 



Loud let tlie go?pol irampct blow. 
And call the iiutious f^om afar: 

Let all the Isles their Saviouf know, 
And earth's remotest ends draw m 



1 Great God, whose uniyersal sway 
The known and unknown woilds oboy, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son ; 
Extend his power, esalt his tlu-ono. 

2 As rain on meadows newly mowu, 
So shall he send his influeiicc down; 
His griice on falneinjp souls distills. 
Like heavenly dow on thirsty bills. 

3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of ovorspreadinj; death. 
Revive at his first dawning light. 
And deaerta blossom at the sight. 

4 The saints shall floturlsh In tils days, 
Ucessed in the robes of joy and praiaai 
Peace, like a river, fKira his throne 
Shali fiow to nations yet unknown. 

1124 -i..~a«jn«,n,.<»- 1.1. 

1 SovBKEios of worlds! display thy 
power; 
Bo this tlvy Zion's iViTored hour ; 
Uld the bright morning Star arise. 
And point the nations to the skies. 

a Set up thy throne whore Satan roigna, — 
On Afrie a shore, on India's plains. 
On wilds and continents unknown, — 
And make the nations all thiuo own. 

3 Speak! and the worid shall hoar thy 

Speak! aiid the desert shall rqlolec,' 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
Aiui bid al! nations haii f lie light. 



1125-'" 



^lioBJiiUdsambsliir. 



irm.- l.n. 



Let the seventh angel sound on high; 
Let shouts be board through aU the siiy: 
Kings of the earth, with glad accord. 
Give up your kingdoms to tho Lord, 
a AlmiKhtyGod! thy power assume, 
Who wast, and art, and art to come; 
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CONVERSIOS" OF THE WOKLD. 



1126 ■■'-="""''"'' ?£;.!^^"='"""" CJ 

1 Great GodI llio naiions of Iho earth 

And In thy WOTka, by all beheld, 
Thy power and glory shine. 

2 Bnt. Lord, thy greater love hath sent 

Thy sospci to mankind, 
IJnvailliig what rich stores of gmra 
Are traasured in thy mlud. 



4 Smiio, Iy>rd, on each divine attempt 
To spread the (jospel's rays. 
And build on sin s demolishBii throno 
The tumplea of thy praise. 

1127 '"'^'""SS.^i"'"''" 83,rs&i 

1 O'eh the gloomy Ulls of darkncsa 

Look, my soul! be stilL, — and gBzci 
See the promise advancing 
To a glorioHS day of grace: 

Blease'd jubilee! 
Let thy glorious mominj; dnwn. 

2 Let the dark benighled pagan, 

Let the rude liai'harian tteo 
That divine and glorious conquest, 
(hiee obtained on Calvaiy : 

Let the gospel 
Loud resound, ftom pole to pole! 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit In darkness — 

Grant thera, Lonl, Hie glorious lijEht; 

Now from eastern t — " ' ' — 

""ay the mornlni 

Lot rodempi_ . 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

4 Fly abroad, thon mighty gospel I 

Win and oonqtier,— never ccafe; 
May thy lastins, wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase : 

Sway thy seeptei\ 
Saviour! all the world around. 

1128 ""•■'""••"iS'''""'"— ! 

1 O I»KD our GodI arise; 



JSoc let thy glory ceo^c; 
Far spread the conquents of thy grace, 

And Wcas the cnnh with poato. 
Thon Holy Ghost 1 arlRC — 

Extend thy healing wfui;, 

-^ -'- - dark and ruini^ world 



To God the Saviour sing; 
From shore to shore, from earth lo henvei 
Let eclioin;; anthems ringl 



His kingdom stretch tmm. shore to shor< 



Their early blessings oi 
I Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 

The prisoner leaps to loose ]i3s chains; 

The weaiT And eternal rest. 

And all the sotis of want are blest. 
I Let every creature rise and bring 

Peculiar honors to our King ; 

Angels descend with songs again. 

And earth repeat the loud Amenl 



113,0 ■■n"i-i«e'<r'!f«a',<n«tL«i^c^iordt.' 
1 Wake the song of juljilec! 

Let it echo o'er the sea ; 

Now is come the promised hoar ; 

Jesus roigna with sovereign power, 
a All venationaljoin and sing, 
" Christ, of lords and Mugs, is King? " 

Let it soand fVom shore to shore, 
"Jesus reigns for evennoro I " 
3 Now the desert lands rejoice, 

And tlie Islands join their voice; 

Jov! the whole creation sinsa, 
" JoBus is the King of kings ! " 
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COSVBRSIOS OF THE JEWS. 



!ssnflI^JfcWtialIcJ(X|i[tair Jj J^gj^ I I ItjrjOflfAi 



yii 



r shflll the volfe ol ^ ^ 

'joyl'ully along? 

lull and vitllo;, ringing 



le triumph ant 
Proclaim tlie contest ended, 

And Min who 
A^aln to earth descended, 

In iriuhteousiiOBS to reign 1 
Then ftom tha craggy moiin 

Tlie sacred shout snail fly 
And shady valea and fbnnta 

Shall «cho the reply ; 
Hij'h tower and lowly dwelli 

Sliall ^end the hymn aroui 
All hnllelq|ah swelling 

In ona eCemal bouim ! 






"Wtifl,ieafl.i^ 
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riioM Gvoenlatid's icy mounlains, 

From India's coral strand. 
Where AIWo'b snnny tbuntaiii? 

Roil <lown their (folden sand,— 
From many ar """"inf •^^•■^^•■ 

From mai — 
Tlmy call vu 

Tlieir land troai error's chain. 
What though the spicy luee/ea 

lHowsoft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Tlnjujjh every pronpect pleases. 

In vain with iavlili kindness 
The gifts of God ai 



Is btini 



Ki 



The lamp oi 



Salvat 



n, oh, salvii 



Tlio joyful s 
Till each remotest niU ion 

Has learned Mcssiali's name. 
Waft, waft, ye winiis, hi? story, 

And yon, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from polo to pole; 
Till o'er onr ransomed nature 

The Lamb tOr sinners slain, 
Rc'leemer, Kinjr, Creator, 

la bliss returns Co n^i 1 



1 On that the Lord's salvation 

Were out of Zlon come. 
To heal his ajideut nation, 

To lead his oateasts home! 
How long the holy city 

Shall heathen foet prol^e 'i 
Eetura, O Lord, in pity; 

Kebuild her walls again. 

2 Let fiill thy rod of terror; 

Tliy saving grace impart; 
Roll back the vail of eruoi- ; 

Kcleose the fettered heart : 
Let Israel, home returning, 

Tbelrlost Messiah see: 
Give oil of Joy for monmin?, 

And bind tiiy church to tlioo. 



Ue calls thee ft\>m the dead. 
2 Awake, awake! put on tliy strength, 



Ttie Lord's appointed day. 



Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 

And hasten to their home. 
5 Thns, thon3:h the universe shall bum, 

And God his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shall retucn. 

And everlasting joy. 



a whole earth my grace I'ecclve; 
He shall be saved who trusta my word; 
And ihcy condemned who dlsbelicvo, 



HcstcdbyGoOgIC 



11S6, 1137. 

2 "I'll mnlio your great 



MISSIONARIES. 



By all the wovlt. . . 
By all the wonders ye sliall do. 

3 " Teach all the imtlonB my comuianils ; 

I'm with yott till the world Blinll end; 
All power la truated in my hands ; 
I can destroy, and I defend." 

4 Hespnke.RndliehtBhonoi'OiindhlaheacI; 

On a bright cloud to heaven ho rodo ; 
They to the ftuthest nations spread 
The gruco of theic ascended God. 



1136 -<»—.«- 

1 Ye Christian lieraldsl go, proelnim 
Salvation throngh Immnnuel's numt 
To distant cUmoB the tidings bear, 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

3 Ho '11 shield you wiUi a wall of lire, 
With flaming xea\ your lireasls iiisp 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when our labora all are o'er. 
Then we shall meet to part no more 
Meet with tlie blood-houglit ihion 



I. a. 



Andcr 
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n our Jesus — Lord of al 



Depm-/vrvttf^vto 



1 Eoti. on, tlion mighty ocennl 

And, as thy billows flow. 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To eveiy land below : 
Arise, ye gales 1 and waft th(<ni 

Safb to the desllned shore; 
That man may sit In doj'knesa 

And death's black shade uo mi 
8 O thou eternal Ruled 

Who holdesc in thine arm 
The tempests of the 01 



1138 



J SotTBD, sound the tmih aljroadi 
Bear ye the word of God 

Tlirough the wide world ; 
Tell wliat OUT Xord haih dona; 
Tell how the duy was won. 
And from his lofty throne 
Satan is hurled. 
2 Far over sea and land, 
'Tis our Lord's own command. 

Bear ye his name: 
Bear it to every shore ; 



Enter at eveiy door — 



3 is shan 



3 Ye, who, fbrnaking all 
At yonr loved Master's call, 

(femforta resign ; 
Soon will the work be done; 
Soon will the prise bo won ; 
Brijthter than yonder sun 
■ II ye shine 1 



lri»cbt< 
Then 



1139 TI,eM«i^^ar,;F^cv:c!l. ls,7i&.^ 

1 Yes, my native land! I love thee; 

All thy scenes, I love them well ; 
Home and friends that smile uioiuid lUti, 
Can I bid you all fkrewell 7 

Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

2 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 

Hoiy days and Sabbath bell. 
Richest, bvighteat, sweetest trca=nro, 
Canl — canlsay "Farewell"? 

Far In heathen lands to dwell? 

3 Yes f I hasten from, you gladly i 

To the strangers let me tell 
Bow he died — the bless&l Savionr — 
To redeem n world from hell ; 

Let me hasten 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

I^I the winds tny canvas swell: 
Heaves my heart with warm emotion. 
While I go tVir henee to dwell: 

Giud I bid thee. 
Native land, farewell, forewelll 
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BOOK XII. 



nYMSS rEKTAISISG ^X) TIMES AKD OCCASIONS. 



1.J0 .H,m«-»»J., 
We .loin to pray, with w 



kind, 



A Tilcsslnjf, Lord, ti-om tlioc. 
On tlitse ivlio nowtheliands Iihtb tivinod 
IVliich no'er may tirokeu be. 
! Wo know that scenes not nlwaj-B liclgkt 
niu9tunto them be given; 
]int over ftll giTO Ihon the ll^'lil; 
Of lore, and tenth, and heHvcn. 
5 Still hand tn hand, their journey thTOUgh, 
Joint pilCTimB may they ^o; 
Minifliri their Joys rs helpers tiiiu. 
And sharing every woo. 
i Miiy each In each still fced tlie Home 
Of nnre and holy love; 
III faith and trust and heart the same. 
The finme thelf home aliovc. 

jyj ..,n..„.,,,;,,,,,...-..»,. (,l, 
LO llirone, 



.thly journey drear. 
this span of life alone, 
■ ■■■ 1 a binst ttoth Hy, 

I rnnslent flowers of grttss, 

J in, droop, and die; 

nff wilhoiit end 

)f love we take : 



ilStll 



1 1 * o " -CfflVi 'Atm Sari beeniiaweSSe wtto ihf/ Jf 

1 PitAiaB lo God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our day.-il 
Konnteous eonrce of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues oinpioyi 

a For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the (iCardenB yield, 
For the Joy which harvesti< bring. 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

3 Clouds that drop retVeahing dows; 
Snna tliat gonial heat diffuse; 
Flocks thatwhlteiiBll thepliiin; 
Yellow Bhearea of rtpcned grain; 

4 All that Spring, with bounteous Itaud, 
Scatters o er the smiilnjc land ; 

All that llberai Autumn pours 
Fium her ovojflowing gtores ; 

5 These, greal God, to thee we owe, 
Source whence all our blessinga flow; 
And, fbr these, our sonis shall raise 
Gratoflil vows, and solemn pi-also. 
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i i .,^A=^ ^n Ihce in Zion's gates, 
JJaily, O Jehovah, walls; 
Unlo thee, O God, l>ciong 
Grateful wonis and holy song. 

S Thou tlie hope and refli^ act 
Of remotest lands apai-t; 
Jlistant isles mid tribes unknoim, 
'Mid the ocean waato and lone. 

3 Thou dost visit earth, and rain 
Blessings on the thirsty plain, 
From the eopioiis fonnts on liigh. 
From the rivers of the sky. 
2ai 
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4 Thus the clouds tliy power confess, 
And tliy paths drop fruitftilncss. 
And the roice of song and mii'tii 
Eises nvni the tribes of eartlt I 

1 Let oveiy heart r<Joice and sing; 
IjCt clioral anthems rise; 
Tc reveroiid men, and children, bring 

To God your Bticriflce ; 
Foi- ho is S™><1, — the Jjjrd is gooil. 

And Titnd are all his ways : 
'Wflh songs and honors sonndin^ loud, 
TlieI«M Jehovah praise; 
While the rodis and tlio rllifl, 
Widlo the vales and the hills 
A {:;lonous anthem tnise, 
Lee cacli piroiong the grateful song. 
And the God of onr fathers praiso. 
S He bids tlie sun to rise and set ; 
In hearen Ills power is known ; 
And eaitli, subdued to him, slmll yet 

Bow iowbefbre his throne; 
For lie is ^od, — the Lord is good, 

And kind are nil liis ways : 
With songs and honors sounding loud. 
The Lord Jehovah praise; 
While the roeiis nnd tlie rills. 
While the valea and the hills 
A glorious anthem raise. 
Let each prolong the gmtefnl song 
And the God of our faHiera priiiso. 

1145 "^^'n'^K-^:-"™^'"" I^'S.fil- 

1 Like Israel's host to exile driren, 

Across the iiood the pilgrims fled; 
Their hands Ijore up the ark of Heaven, 

And Heaven theh- trusting footsteps led. 
Till on tiiosB savage sliores tliey trod. 
And won the wilderness for God. 
a Then, when their weary ark foand rest. 

Another Hion proudly grew ; 
In move than .rudHli's glory dressed. 

With liglit tlmt Israel never knewr 
From sea to sen lier empire spread, 
Her temple heaven, niid Christ hoc Head. 

2 Then let the gi'ateflil ehureh, to-day. 

Its ancient rite with gladness keep; 
And still our fnlhcrs' (;od display 
UIb liintlneBsi, though the fathLTTi sleep! 
Sti2 



1 FoEiNT of everlasting Jove [ 

I'ich thy streams of mercy are — 
Flowing purely fl^om above. 
Beauty marks their eonrso afar. 

2 Lol thy church, tJiy garden,now 

Blooms beneath the henveniy shower; 
Sinners feel, and lueit, and howr 
Mild, yet mighty, is thy power. 

3 God of grace, before thy throne 

Hero our warmest thanks wo brini;; 
Thine t)ie g1oi7, tlilnc alone : 

Loudest praise to thee wo sing. 
i Hear, oh, hear, our grateful song; 

Lot thy Spirit atili descend; 
Boll the tide of grnee along. 

Widening, deepeniii(f, to the end. 

114T ^"^™'-5x?;i^''""-^-"''^ S.1! 

1 O Lonn, thy work revive, 

In Zion's gloomy hoiu-; 
And make her dying gratis live 
By thy restoring power. 

2 Awake thy ohoson fayf 

To fteri'eni, earnest prayer; 

Again tlieir aaerad vows renew; 

Thy bless&l presence slmro. 

3 Thy Spirit then will spoak 

Through lips of feeble clay. 
And hearts or adamant will break. 
And leholB will obey. 

4 Lord I lend thy gracious ear; 

Oh- listen to omnvl 
Oh, c 



1148 '■*'"^!.-sr^'/^":^'^"™'- I 

1 Do I delight in sorrow's dress? 
(Snith he wiio reigns above); 
The hanging head nnd rncfliL lool: ~ 
Will thoy attract ray love 7 
3 Let such as feel oppression's load 
Tliy tender pity share; 
And let the helpless, homeless poor 
Be thy peculiar care. 
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149, IISO. 



THE SEASONS. 



Go, bfd the hungry orphan bo 

With thine abundanco ijlest; 
Invite the wanderer to tJiy gate, 

And aproad the conch of rest. 
Let liim who pinea with piercing cold 

IS.v thee bo wanaed and dad ; 
Ik' thine the btla^flil task to miiha 

Tlie dowucast moanier };lad. 
Then, bright aa morning, shall come forth 

III peace and joy thy daj-s; 
And K-loryftom the Lord aiiova 

Sliall shine on all thy woyE. 



149 



C. E 



With aonjta and honors sonnding lone 
Addrosa the Loid on high; 

Over the heavens he spreads his elond. 
And waters vail the sky. 
i lie sends hia showers of bloasinga don- 
To cheer the plains below; 

He makes the |{rasa the mountains erow 
And com In Talleys gi-ow. 
) His steady coYmsels chanjjo the faee 
Of the declining year; 

He bids the snn cut short his race. 
Anil wint'ry days appear. 

4 His hoary trost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the groniid ; 
The liquid streama forbear to flow. 
In icy Mteis bound. 

5 Its sands his word, and melts the snow 

The fields no longer mourn; 

IIq calls the warmer gales to blow, 

And bids the spring mtnrii. 

6 Tho chan^ng wind, the flying doud. 

Obey his mighty w— ■-' • 



1150 "'^f^'^^S;^'^ •'"«""■" C. E 
1 'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 
God of etovofll poiver ! 
Tho sea grows ealm at thy command, 

9 Thy morning llgiit and evening shade 
Saecessive comforts bring; 
Tliy plenteous fruits moke liai-vost glad; 
Thy (loivora adorn tlie spring. 



3 Seasons and times and moons and hours, 

Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
When douda distill In fruitful showei-s, 
The author is divine 1 

4 Thy showers tlie thlraiy furrows fill; 

And ranks of com appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still — 
Thy goodness ciowna tho year. 

1 Okr Helper, God! we Mesa thy name, 
The same thy power, thy grace the same; 
Tlie toltens of (hy !ovli^ care 
Open and crown and close tlio year. 

a Amid ten thousand snares we stand. 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 
And see, when we suirvey our ways. 
Ten thousand monameuts of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm hath led us on ; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
And, while we tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Cur grateful aonis on Jordan's shore 
Shall raise one sacred pUlar more; 
Then hear, in thy briglit courts above. 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

1152 "r*"'°»"^f^;,*fj,''«'*"''^-' LS.6L 

1 THOr art, God, the life and light 

Of all this wondTOus world we sec : 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 

* TO hoc reflections caught ftrom thco ; 
irc'er we turn, t' " ' ""'"■ 
And all thlnga Itdr 

2 IVhen Aay, with, fkrewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clonda of ovon, 
And we can almost think we eazo 

Through golden TistaJ Into heaven, — 
Those baea that make tho sun's decUiio 
So soft, BO radiant. Lord, are thine. 

3 When roathful spring around us breathes, 

Thr 'SpMt warms her frajfrant sigh, 
And every flower tho summer wreathes 

Is iTOiT) beneath tliy kindling eye : 
Where'er we turn, thy glories ohino, 
And nil thhiga fair and bright are thine. 
233 
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OPENING ASD CLOSING YEAR, 



1156, 115"; 



1 WHe!! brighter stma and mildor skies 

Proclaim the opeiiin); jaai. 

What TarlouB Botmda ot jay arise! 

What prospeeta bright appearl 

2 Enrth and lior tlioaannd voiees give 

Their tbousnod notcB of prnise; 
And all, that by h!a mercy iiyo. 
To God tlicfr offering r^so. 

3 Tlins, like the morning, calm and clear, 

That sfiff the Saviour rise. 
The spring of heavun's otemal year 
Shall dawn on earth and skies. 

4 No winter there, no Bhades of night, 

Obscnre those mansions blest, 
"Wliore, in the happy fields of light, 
The weary ai'e at rest. 

1154 -'nisirthll/MifmvHchci." CP.E 

1 Thy mighty worhing,'ml!3ity GodI 
Wakes all my powei'B ; I loolt abroad, 

And can no longer rest; 

I, too, must sing when all ihlngs sing, 

Aiid flDm my heart the pralsea ring 

The Highest loveth host. 

'■! If thon, in thy great lore to ns. 

Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 

"'irtlits poore£""" " 

lobler elortea 

terln thy shai . 

get ronnd with goldc 

3 What ihrilhng joy, when on onr eight 
Christ's giirden beams In donjlless ll^ht. 

Where all tJie air Is sweet; 
Still laden with th' nnweariDiS hymn 
I'rom all the thousand seraphim 

Who God's high praise repeati 

4 Oh, were I there 1 ohttiotlaow 
Before thy throne, my God, conld bow. 

And bear my heavenly palm I 
Tlicn, like the angels, would I ridso 
My voice, and sing thine endless praise 

In many a sweet^toned psalm. 
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1 Tub God of harvest praise; 

In loud thanksgiving raise 

Hand, heart, and voicel 



The valleys Inogli and sing; 

The plains their nibute briSg; 

The streanw ri^oite. 
S Yea, bless his holy name. 
And Joyous thanks proclaim 

Through ail the earth; 
To glory In your lot 
Is comely ; but be not 
God's benefits for^t 

Amid your mu'th. 
3 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voiees raise. 

With sweet accord; 
rcom field to gamer throng, 
Bearing your sheaves along. 
And In your harvest song 

Bless ye the Lord. 



1156 
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1 Great God I we sing that mighty liaiid. 
By which supported still we stand : 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
That mercy crowna ft till It close. 

3 By di^, by night, at homo, ahroad, 
SUil wa are giwrded by oui' God; 
By his incessant bounty fod, 
By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The ftiture, all to us unknown, 

We to tliy gnordian care commit. 
And peieenil leave before tliy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 

Be tbou our Joy, and thou bur rest ; 
Thy goodnesa all onr hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

1 Thse we aflore, eternal Name.' 

And hurabiy own to tlioe 

How iteeble Is our mortal frame. 

What dying worms are we! 

5 The year rolls ronnd, and steals away 

The breath that iirst It gave; 

Whate'er ive do, whate'or we ho. 

We 'co traveling to the grave. 
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OPESISG AND CLOSING XEAB. 



t Grent God 1 on ■wlint a slender thread 

Til' eternal stale of all the dead 

Upon life's feeble strings I 
1 Infinite Joy, or endless woe 

Attonda on every l)ceaili; 
And yet, how nneoneemed ws go 

Upitn the brink of death ! 
> Walien, O Lortl, onr drowsy aens^ 

To walk this aan;;crou8 road 1 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 

Mny they he found with God. 



I Awake, ye saints I and raise your eyes 
And ilft yonr voices high ; 
Awa'jiB, and praise the sovereign love, 
That sho^vs salvation nigli. 
a Swift on the wings of time it flies, 
Eoeh moment brings it near; 
Tlion ivelcome, ejieh decUninf- dayl 
Welcome, each closing year I 
3 Not many years thehr ronnd shall run. 
Not many niominsta rise, 
lire all iB glories Stand rovoalod 
To onr admiring eyes. 
i Yj wheels of nature, speed your course 
Te mortal powers, decay ! 
r»'t as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 



1159 -*^^,«^«™ 

1 WiiitE with ceaseless e 
Hasted thTOvigh the fo 



,n know. 
3 As the wing&l arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find, — 
As thelijjhtnlng from the skies 

Darts and leaves no trace behind, — 
Swiftly thus our llooting days 

Dear us down life's rapid stream : 
Upward, Lord, our spirits ■"' - ' 



Bo; 



Is but a dream. 



3 Thanks for mercies past receive. 

Pardon of our sins renew; 
Tc^itli na heneeforth how to live. 

With eternity in view; 
Bless thy word to young and old; 

FiU us with a Saviont's love ; 
W lien our life's short tale is told, 

Slay we dwell witli thee alxive. 

lHiO ..o«-,(^-,.«.«.w.^»,." S.5I. 

1 Mv few revolving years. 

How swift they glide away ! 

How short the term of life appeal's. 

When past — but a* a day 1 — 

2 A dai^ and cloudy day, 

Made up of grief and sin; 

A host of enemies widiout. 

Of guilty fears within. 

3 Lord, throngh another year, 

If tbou permit my stay. 
With watchftil care may t pursno 
The true and living way! 

1161 ""^'Y^^*°°^"'" 10i,5s,l)S k 12s. 
1 Come, let us anew our jonrney pursue — 
Roll round *rith the year, 
And never stand still till tUo Mastei' ap- 

Hi5 adorable 'will let us gladly fuliUl, 

And oiu" talents improve 
By the patience of hope, and the labor of 

3 Onrlifblaadream; onr time, aa a (stream. 

Glides swiftly away. 
And the ftigitive moment ret\ise8 to Rt.iy : 
The arrowTs flown; the moment Is gone ; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's 

3 Oh (hat each, in the day of his coming, 
may say, 
" I have ibiight my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give 



"Well and falthfultr done! 
Enter into my .ioy, and ait dow 
thronu 1 " 



lyCtlO'^IC 



BOOK XIII. 



EraiKS rEUTAlKIKG TO THE IIL-JIAN LOT AS JIOP.TAI. 



T(.'!H-li iiw to know iioff ft-nil rnm",' ' 

a Jly days arc sliortoc Ihaii a epan, 
A llttls point my iite appcart;; 
How fVail at best is dyinj; man 1 
How vain aro all his Iiope« and tHam I 

3 Oh , Bjiare me, and my strength rp=toro, 

p:re my few hnsty minutes lli:i' ! 

And wlian iny days on earth ii«' o'er, 

Lot mc forever dwell witii tlico. 

4 Oil, Tic tliat noble portion minr! 

My God, I liow betbro thy tlirono; 
Eaith'ii fiootin^ trcasai'es I rosij.'n, 
And fix ray uopos on tlioo alone. 



C. E 



Teacji me tha nioaaiiro Of my 

Tlion Maltor of iny frarns ; 
I wonld survey life' 






ffVaill 






2 A span is all tlint vre can Ijoiist, 

An ineli or two of tlinol 

Man is but vanity and dust, 

In ail bis flower and prinio. 

3 What shonid I wisli, or wait for, tlien, 

From creatures, earth nnd dust ? 
They mnke our cspeetntions vain. 
And disappoint our trust. 
i Now T forbid my carnal liope, 
lly fond desire recall ; 
I j-ivo my mortal interest tin. 
And malie my God my !di. 
266 



i How siiort and hasty is our litijl 

How vast onrsoui a sfFalrsI 

Yet seuBelosa mortals vaiiiij strive 

To lavish out their years. 

a Onr days mn tlionghtlossly alons. 

Without a moment's stay; 

Just !i!<o a story, or a song. 

Wo pass our lives awuy, 

3 God from on high invites tis home. 

But we raareh lieodless on, 

And, ever hastening to Hie tomb. 

Stoop downward as wo run. 

4 How we deserve the deepest hell. 

Who alight the joys above! 
Wliat cliaJns of vengeBiicc should we fiol. 

Who break snch coctis of love I 
3 Draw as, O God '. willi sovereittn (Eraee, 

And lift our thonEhts on higTi, 
That wo may end this mortal raeo. 

And see salvation tiiah. 

1 Let others boast how strong llioy be,. 
Nor death nor danijer ifeoi' ; 
But we contlBS, Loixl! to thee. 
What ffeehle thbigs wo are. 
9 Fresh aa tlie sraas onr bodies stand. 
And flourlBh brii^ht and gay : 
A bhiKtine wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades tlie grass awaj'. 
3 Our lifb contains a thousand springs. 
And dies, if one be irone; 
Sdungo that a liarp of tiioosand stiinga 
Should keep in tune so iongi 



H.^ifih, Google 



BREVITY OF LIFE. 



i But 'tis onr GikI eupporfs our fmme — 
Tiio God wlio mado us first; 
Sahutlon to tli' almisthty Nanm 
That reared us from llic duatl 

' S[[ALi. tlio »ilo r:iqe of fiesli nnil 1)lood 
Contend with, tlieir Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal wormB_preBume to l>o 
More holy, wise, or just, than he? 
i Beliold, he puts his trcist In none 
or all the spirits round his tlironc; 
I'liejr natures, when eompaiud (rith his, 
Arc neither holy, just, nor wlee. 
3 Hut how much meaner thlnKS are they 
WIio spcini! iVom dust, and dwell in tiay 
Toachod. by the finger of thy ivrath, 
We faint and vanish like Cboioolh. 
i From night to day, fVom day lo night, 
We die by thousands in thy siKtt ; 
ISiirled in duiit wbole nations lie, 
l.ilie a forgotten vanity. 
5 Almighty Powor I to tlioawobow; 
liowfcallnrewe! how glorious thoiil 
No more the sons of enith shall dare 
Witli an eternal God coioparc. 
Ilfi7 •■Waiadojitiei.salca/:' h&h 

1 TiJiB is winfi^njj us away 
'i'o our eternal home ; 
life is but a winter's day — 

Ajouriioy to the tomb; 
Youth and viiror soon will flee, 

Dloonvins beauty lose its dmrms; 
All that's mortal soon shall Ixs 
Knciosed in death's cold aims. 



IJul iho Christian shall oiijor 
Health and beauty, booh, -iIiovp 

F:w beyond tiie iviirld'a alloy. 
Secure iu josua' love. 

1168 -.1.-.-,.-.- 

I iiow vain is all beneath the sUiet! ! 
How transient every e.irtiiLy bli'is 
How slender all tlio fondest ties, 
Tliat bind us to a woi'ld lilic this! 



1169, iiro. 

2 Tile evening elond, the m<n'ning dew, 

The withorlus grass, tlie fading llon'er. 
Of earthly hopoa are emblems tiue — 
The glory of a passing iiouf 1 

3 Hut tliouph earth'9 fairest JilosBOros die. 

And all beneath the skies ts rain, 
Tiiero ia a laud, whose confines lie 
Beyond the roach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to eome 

Dispel our cares, and chase oui' feKtu : 
If God be ours, we 'ro travolinfr home. 
Though passing through n vule of tears. 

1 Ome sweetly solemn thought 

Comes to me o'er and o cr, 
Neurer my parting, hour am I 
Than e or I was bofoi'e. 

2 Nearer my Father's house. 

Where many mansions bo ; 
Nearer the throne whore Jesus reigns, — 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

3 Nearer my going home. 

Ijiylnji; my burden duivn, 
LenvinK my cross of lioitvy grief. 

Wearing my starry crown ; 
■1 Nearer that hidden stream. 

Winding; through shades of night, 
llolling Its cold, dark wnves between 

Me and the world of light. 
r, JesssI to thee Icling: 

Strengthen my arm of failh; 
Stay near me wiiile my way-worn feet 

I'reas through the stream of death. 



C.1 
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1 Death may dissolvB my 1)0(ly now. 

And bear my spirit homo : 
Why do my minutes move so slow, 
Nor my salvation come ? 

2 God has laid np in heaven for mo 

Tiie riahteous Judge, at that groat dny, 
Shall place it on my head. 

3 Jci^ut, the Lord, shall gnai'd mo snfo 

From ovory ill design. 
And to his heavcniv kingdom take 
Tills feeble soul of miuo, 
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MEDITATIONS ON DEATH. 



God is my everlasting Aid, 
My Poition iind my Frioiid ; 

To him Ijo highest gloiy poiil, 
Through i^es wiinoiit endl 



If I most ijle, oh t let mc die 
With hope iu Jesus' blood — 

The blood that saves froia Bin anil gailt, 
And recooRlles to God. 



Foi' ploasures all refined 

3 Iflmustdlo — anddielshall — 

let Borae kind seraph come. 
And bear me on his ftiendly win;; 
To my OTiestial home. 

4 Of Canjifln's land, from Pisgali's top. 

May I but have a view, 
Tliouah Jordan should o'ct-flon' its banks, 
I '11 Wdly venture through. 

1172 '■Jl'^'^a-deall'tlieJat'limBal-' C. H. 

1 Stoop down, my thoughts, that used to 

ConverEO awhile with death ; 

Think liow a ifasping raotttil lies. 

And panis away his breathi 

2 Bui, oh I the sou!, that never dies I 

At onte it loavea tiio elny; 
Ye thoughts, pursue It where it flios, 
Ajid tradt its wondrous way. 

3 Up to tiie courts where angels dwell 

It mounts, ti'lumphant there; 
Or plunges, guilty,, down to hell, 
In inHnito despair. 

4 And must my body feint and die? 



1 Thou must go fortlL all 



S Jesus ! to thy dear, faithful hand 
My naked soul I trust; 
And my flesh waits for tliy command 
To drop into my dust. 



e,E 






Thou must go forth aloni , 
To other scenes, to other worlds, 
Thst mortal halh not knowu. 
a Thou must go foLth nlone, my soul, 
To trend the narrow vale ; 
But he, whose woni is sure, hath said 
His mercy shall not full. 
3 Thou must go forth alone, my soul, 
. To meet thy God above; 
But shrink not — he has said, my soul, 
Ho is a God of love] 
I KIs rod and stafT shall comfort thee 
Across the dreary road. 
Till thou shnlt.join the lilessod ones 
In iieaven's serene abode. 
1174 "/Wrtie^to^.- C.JL 

That solemn hour will come for rae, 
Wlien, though their charms I own. 
All Iiuman ties resigned must bej 
For I must die alone. 
2 All earthly pleasures will be o'er. 
All oacHilj labors done, 
And I shall bread th' eternal sliore. 
And I must die alono. 
i But, oh, I will not view with dread 
That shadowy v^ unknown ; 
I see alight within it shed; 

I shall not die alone ! 
One will bo with me there, whoso voice 

I long have loved and known; 
To die is now my wish, my choico . 
I shall not die alone! 



1175 -»„.,*_.- 

1 Wdes the spark of life is waning 

Weep not for me; 
1\'licn the languid eve is strainins 

Weep not for mo; 
When the foehle pulse is censing," 
Start not at its swift deci-oasing; 
'T is the fbttorod soul's xeleashig ; 

Weep not for mo. 

2 Wlien the panjs of death assail n 

Weep not forme; 
Clirist is mine — he cannot fail mi 
Weep not for mc ; 



hSih. 
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MEDITATIONS ON DEATH. 



1176,1177. 



Yes, thoii"h sin and doubt cndparor 
Jesus is my Strength forevui' : 



t live aiway : T nsU not to 



■J I ivoiild not live alway ; no, ivekoi 
Since Jesus hath lain tliore, J dranci 



1178, 1179. 






till 1i 



.id n 



ro liail liiin in triumph doBcendini; tho 

Wlio, who wonld ilve nlwny, nwav ihiin 

liis God, 
Away tVom yon heuvcn, that blissful 



■Where the rivers of pleasure fio 

bright plains, 
And tho noontide of glory e 



ually 



i Where the sabits of all ages in harmony 

'Iliciv Saviour and brethren transported 

IVhilo the anthems of raptnre unceasingly 

roll, 
And the smile of tile Lord is the ffcnst of 



1177 



irGod; 



1 Ko.no.il 

To trot _ _ . ., 

This gloomy earth forsakiiiK. 
Our journey homeward laMnij 

Alon); Uie starry road. 

2 So, no, it is not djing 

Heaven's citizen to be; 
A crown immortal wearinjr, 
And rest uubrolfeu slnu'Ini;, 

From care and conflict ircc. 



3 No, no, it is not dying 

The Shepherd's voieo to know; 
His sheep he ever leadeth. 
His noaeeiUl floclc he focdcth, 

Wliera living pastures grow. 

4 No, no, it Is not dying 

To woor a heavenly crown; 
Amonj; God's people dwelling, 
Tho gloilous tnumph swelling, 

Of^him whose sway we own. 
3 Oh, no! this is not dying. 

Thou Saviour of ir.anUnd '. 
There, streams of love are flowing. 
No hindrance ever knowing; 

Here, only drops we-flnd. 



It is not death to die — 
To leave this weary road, 

And, 'mid the brotherhood on high. 
To be at home with God. 
death to close 



Sit 

'ine eye tong aimmen oy tears, 
And wake, in )i;!or[oits repose 
To spend eternal yeoiB. 

3 It ia not death to hear 

The vreench that sets as ft'ce 
From dun|i;eon chain, — to breathe tl 
Of bonndless liberty. 

4 It Is not death to jling 

Aside this sinfol dust, 
And rise, on Btivng exuitlne wing. 

To live among the jnst. 
3 Jesus, thou Prince of llfel 

Thy chosen cannot die; 
Like thee, they conquer in the strifb, 



. Thoooh I walk the downward shade. 

Deepening through tho vale of death, 
Tet I will not be afraid, 

Bui, with my departing broatli, 
I will glory In my God, 

In mv feviour I will trust. 
Strengthened hv hts staff and rod. 

While this body fails U> dust. 
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PKAYER3 IN VIEW OF DEATH. 



2 Soon on wings, on w(i!j:s Of love, 

Mj iransported Sovil Ehnll rise, 
LiltB tlio home-renimiiig dore, 

Vanislling tlirou<,'ti boimdlesa slciee; 
Thon, ivhero dcnth slvaU be no more, 

Sin nor snffcririn; e'er molest. 
All my daya of mouining o'er. 

In liis presonto I shall rOEt. 

1180 ""^™''''™^^^S'**""''"*'^ tl. 
i. WiiES lilootnina youth is snatched nwny 

lly deuth'e reslstfuss hand, 
Onr heavta the mournful tilouto pay, 

Which pity must demand, 
a While pity prompts the rising sigh. 

Oh, may this trath, impi'OBBed. 
With awPil powef, "I, too, must die," 

Sink deep In erery breoetl 

3 Let this vain ivorfd engaf,'e no more : 

Behold the opening tomb! 

It bids us seize tlie present hour; 

To-morrow, death may come. 

4 Oh, let ns fly, —to Jesus fly! 

Whose powerflil nnn con aovo ; 
Then shall om; hopes ascend on high. 
And trinmph o'e]; the gt"")- 

5 Gi-oat God I thy sovereign grace Impart, 

With cleflnsing, healind; power; 
This only can prepare the fieuit 
Ifor death's Bucprising hour. 

1181 -■an^i'mi^'ir'^^-' L.1L61, 
I Whkh from my Bight all iMes away. 

And when mv tongue no more can say, 
And when mine ears no more can Iieitr, 
And when my heart is racked with fear, — 
When all my mind is darkened o'er. 
And hunmn help can do no more, — ■ 
■i riien come. Lord Jestisl come with speed. 
And help me in my Lour of need; 
Then hide ray sins, and let my ftiilh 
Ha bm»e, and conquer cy'n in death : 
Then lot me, resting on thy word. 
Securely sleep in thee, my Lord. 

1182 "JKiEtaBMIitoifBlroifite." Sj il 6. 

i FiTHEit, when thy child Fs dying. 

On the bed of anguish lying, 

Tiicu, my every want Bnpplylng, 

To me thy love display! 



2 Ere my soul her bonds hath broJten, 
Gi'Bnt some bright and cheering lokcn, 
Tliat for me the ivoi-ds are spoken, 
" Thy tiins me washed away 1 '' 

.1 When the Jips are dumb which blessed 

And withdrawn the hand that pressed me, 
Then let sweeter sounds arrest me, 

To call my soul away 1 
4 Guide me to that world of spllitg, 
Where, through thine atoning merits, 
Ev'n thy weakest child Inherits 

The joys whicii ne'er decay. 

1183"'''*»*^'*riS''"'""'™i"''™"'*""" ^1 

1 GuNTLT, my Saviour, let me down. 

To situnber In the arms of death ; 
I rest my soul on tliee alone, 
Ev'n fill my last, expiring breath. 

2 Soon will the storm of lift be o'er, 

And I shall enter endless rest ; 
Tliere I shi^ llvd to Bin no more. 
And blesB thy uame, forever hlest. 

3 Bid me possess sweet peace within j 

Lec childlike patience keep my heart; 
Then shall I fteel my heaven b^iu, 
JJefore my spirit hence depart. 

4 Oh, speed thy chariot, God of Jove, 

And take me from this world of woo; 
I long to reach those joys above, 
Auu bid farewell to all below. 

5 There shall my raptnred spirit raise 

Still louder notes thim angels sing, — 
High glories to Immanuel's gmcc. 
My God, my Saviour, and my ICingl 
1184 '■■^"'•^''^^J't'i""^ &&7i, 
1 Tabby with me, O my SavfourJ 
For the day Is passing by; 
Seel the shades of evening gather. 
And the night Is drawing nigh. 
3 Deeper, deeper (irow the shadows. 



Shail it be the night of rest? 
; Feeble, trembling, faintltii!, dying. 
Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 
TaiTy with me through the darkness; 
While I sleep, still watch by mo. 
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TIIE 1>YISG CHRISTIAN. 



1 TaiTj with mo, O my Sariouvl 
Liy my licnil upon tliy lii'Ciist 
Till liiomoniing; thun nivake me — 
Moniing of etcsrnnl rzsU 

Ll 85 '"'jSteu."" '"" " ''■ 

L H'lrEs bending o'er Iho brink of lifo 

My tcombllii^ sonl shall stnnd, 

Wjitting to pnss death's avrtal flood, 

Oi'cat God! atttiy commandj 

3 tliou groat Sonreo of joy snpromel 

A V hose arm Rlone can eavc, 

Dt^pol Iho dnrkneaa llint stUTOimds 

S Ijiy thy sapporflng, gentle hand 
ficnoalh my sinldng h';ad, 
And, with a ray of love divine. 
Illume my dying bed. 



1 i'lLB liour of my deparfiu'e 's pome 
I licar the voice that cnlla me home 
Now, my GodI lot trouble cense, 
And let thy servant die In peace. 

? The race appointed I have ran; 
The combat 'b o'er, the prize is ivoi: 



w my record '3 in I 






3 Not in mine innocence 1 1 
I bow befbra tlice in the dust ; 
j\nd t]irouj5h my Saviour's blood alone 
I look for mercy at thy throne. 

"1 I come, I come, at thy command; 
I Kive my spirit to thy hand; 
fitreteh forlli thine evei'lastfnK avms, 
And thield me in the last alarms. 



V Tii 






n-ongth si 



When, health and hope and eourag 

I iniiBt go down into tlie vnle 

And shade of death, with tlico alone. 
2 Alone with thool in that dread strife 

Upliold me in mine a^ny; 
And (^njly bo this djinjc life 

Exchanged forinimortaliLy. 



3 Then, when th' unljodied spirit lands 
■\Vhore flesh awl blood hnlh never troi 
lid in the unTiiilod presence stiinds 
Of thee, my Saviour and my God,— 
mine ctcnial portion this. 
Since thou wert always hero with mo, 

And lie ftir evermore \vitii tlieo. 



1188 -ia,»„<u™«i,.»- 
1 To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 

My soul la in haste to be gone; 
Oh, hear me, je cherubim, u\>. 

And wuft me away to liis llirono. 



Whoso name is exalted abovo 

Ail gloiy, dominion, and power; — 
3 Dissolve thoti these liands thaf detain 

My sold ftom hoi' portion In Hico, 
Ah I strike off this adamant chain, 

And make me eternally fteo. 
When that happy era begins, 

AVhou arrayca in thy (^oiies I s!iino. 
Nor gflove any more, by my sins. 

The bosom on ivldch I recline, — 
Oh, then shall the viul bo temovcdi 

And round me thy iirightnass lie poured 
I shall meet hira whom nlisent I loved, 

I shall acB whom unEeun I adored. 
And then, never raoro shall the fears, 

Tlie trials, temptations, and ivoos, 
IVUIeh darken this valley of tears. 

Intrude on my bUssfnl ropoao. 



1189 



{afApvfcfofvf 



Tremblinfj, hoping, lin^'rinft, flying — 
Oh the pain, — the bliss of dying I 
Cease, fond nature, cease tliy strife. 
And let me languish into lltbl 

9 HarkI they whisper; angels say, 

" Slater spirit, come away : " 
What is this absorlB mo quite ? - 
Steals my senses, shots my sight. 
Drowns my spirits, draivs itiy breath 7 
Toll mo, my soul, can tliis he death? 
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HAPPISES3 OF DYING. 



J Tlie world recedes — it disappears I 

Heaven opens oniny eyesi — myeors 

With sounds sernpliiu riii^ ' 

Lend, Iciid your wii^Eal I mountl I flyl 
" Grare 1 where Is thy viotorv ? 

OOeathl whore is thy sting?" 

1190 "^'^"e'rf'I'ftaiiWBSaliil-ISisrui." CM, 

1 Ye Eoidon lampB of hcnven 1 farowcil. 
With Qll your feeble light; 
i'.ivoweU, thou cvec-chaugins moon. 
Pale emprees of the iu<;ht 1 
S And thou refulgent octi of day, 
lu brighter flaraoB arrayed, 
My sonl, that springs beyond (hy sphere. 



Nom 



e deiaanda tliine aid. 



3 Ye Btnre arc but Iho shining dust 
Of my divine almde; 
The puYement of those heavenly courts, 
Where I shaU reign with God. 
i The Father of eternal light 

Shnil there his heiuns display ; 
Nor shall one momcnt'e daxlincss mix 
With that nnvaried day. 
5 No more the di-ops of piercin'i; grief 
Shall swell into my eye? ; 
Nor the mcriilian sun decline 
Amid tiioso brishtor skies. 
G There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song unite, 



1 Tuehi! Is b, land of pure delight, 

Wlicre saints Immorlftl I'eJgn; 

Influltc day excludes tlie night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 

S There cTerlostlna; spring! abides. 

And neyer-with^ng floworB : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from onrs. 

3 S«'Oot fields beyond the swelling flood. 

Stand dressed in living gi'eeni 

So to Ihe Jews old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan roUed between. 



4 But timorons w 



Toet 



s this n] 



rtals St 



t and shrink, 



And linger, shiverins, on the brink. 
And iear to launch away. 
I Oh, could wo make on? doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doulits that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbedoudodeyos! — 
i CoHld ivo but dlml) whore Mosea stood. 
And view the latidscnpc o'er. 
Not Jordim's ' 



Bath's cold 



Should ll'ight us from the shoi-c. 

1192 -«— i-ftftir-"- 1.1 

I How blest the righteous when bo dies I 
When sinks aweary soul to tost! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves th' expiring breast I 
a So fades a summer clond aw.iy; 

So sinluthe gaiewhen storms are o'er; 
So Kently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns aronnd, 

A calm which lift nor death destroys ; 
And nauj'bt disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unffettered sonl enjoys, 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and feai^. 

Where li^fhta and shades aitemafe 
dwoii: 
HowTjrifiJitthTmchnngtng mom appears I 
Farewell, inconstant world, foreweiil 

5 Lite's labor done, ss sinks the clay, 

Ll"ht ftom Its load tho spirit flics. 
While heaven and eartli combine to say, 
" How blest the righteous when he 
diesl" 

11(10 "Wi>"*B'mm;>T»l.rt™>'l'rs(cMo™.' 1,11 

1 Sweet is tho scene when Christians die. 
When holy sotds retire to I'ust ; 
How mildly beams the cioslnv eye 1 
How gently heaves th' expiring broasi^l_ 
S So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms uro o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
60 dies a wave along tlie shore. 
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PEACEPOLNESS OF DEATH. 



1197, 1198. 



O Grave! wliero is tliy 
And wliere, O Death! where is thy 
Btlng? 
194 -Sd Be gitxlhkd belated tkei>.- 1, 31. 

Wiiv bIiouM we start, ntid fear to diol 

What timorous ivorms wo mortals nro! 
Dfi.ith is tlie pito of endless joy. 

And yet yro dread to enter there. 
I Tlie pains, the groauR, and dyliij; Etrifc 

Fright our approauhlnff soiils aw!i\-; 
IVo st[Q shrink badtaftaiii in life, 

Fond of our prison and our clay. 
1 Oil, if my Lord would come anrt meet, 

Sty Eoui sliouid atreteii ii<ir wiiigd in 

yw fearloaB throagh death's iraii sate, 
iia! feel the tcrrora as she passud! 
4 Jc.qiis cam maJte a, dyInK Iicd 

Feel soft as doivny pillon's ai-e, 

While on liis breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there ! 

nng -^«.,..^_.- u. 

1 .\SLEEP in Jesus I blessed sleep! 

Fram wliieh none over walio to weep; 

A calm and nndlsturbed repose, 

Unhroken by tho last of foes, 
a Asleep in Jesus 1 oh, how sweet 

To befbrsuch ftsiumbermeotJ 

With hoi; confidence to sing 

Tlml death hath lost its venomcd stlngl 
,!) Asloep hi Jesus I peacei\il rest ! 

\V'iiose waking is supremely lilest ; 



2 Tbo wicked there fVom troubling eeaaei 

Their passions rage no more ; 

And there the wearj- pilgrim rests 

From all the toils ho bore. 

3 There rest tlie priaoncrs,noiv released 

From slavery's sad abode : 
No more thev hoar th? oppi-essor's volec. 

Or dread the tyrant's rod. 
There servants, masters, fimall nnil great, 

i'artake the siime repose ; 
And there, in peace, tho ai ' " " ' " 



,.„ ..... shall dim that . 

Iiieh manlfbsts the Saviour's pi 
iicep in Jesus ! oh, forme 
\y such a, blissful refuge be! 
' iliall my aslios lie, 



Oft! 









5 All, leveled by the hand of death. 
Lie sleeping in the tomb. 
Till God In judirment calls ihem forth. 
To meet their final doom. 



trembles Sit the gloom. 
And anxious fears arise. 
3 Wliv shrinks my soul?— in death's cm- 
"braee 
Once Jesus captive slept; 
And angels, hovering o'er tiie place. 
His lowly plUow kept. 

3 Thus shall they gnard my sleeping dast. 

And, as the Saviour rose. 
The grave again shall yield her Imst, 
And end my deep repose. 

4 Mv Lord, before to glory gone, 

Shail bid me come away; 
And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Of heaven's etOmal dny, 

5 Then let my faith eoeh fbar dispel. 

And gild with light the grave; 

To him my loftiest praises swell. 

Who died ftom death to save. 



And w 



tthe 



1198 ■■ 



How still and peaceftil is llie gravel 

Where, life's vain tumtilts past, 
Th' appointed house, by heaven's doei-c 
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 



3 T lon^ to lay this paliifnl licacl 
AiiJ nulling heavt beneiilli tlie 
To sluinl>er, in that di '-■■'■ '" 



tied, 
rrom all my toll, 
i Tho soul, of origin divine, 

God's ^-lorloua itnnfre, treed iVom clay. 
In lioaven's et«mul splicre shall sliine, 
A star of diiy. 
5 Tlio Bun is bnt a spark of Hre, 

ThOBHul, immortal as its Sire," ' 
Sliall nevor dio. 

1199 -'lIsfilKBltep." C, S 

1 licHOT.D tho westom eTeninf! llglitl 
It molts in evenfnn; jriooin: 
So falnily CliriBtiane sink away, 
Descondlng to the tomb, 
a The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 
Scarce whispers ftom the tree : 
"lO Kcntly flows llie parting broatli. 



3 So Jesus slept; God's dying Son |l>ed 
Piuteed thi'oiigh tlio grave, and blest ill 
licst here, blest saiiit, till iVom lijs throu 
The morning break aiid pierce ih 



4 Break from his (hrot 

Attend, O eaitli ! i 

Restore tiiy tnist : a 

Shall then' ascend i 



:, iUnstrious morn ! 

iorioiis fonn 
I meet the Lord.' 



Wlieii I 



obe. 
itiful on all llie hills 



tliy tc 



When loved ones breathe their last. 
5 And now aboTO the dews of nigiit 
TiiB rising; star appears : 
So f:\ith springs in the iienrt of those 
Whose eyes ore bathed in tears. 

■ninff'a happier IIkIiI 

Shail tvoke K 

X200 "t^™" '*'' t^'-'.f^ui/fJ t™i6-- 
1 UyvAiL thy bosom, fitithful tomb; 



3 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 

Invade thy bounds; no mort.il ivoe. 

Can roach tlie paacofal sleeper hero, 

While angels watch tho soft repose. 



Itlan Is a tender, transient flower. 

That ev'n in Moomlng — dies. 
Tho once loved form, now cold ani 

liiach nioumfu! thought employs 
And nature wcepi her comforts fle< 

And vfilhercd all her joys. 
Hope looks beyond tho bounds of 

When what we now deploi-o 
Shall rise in ftill. Immortal prime. 

And bloom to i^ide no more. 
Cease then, fbnd nature, cc 

Koligion points on hi.^h ; 
There evorlastinj; spring appears. 

And joys that cannot dio. 

1202 ■'•■—• ■;-— — ~." I 

1 Lowly and solemn l>e 
Tliy cliildron's cry to thee. 

Father divine 1 
A hymn of sappiiant breatii, 
Uwnins: that life and death ' 

Alike are thine. 

2 O Father! in that hoar 
When earth alt suteoring powt 

Shall disavow. 
When spear and shield and en 
In faintness are cast down. 

Sustain us thou ! 

3 ny him who hoived lo talio 
The death-cup f< ' 



The 



the rod,— 



whom the last d^: 
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BURIAL OP THE DEAD. 



4 TrcmWing T)ealdG tiie grave. 
Wo call on llioo to savo, 

Fnthcr divine ! 
Hear, IiCiiroiir Bupiiliniit lii'eadLj 
Keep lis in lilb antl deatli, 
I'liine, only thine. 

203 ......1.. »»..,».,. fci! 



LohI -Icfiit! bv tliv liloodv stnin.s, 
S,i\ e, savo us fruiu liuU's bitter pains. 

2 Tha bitter pains of lieli 

Awaken our alarm ; 
IVn merit only ill 

Fi-om tliinc nveneinL' ann ; 
JIo=t holy Loril our Gnd, 

Tn wliom but iiiito llive, 

Siiffeviisinotioiiill'iimiy 
li-oin Jiisus, ill oiu- dyius "l";-- 

3 Our dyina day will coiiio, 

And call onr crimee to mind ; 
And wiioii, in sorrow dumb, 
No hope on oaith we lliid, 
To thee, O Ciiriat, we fly,— 

To thino ontflowins hloorti 
Look with thy pitying eye, 
Spare ns, most holy LonI : 
Nor lot ns lose the joj-3 that rise 
From thine atoning sncriflm. 

inriJ "JkbrinaatJidniimforliei/raiv.p'nt n 1| 

1 FatheH, my spkit o«Tis 
Thy rip;!it to mine and mo; 
Yel pardon hntnan tjioana 

The oyo'a desire, tho bouI'b delislit, 
Thy wisdom hath seen good to Ijlight. 
■i MbsI the brittle reed, 
On human life to lean ! 
A solace frail Indeed, 
Vanished as pooh a;. L-otu! 



3 In deep 

Tlicl 

Nor, w 

Tom 

Grcfll Km 


rokeii lie art' 
en the Eirok 

^ supports fo 


id 

olio, 
1« made, 

: neei! bcsto 
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»,.^,>.»;^. 


«„a^rt„^.c.- 


'°™,-, 


ur feet and o 
arninB given 


or onr head 



a Death ridea on evocy passing Incexo; 

He Inrlta In every flower; 

Eni'Ii seaaon has ita own dlacnae. 

Its peril every hour! 

3 Turn, mortal, tnrol thy danger know 

IVhere'er thy foot can treacl, 

Tho onrth rings hollow fttim helow. 

And warns Iteo of her dead! 



Turn, Chrlatian, turn! 

Xo truths divinelv gii 
The honest] ' ^ 

Sliail live 



apply 
intlcmeath thco lie 



120o «=*««.' "■■ 

1 De.ie ns thou wect, and justly dear. 
Wo will not ivcop ibr thoe : 
Olio thought shall check the stiu'ting tc; 
It Is, that thou art free, 
S And thus shall ftuth's conaollng power 
Tho tears of love restrain : 
Oh, who that sa,w thy parting hour, 
Could wish thee baefcngaini 

3 Triumphant in thy closing ejo 

Tho hop*> of glory ahono ; 
Jov hreathod In thine e spiring sl^h. 
To tiilnk the flght was won. 

4 Gently the pasaing spirit fled, 

Siistahioil by grace divine : 
Oh, may such grace on mu lie aliud, 
And mairo my end like thine! 
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1207 -^<.«wA,«^™..c,-.,^.=.- 

1 SETtYAi-T of God.welUloiii.-! 

UiiriC fi-om tliy iovcil (.■iiiyilov : 

Tiio buttlo foiisht, Ihc vlcloiy "on, 

Kilter thy Jliutor's joy. 

3 TIio TOice nt miduiftht conio; 

Ho started np to hcui' ; 

ei'ced his Drainc ; 



a Penceftil be tliy silent Elumbcr — 
Peaceful in tlio jjiiive so low ; 

TUoii no more oui' soii-ri hli;iU lii 
3 Denreat eistori thoulinst k-fr iis; 
Hoce thy loas wo dKiipIv I'lvI ; 
But 't in Grod that hath hei-cit us, 



A mortal arrow piei 
He fliU, bnt felt a 



fenr. 



3 At midnlffht caroe the cry, 

" To meet thy God prepare ! " 
11b woke, ^ and caught Ws Cuplain'e eye; 
Then, Btroiis in faith uiid prnj-cr, 

4 Hia epiiit with a llound 

I-efl; itif encumbering clay : 
Jlis font, at BnnriEe, on the ground 
A dnrlicned rain Iny. 

5 The pains of deatli are past; 

Ami llfc'a loiiir warfare closed nt la 
Hia aoiil is lonnd in peace. 

Soldier of Christ, well doneF 

Pralae be thy new employ; 

And, while eternal a^a nin, 

Jtest in thy Saviour's joy. 

1208 "^^ " *""■" 

1 Cvtjt on the hosom of thy God, 

Youii" spirit, rest thco nowl 
Ev'n while with us thy footsteps tr 
His EOal waa on thy brow. 



But, oh 1 a brighter homo than oi 



at mild and lovely, 



Hecr 



lalloi 






4 Tot again we hope to meet thee, 
Whon Iho day of life ia fled ; 
Tlioii in heftTen with joy to greet thco, 
Where no farewell tear is shed 1 



1 Why do we mourn departing fiiend. 

Or eliake at death's alarms ? 
'T is hut tlie voice that Joaua sends 
To cull them to his arms. 

2 Ai'e wa not tending upward, too, 

Aa lUst as time can move? 
STor would we wish the hours moco s 
To keep as ili>m onr lovo. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb? 

■ There the dear flesh of Jcsiis lay, 

Thore hopes unfading hloom, 

4 The graves of all his saints he bicasc 

And. softened ovoiy bod ; 
Where should the c^"ing members re; 
But wltli the dying Head? 

5 Thence he aroao, nscendinj* high. 

And shoived onr feet the w.iv; 
Dp to the Lord our souls shall^fly. 
At the p;rcat rising day. 

6 Then let the Inst loud trumpet sound 

And bid otu' kindred rise; 
Awake 1 ye nntlons under ftronnd ; 
Yoaaintal aacoud the skioB. 

1 Oil for the death of those 
Who slnml»er In the Lord 1 
Oh, bo like theirs my last i-cposo. 
Like theirs my last rewncdl 

'2 Their bodies in the Kround 



Wliou It floats HI 
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ir ransomod spirits fc 



IS thoir names ahnll lli-e 
liiifli loiij;, f utteiKling jcaj 
n)a[ witli rtll our lioarts cu 
prnlsea lULiI our tourti. 



i um aiil!>.inii(a luiI Iiolii ->]ii rLlcahul, 
Ami freed from eveiy iimi-c 
> 1 iir from tliis norld of toil nnd «tulb, 
rin,y re prenont with ihc I oid, 
riif. labors of llitir iiiort il lilo 



Enlcii- not tliii woiid :Uiovc. 

Ltmoly tbrousli iiiglit's duepeiiinf; 

r.loi'v's hrighteet beams are pliiyinR 

liound the happy Clirlstlan's hDad. 
n Lialit ami peace at once derivlnii: 

Fi-om the hami of God most bi^'h, 
1^1 lii» jrlorious presence living, 

Tliey Ehall never, never die. 
4 Noiv, ye monmers, cease to lansnisli 

O'er the jtravo of those you lore; 
Far removed tVom pain onij anjruiKh, 

They ai'e chanting hymns above. 



1214 -,».„*..«„».,_„.,..■!. 

1 FiflESD after frtend depariK ; 
Who biith not lost n fj-iend? 
There i.s no union hero of hearts 

That finds not here an end: 
Were this frail world onr final rest. 



irdyi!^,!! 
9 Bevonil the flijriit 
iJoyoiid tins vi\i 
There Br- ' 






Whei 



: lit^ i 



lose sparks fly njiwacd to ex]. 
S There is a worlil above, 

Where parting is unknown, 
\ ivliolo eternity of love. 

Formed for the piod alone; 
And failh belrold-i ■ ' ■ ■ 



A Tim 



Topi 



;sphc' 






Mday: 



i^iit - 



. . >p sink those Bt . , 

Tln-y hide thumsoiivcs in h 

t should wo weep for those who die, 



Tho: 



issed oi 



liatli ealluil thera lo the sky, 

And gladly have they gone before. 

a A few Khoit days they lintjorod here, 

Th' appointed span of trial know ; 

Dropped — early dropped the jiartiU); tear. 

And early now have parted too. 

3 Up, up, in aiTifl; asom , thev rise. 

Star after etni; of li .'inj{ light! 
Why should we mourn that midnight 

Become witli odded [rloriea brifilit? 

4 Far in the distant heavens they ahiuo. 

But still with borroivod luster plow: 
" ■ ■ ' re only tliint 



Of 3! 









5 For Vc em no bitter tear ive shed, — 
Tlielr night of pain and grief Is o cr, ■ 
But weep our lonely path to tread, 
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liTP rhrlstinni sleep, 



of U 



In f mil til 
TliB tiitndi DOC lobt, but goue treforc 
4 To Jocilan's liank mlieno'er wc come, 
And hear tlio 6 welling wateta rour; 
Josns ! convey ue safely homo, 
To ftienda not lost, but gous before. 

1217 ■.^»;.~r„,.f-™™-." C.S, 

1 Wht should OUT tenr? fn sorrow floiv. 



3 Thou art f:ona to the gravel and, It? 

mansions forsakln<r, 

rorehoncc thy weak spirit in doubt Lin- 
gercit long: 
IStit tlio sunshine of glory beamcil brifflif 
on thy ivattlng. 

And full on thlno ear burst the sera- 
phim's BOUg. 

4 Thou art pone to the grave ! but wo will 

Sineo God wns thy Knnsom, thy Guar- 
dian, and Guide: 
He gave thee, he look thee, and he will 



Forai 






n-orld ol 
m? 



jv'n death a gain to (hose 

Whose life to God b given? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they dose. 
To open them hi heaven. 
3 Their toils are past, their work is done. 
And they are fiillv blest; 
They fought the light, the victory won, 
And entered inlo rest. 

God lias recalled his own : 
Aud let our hearts, in every won, 
Still say — " Thy will be done! " 
1218 "W.-^ain^d^^,,^" 1: 

tlie gravel but wo wi 









Though sorrows and darkness encom- 
pass the tomh ; 
The Saviour hath passed through its por- 
tals before lliee, 

And the laraij of his love is tby guide 
through the gloom. 
a Thounrtgone tothogiBvcI waiolongei 
behold tlice. 

Nor trend the rough p^uhs of llie world 
by thy side ; 



But the wide arms of mercy arc spreat 
to onfbld thee. 
And sinnerri may hope, for the Stnless 



hal 



1 died. 
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1 Ye mourning saints, whoso sfrcaminj; 

Flow o'er your children dead, 

Sbv not, in transports of despair. 

That all your hopes arc fled. 

2 While, cleaving to that darlitig dust, 

In fotid distress ye lie, 
Rise, and with joy and reverence t-iew 
A heavenly Parent nigh ! 

3 Though, your young branches torn away. 

Like witherM trunks ye stand ; — 

With floret verdure shdl ye bloom. 

Touched by th' Almighty's hand. 

4 " 1 'II give the mourner," saith tlic Lord, 

"In my own house a place; 
No names of daughters and of sons 
Could yield so high a grace. 
■') "Transieiit and vain is every hope 



e We welcome. Lrfird, those rlsitig tears, 
Through which thy face wo see; 
And bless those wounds which through 

Poipare a way for thee. 
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liYMXS PEETAIKIKG 1 



1 A FEW moro years shoUl roll, 

And we shall 1ie with tJioso Ihat vest, 

Aslaap within tho tomb ; 
Tiien, O my Lord, prepoi'o 

My soul foi' tliiLt i^ex day ; 
Oil, wash iiio in tliy precious blood, 

jViid take my sins away I 

2 A few more atonna shnll bont 

On this wild, toeky shore ; 
Aiid we shall be where tempeets ceasi 

And aurgea swell no more; 
Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul tor that calm day ; 
Oh , waeli me In thy prccioiis blood. 

And lake my sins awayl 



Afciv 



iti'nggles hcri 



yore porllnjfs o'er, 
A few more toils, a fijw more tears. 

And we shall weep no more: 
Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul fbr that Itleec day; 
Oh, wash me in Ihy precious blood. 

And take my sins awayl 



Sliid 



Imthi 1 



My soul for that swBct day; 
O, ivflsh mo in thy pi'ccious hlood, 

Aud take my sins awayl 
5 'Tis but a little while 

And ho shall come ajjatn, 
Who died that wo mlwht live, who li\ 



r AS IMMORTAL. 



Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day; 

Oh, wash me in thy pi'eciouii blood. 
And take my sins away ! 

221 ^'" P^"-""-! P'fjn^. 8s, 7s < 

GuiDB me, thou muat Jchovab, 
I'ilgi-lm through this barren land; 

1 am ivoak, but thou art mlt^hty; 
Hold me with thy powei'ml hand: 



Lot the liery, cloudy pillar 
Lead ma all my jouroey throuKh : 

Strong Delivererl 
Be tliou still my strength and shield. 
3 When i trend the verge of Jordan, 
But my anxiioiiB fears suteido ; 
Death of death 1 and hell's Desti'uctlon 1 
Land mo safe on Canaan's side : 
Songs of praise* 



I will e\ 



rgLve 






1222 (Anolhi? tin'^S^!t>^^SiDS) SSj''**^ 

1 SiiEPHBitD of thine Israel! lead ns, 

Pll)!;i'ims o'er this barren sand; 
Tliou who hast from bondage fi-eod us. 
Guard us by thine outatrcldied linnd' 

Guide thy chosen. 
Safely to the promised land. 

2 Ff»d m with (he heavenly manna; 

Fainting, may we feel fliy might; 
Go before us as our banner. 
Cloud by day, and tiro by night : 



ly Google 
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3 When wo romo to deatli's ilarlt rivi 
Sid iIlc swclllny^ atream divide; 
Thou who eiuiat oui- life deliver, 
Bear us through the sundereil tic 

I'mlaes, prnl)^e9 
Will wo sing on Canaan's sidel 



] " We 'to no abiding tity hero ; " 

Sad trolli, were thia to be oar liomo; 
But lot tills thought our Bpirltn cheer, 
" We seek a city yet lo come." 



. — the Lord IB there, 

It shines wMi everlaetlng hglic. 

3 sweet abode of peace and love, 

Whera piljjrimB ilued fioiii toil 
blest I 
Had I the pinions of tho doro, 
I 'd Hy to thee, and bo at reut. 

4 But hnsh, my bouII nor dare rcjiliu 

Tho time my God appoints is bcs 
While liero, to do his will bo mine, 



Ucuven is my home; 
Earth is a desert dreav, 

IlBivven ts my home ; 
Danger and Borrow stand 
Round me on every hand; 
Heaven Is my fatherland — 

Heaven Is my home. 
3 Wbot though the tempest rage. 

Heaven Is my homo; 
Short is my pilgrimage, 

Heaven is my home: 
Time's cold nnd wint'ry blast 
Soon will be overpast; 
I shall reach home at last — 

Heaven is my homo. 
3 There, at my Saviour's side. 

Heaven is my home; 
I shall bo glorified — 

Hoaven la my home : 



Tliero are the good and blest. 
Those I loved most and best, 
And there I, too, shall rest; — 
lloavou is my home! 



1225 "^^^J^''^*^^^^''B""'fp''Bp^ofi'V^'^' S, 

TiiK people of the Lord 

Are on their way to lioavon ; 
There they obtain their great reword. 

The pidze will there he given. 
S 'TIe conflict here below; 

'T is triumph there, a-nd peace ; 
On earth ivo wrestle with tho fooj 

In heaven our con&icts cease. 
3 'T 13 gloom and darkness here ; 

'Tia Jight and joy above: 
There all Is pnie, and all is clear; 

There all is peace and love. 
There rest shall follow toil. 

And ease succeed to care: 
Tho victors there divide the spoil ; 

They sing nnd triumph there, 
i Then, let us joyful singl 

The eonfiict Is not long: 
We hops in lieaven lo prniso oui- King 

In one eternal song. 



This is not my place of resting, — 

Mine's a cJty yot to come; 
Onward to it if am Iinsting — 

On to my eternal home. 
! In it all Is light and glor.v;. . 

O'er It shines a nighlloas day : 
Evciy trace of sin's sad story. 

All the curse, hath passed away. 
I There the Lamb, our Shepherd, loadi 
> By the streams of litte along, ~ 
On the freshOHt pasturOB ibcda us. 

Turns our sighing into song. 
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1230, 1231. 



\Vk (To with the voilceracd lo tnste 
Of joy suprumo, that never dies; 
Oui- foot fitiu pniiis the weary wnsto, 
UuT hcoi^, cur home, arc In the eklca. 
> And, oil ! wliiie on to ZIon'fl hill 
The toilsome path of life wo tread, 
Around n^, loviii;; Fullicr, still 
'J'liy cireliiif; wiusia of iiicity spread. 
( From day to day, from lioiu' to hour. 



Ohio 

Tlio Btr 

Thesv 
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1 )Iy divs ore sli<'i"e swiftly liy, 

And I, a pilgrim, stranger. 
Would not detain thera us Ihoy fly, — 
I'liose hours of toil and dan^r : 
i'or now we stand on Jordan's strand. 

Our friends are pasBinff over; 
And, just befbre, tlie shining shore 
We may almost discovor. 

2 Our absent king the watchword gayo, — 

" Lot oveiy lamp boliuming; 

We look star, across the wave, 

Our distant homo dlBcomlng: 

For now, etc. 

3 Sliould coming days bo darlt and cold. 

Wo wiU not yield to boitow, 
I'or hope will sing, with courage bold, 
"Thore'i glory on the morrow;" 
For now, etc. 
{ Lot storms of woe in whirlwinds riso, 
Ijich cord on earth to saver, — 
There — bright and joyous in the sities — 



3 Tt\oro, on ft fpren and flowery moi 

Our weary souls shall sit; 
Anil, with transporting jo vg, j'ceou 
Tlio labors of oor i'cet. 

4 Eioroal glory to the King, 

That brought tts safely tbrouslil 
Our tongues shall never roaso to si 
And endless pr^se renew. 



i6V (4= in<^".l Hj-.un.) 

1 BniEF Jife is hero onr portion, 
Brief sorrow, Ehort-livod caro; 
Tlie lift that known no ending, 

The tearless life is there : 
Reivard of grace how wondrous 1 

Short toll, — otomal rcetl 
Oil! miracle of mercy. 
That rebels should bo blosti — 
a That ive with sin pollnted 

ShotUd haye onr homo on higl 
Tliiit we should dwell in maiiEiio 



ihuI what a wrctcliod land 
riiat yields UB no supply: 
> thcering frnitB, no wlio 
Sor streams of living joyl 
ir journey is a thorny mn 
lint wo press upward still, 
rgot these trouliles of the 



Andn 



■0 (iglK 



I .attic, 



And then w 
Of full and everListiiifi' 
And ever ijright renown ! 

3 Iknownot,ohl 1 know not 

What social joj-s are thoroi 
What puro, unfading glory. 

What light bDyond compare; — 
And when I thin would sing fheai, 

jly aplrit fails and (hints, — 
And viinly Btiives to image 

Th' assembly of the Eaiiits. 

4 There Is the throne of David, 

And -there, from toil released. 
The shout of them that triumiih. 

The song of them that feast ; 
O Garden free flrora boitow I 

O Plains that fear no strife ! 
princely Bowers, all blooming! 

6 llealm and Homo of life I 

1231 ».».*—. ( 

1 jEBfSALKM! my happy homo! 
Name ever dear to mol 
When shall my labors h^tve an end, 
In joy, and peace, in thee? 
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2 OhI when, thou dty of iny God, 

Shall I thy Fonrts ascend. 

Where Sabbadis have no end? 

3 There happier bowers, than. Eden's, hloom. 

Nor Bin nor sorrow know: 
RiuiiC Eoatal throngh rude and stormy 

I onward prosa t« you. 
d Why should I shrink nt pain and woe? 
()i- foul at death dismay? 
I've Canaan's f^odlyland in view. 
And I'colmB of endless day. 
5 Jorusalom, my glorious homel 
ily soul still pants ibr thee; 
Then shall my labors have un end. 
When t thy joya shall see. 

1232 "'*-'*■"' ""gi^„"ji.'™^'™"" S.]L 

1 Far fVom my heavenly homo, 
Far from my I'atiier's breast, 
Faintins, I oty, " Bleat Splrft, come, 
And speed ma to my rest I ' 
a Upon the willows long 
ily harp has Bllcnt hung j 
How should I sing a cheerful song, 
Till thou inspire ray tongno? 

3 My spirit homowajil (urns, 

And fahi would thither floo; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and jeama. 
When I remomber thee. 

4 To thee, to Ihee I press — 

A dark and toilsome road : 

When shall I pass the wilderness, 

And reach lue saints' abode ? 

5 God of my life, he near; 

On thee my hopes I cast ; 
Oh, guide me Ihroufth the desert here. 
And bring mo homo at Inst I 

1233 "EertuxIbdairlaalQbedaaal^poi,." C. E 
1 FArHEitf I long, I faint, to see 

The place of thine abode ; 
1 'd leave thins earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God I 
a Tlioro all the heavenly hosts are sceu; 
In shining ranks they move; 
And drink immortal vigor in. 
With wonder and with love. 
28a 
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3 Then at thy ftet, with awful ftear, 

Th' adoring armies fall ; 
With joy they shrink to noUiing theie, 
Before th' elenud All. 

4 The more thy glories strilte my eyes. 

The humbler 1 shall lie; 
Thaa while 1 sink, my joys shall rise 
Iinmeasuxably lilgh. 

1234 -ir..<^»7„™«.,-.>..,- ClI. 
1 Os Jordan's stormy banlts I stand. 

And cast a wlahftil ej-e 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 

Where my possessions lie. 
a Oh the transporting, raptnroos scene. 

That rises to my siglitl 
Sweet fields arraved In livhig green, 

And rivers of delight I 
H O'er all those wide extended plains 

Shines one otecna! day; 
There God, the Sun, forever vofgns. 

And scatters night away. 

4 No chlllliw winds, no poisonous breath 

Can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and denth 
. Are iblt and feaim no more. 

5 When shall I reaeli thnt happy place 

And ho forever bleat? 
When shall I see my Fatlier's face. 
And in his bosom rest? 

Filled with delight, my raptured soni 

Can here no lonfter stay ; 
Though Jordan's ivaves around mo rell. 
Fearless I 'd launeh away. 

1235 ""■""'"*;■*"'*""■ 1.1 

1 DiiscEND ftom heaven, Immortal Dove : 

Stoop down and take ns on thy wings; 
And mount, and heac us ibr above 
The reach of these Inferior things,— 
a Beyond, beyond this lower sliy, 
tip where eternal ages roll. 
Where solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits Immortal feast the soul. 
3 Oh ibr a sight, a pleasing sight. 
Of onr almighty Father's throne! 
There sits our Saviour, crowned wllii 
light. 
Clothed in a body like our own. 
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I sliail mount to dwell ahovB; 



1 ni-oniid him stand, [fail : 
I and powers before him 
'ihu God shines gradons tlimugh tlto 

Aud sIiciL) sweet frlories on tlicni nil. 
Oh! whnt amaaingjoya they fool, 

W'hQe lo tbcir )i;olden harps they sing, 
Ami sit on every heavenly hill, 
And spread the triaioph of their King;! 
in shiill the day, dear Lord, appear, 
..„rtiiero 

23G y.S>.<.m^.. " U. 

Far from theso narrow scenes of night. 

Unbounded glories rise, 
And roalma of Infinite deliKht, 

Uulinown io mortiil eyes. 
; F;iir, difltHiit londl could monol eyes 

But half Its chorins explore. 
How would onr Bplrits long to rise. 

And dwell oa oartll no inoi'cl 
i So cloud those WisKM regions know — 

JIualma ever bright and f:\irl 
For sin, tho source of mortal woe, 

■1 Oil, may iha heavenly prospect lire 
(iur hearts wilt anient love I 
Till n-inga of faith, and strong liesiro 
IJeac every thought above. 
r> Piopnre us. Lord, by grace diviuo. 
For thy bright courts on hi|!;h; 
Tiicu bid onr spirits rise and join 
Tho chorus of the sky. 

1 " FoBEVEK with the Lord I " 
Amen ! so let it lie : 
Life fi'om the dcnd is in that word; 
'Tis iniinortftlity! 
y My Father's house on high, 
Honia of my son! I how near. 
At limes, to feith's foi-eseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear I 
3 " Forever with the Lord I " 
Father, if'tia thy will, 
Tho promise of thy gi-adous won! 
Ev n here to me fulfill. 



4 Be thou at my right hand; 

SoshnlllneverfaU: 
Uphold thou me and I shall stand; 
Help, and I shall preYail. 

5 So, when ray latest breath 

Shall rend the vail in twain. 
By death I shall escape ftom death. 
And Utb eternal gain. 



1 lixSE, my soul! and stretch thy wli 
Thy better portion trace; 

Uiiie, from transitory tliiniffl. 
Toward heaven, thy oHtivo pl.ico 

Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 

Ei^a, my soul, and hnato away 

To seats prepared above! 
S Kivers to tho oeeaii run, 

Nor stay In all their couise; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, — 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a sontthat's born of God, 

Panta to view his glorious fate, 
TJpivai-d tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 
3 Cease, ye pIlBTlms 1 cease to mouvu 

Pi'easonwaid to tho prize; 
Soon yonr Saviour will nJtum 

Triumphant In the skies ; 
Yet a season, and yon know 

Happy entrance wUl be given, 
All your sorrows left below. 

And eartli exchanged for lieai'cn 
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1 Whes mnsing ec 



C. ! 



. s "lo past, 

s the present pain, 

"T is sweet to think of peace at last. 
And itael that death Is gain. 
2 T Is not that marmuring thoughts arise. 
And dread a Father's will; 
'T Is not thot meek submif sjon Jllcs, 
And would not suffer still ; 
2S3 
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1.1. 



1 Hope of out hearis ! Lord, appeal', 
Thon glorioiia Slur of liajl 
Shine forth, and diaee the drGarj niglit. 
With all our team, away, 
a Strangerfl on cartli , tvo wait for thee : 
Oh, leave aio Fnllier's throne] 
Come with a shout of rictory, Lord, 
And claim ua a£ tlihie ownl 

3 Oh. bid the brifrht archangel then 

TUo trump of God prepare, 
To call thy saints, tho quick, tlio dead. 
To meet thee in the aki 

4 No resting-place wo seek on eartli. 



5 But, ohi the thought of sharing. Lord, 
Tliy slwious throne al,o™, 
What is it to the brishtcv liopo 
Of dwelling In thy love? 



1 These are the crowns thatwo shall wear; 
When all thy salnta are crowned; 
These are the palmn that we iliall hear 
On yonder holy ground, 
a Tlieae are the robes, nnsollod and white. 
Which we Hhall then put on. 
When, foremost 'mong the sons of light. 
Wo sit on yonder throne, 
3 That is the city of the saints. 
Where we bo soon shall stand, 
When we shall strike these desert-tents. 
And quit this descit-land. 



i Then welcome toil and care and painl 
And welcome soiiuw too 1 
All toil ia rest, all gnef Ix imin, 
With such a pdiie ia \ic\\: 
5 Cuuio, crown and throne ; come, robe am 
pahn; 
Burst Ibrth, glad stream of peacel 
Come, holy city of the Iambi 
Riiju, Sun of EightcousnessI 

1242 "-^"^ ^"^ " *" '™"^ *'""■" ^ ^ 

1 Now let onr aonis, on wings sublime, 
Rlae fh)m the vanitioB of thn%. 
Draw back the partLng rail, and see 
The gloiiea of eternity. 

2 Horn by a new, celestial birth, 

Wliy should wo scovel here onearlh? 
Why grasp at vain and fleeting toys. 



4 Welcome, siveet hour of full diacharsc, 
That aeta our longing souls at large, 
UnVjInds our eUnina, brenka np our cell. 
And givea ns with our God to divell. 

15 To dwell with God, to iteel his lovo, 
Iri the f\ill heaven enjoTBd above; 
And the sweet expectation now 
la the young dawn of heaven below. 

1M3 -;...„».«.- CI. 

1 Blest hour, when righteous bouIb shall 



Onai 



octal shore I 



2 The parent finds hia lonjf lost child; 

Brothers on hrolliors gazer 
The tear of i^lgnntion mild 
la changed to joy and praise. 

3 Each tender tie, dissolved wllh pain, 

Willi endlcsa bliss la crowned: 
All that was dead revives again. 
All that was lost is found. 
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SAISTS IS nEAVEN. 



i Co^iirenial minds, armyal In light, 
lli)i;h thoiijiUta shall intorclianijc; 
Hor UMBO, with ever-new delight, 
On wings of Icfi to ran^- 
.'i Tiieir Fnthor murks tlicif Mncrons n;ima, 
And looks complnoent down : 
The smile chat owns their filial claim. 
Ib their iminorlal crown. 

1 Stii.i. one In lift and one In death. 

Olio in our hope of rest above ; 

Oiio in oar joy, our tn^t, our faith. 

One in each other's fltUhful love. 

2 Yet must wo part, hthI, parting, weep; 

What clee nos oorth for ns fn Etoi'e f 

Our farewell pangs, how sharp nnrt ilcepl 

Oar farew^ words, liow sad nud Boro! 

3 Yet shall we meet again in iicare. 

To sing the song of ftestal jov, 
Where none shall liid our glndness cease, 
And none our fbllowahip destroy. 

4 Where none shall beclcon ns away, 

Nor hid our ftstival bo done ; 
Our meotiiie-tinio Ih' atomal day. 
Our meotmg-plaxio th' etomnl throne, 
a Thcro, hajitt in hand, (irm-llnkcd at last, 
_Aiid, heart to heart, enfolded all, 
■" smile upon the troubled past. 



194(i ".£fc taf™? I'jn''. w! sjicnfc tt." ( ][_ 

1 EisE, O my sonl, pursue the path 
By ancient worthies trod; 
Aspirins, view those holy men, 
WhoEved and waikecTwiilL tjod. 
S -Though dead, they speak In reason's ear. 
And in example live; 
Tlioir ftuth, and hope. End mighty deeds 
Still fresh inaU'uction give. 
3 'Twas through the Lamb's roost precious 

They conqnered ei'ery foe ; 
And to his power anii matchless grncQ 

Their croivns of litb they owe. 
Lord ! may I over keep in view 

The patterns thon hsst given, 
And ne'er forsake the blussiid road 

That led theiu safe to hoavon. 









It all. 



1247 
1 For all thy 



S, M. 



1 Give me flie wings of faith, to ilse 

Within the vail, and see 
The salnM above — howgrent their joy 
How bright their glories be I 

2 Once they were moamino; hero below. 

And wet their couch with tears; 
Tlicv wrestled hard, as we do now. 

With sina and donbts and tbars. 
S I osk them whence theirvictory camo; 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe thelc conqnost to the Lamb, 

Their trmmpli to liis death. 
4 Tlir-v marked the footsteps that ho trod; 

His zeal Inspired their breast; 
And, following their incamato God, 

Possess Ihe iiromised rest. 



God, 
Who strove in Clirlst to live 
■SVho tblhDwed him, obeyed, aiiovod. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 
2 For all thy saints, O God, 
Accept onr thankful cry. 
Who counted Christ their great reword, 
And yearned for him to die. 



To sufftr and to do. 
i For this, thy name wo bless. 
And humbly pray that wo 
Jtay ibHow tliom in holiness. 
And live and die in thee. 



re those In bright array, 
innraerable ihi-ong. 
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BLESSEDNESS OP HEAVEN. 



Wisilom, ricliGB to obfnJn,' 

Hew dominion ovory liovirl " 
a Those through fioty trinis troiI i 

Tiiese from great affliction cimie 
Now before the throne of God, 

SutUed with his dlmlghty name : 
Clad in Foment pnro and white, 

VIctor-palmB in every hand. 



3 Hunger, tiilrst, disease unknown. 

On immortal iliiits Ihey feeil ; 
Them ilie Laraii amid the ihi-oiie 

ShaU to living tbniitains lead; 
Jov and gioiiness Imnish sighs; 

Perfect lovo dispels all fbor; 
And forever from tlioir eyes 

God sliuil wipe away the tear. 



1 Hiaa in yonder realms of light, 

Dwell tiie raptnred saints above; 
Par beyond onr feeble fllglit, 

Hnppy in Imraonnel's Jove : 
Pilj;nmi in this vale of tears. 

Once they knovr, like ua below. 
Gloomy donbts, distressing fears. 

Torturing pam and heavy woe. 

■a Ent tlioBE (lays of weeping o'er, 
Pasiied tills scone of toil nnd piiin 

They shall feel dlstreBS no mora — 
Never, never weep [igaln ; 

'Mid the clionis of the sliies 
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1 How bright these glorious spirits shine! 

Whence all their wlilte an'uy ? 
How came they to Iho bilasfnl seiita 
Of everlasting day ? 

2 Lo I these are they from Rnffcrings great 

Who caoio to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Clivist iiiivc washed 
Those robes ivhicU sliinc so In IgLt. 

3 Now, with triumphal palmn, tlicy stand 

I)ctbi« the throne on IlI^Ii, 
And secve the God they lo^-O, amid 
The glories of the sky. 

4 His presence UlU onch heart with joy. 

Times every voice to Bing; 
By day, by night, the sncrcd (tiuilB 
With glad hosannas ring. 

5 The Lrtmb that dwells amid the throne. 

Shall o'or them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 

And all Iheh' footsteps gEiido. 
U In pastures green ho '11 lend his flock. 

Where liTing streams apiioar; 
And God, the Lord, from oveiy eye 

ShaE wipe off every tear. 



1 Our sins, alnsl how strong they are! 
And, lite a raging flood. 
They break our duty, Lora, to thee. 
And force ns tl'om our God. 
a Tlie waves of tixiublo — how ihey rise 1 
How lonil tiie tempests roar J 
But death shall land our weaiy so>i!s 
Saffe on tlie heavenly shore. 

3 There to fulfill his ewect commands 

Onr Bpoedy ffcet slioJl move; 
No sin shall clog our winged aoal. 
Or cool our fiurning love. 

4 There shall wo sit, and sing, ami tell 

The wondetB of his ftmce, 
Til! heavenly rnphires fire out' h&irts. 
And smilo Jn every ftico. 

5 Foraver his dear, sacred name 

Shall dwell upon our tongue. 
And Jesus and salvation be 
The dose of every song. 
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ELESSEDSESS t 



' HEAVES. 



253 TMEUn,l,^^II«,„,i. C. ! 

FiioM thcp, ray God, my joys fiiall vise. 

Anil mil clpnial voiinds, 
lityiiii'.l tliu limits of tlio skies, 

Ami ;ill created lioimds. 
riio iioir tiiiimplis of mj' soul 

Rliall doath Itself outbmvp, 
I,i;aTe dnll mortality boloml. 

And fly boyond the grave. 
f Tlicre, where my blessSd JesuB reigns. 

In heaven's nnmeBsiired spate, 
I'll spend a tons oternity 

In pleasure aud In praise. 
I Jlillions Of yeflra my -wonderlnf- eyes 

Shnll o'er tby beauties roro, 
And oodless a^ea I 'li adore 

The glories of thy love. 
b My SavionrI every flmlle of thine 

Shall ftosh endBDrmentB biinjr. 
And thousand tastes of new delight 

From all tliy graeos spring. 
'i Haste, my Eolov&lJ raise my soul 



- ,myji. 

Up to thy blest abode; 
Fiyf fo' - -'■" 



1253 W^'r^or^f]'' 1.1I- 

1 Lone of tlic Sabbath, lieni' onr rown. 
On this thy day, in tills thy honao; 
And own, as grateflil sncrilico. 

The songs which ftom the desert rise. 

2 Thine earthly SabiatliB, Lord, wo love, — 
Hut there 'a a nobler rest above ; 

To that our laboring Bonis aspire. 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

3 No more fhtlgne, no more distress, 
Nor Bin nor hell shall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with tlie songs 
Wliich warhle fta>tn immortal tongnoa. 

4 No rudu alarms of mging foc3 ; 
No ciires 10 break t!io long repose; 

No mldn("ht shade, no cloude'l sun, — 
But aacred, high, eternal noon! 

5 O long-ejtpected day, begin I 
" n these realms of woo and sin; 



Fain w 



nldw 



And sleep In death, t 



■e this w 



St with God. 
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1 Thine earthly Siibbntbs, Lord, welove,- 
But there 's a nobler rest above ; 
To that oar longing souls aspire. 
With cheerful liope and strong desire, 
a No more fatigue, no more dlsh'CES, 
Ndi- ain nor death shall rcacli tlio plitfc. 
No groans shall mlnftle with the songs 
"VVlilch warhle from Immortal ton;^Ci. 



No midnight shade, m 
Bat sacrod, high, olornal noon ! 
■I Thine earthly Sabbaths, I.ord, we love- 
But there 's a nobler rest aliovc : 
To that our longing aouls aspire. 
With clieorflil hope and stcone dcsu'o. 

1255 /»../..«. ir„ !.t& 

1 TiiEKK Is an hour of peacefiil rest. 

To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a tear for sonta distressed, 
A balm for every woanded breast; 

'T la found above — iu heaven, 

2 There la a home for weary aonls. 

By sin and aonow driven, — 
When tossed on liHi's temx>estnoti3 shoalii, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rollS; 

And all is drear— but heaven. 

3 There faith lllls np her cheerful eye 

To blighter prospeeta g^von ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
Tho evening shadows qnickly fly. 

And alt serene — in heaven. 
i There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 

And joys supremo are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the confines of tlie torn!) 

AppeacB the daivn of lieaveni 

1256 "iord,lielk„.,rM,-am.l,i:^' C. S. 

1 Lono, I believe a real remains. 
To all thy people known; 
A rest where puce enjoyment reigns. 
And thou art loved alone; — 
3 A rest where all oar sonls' desire 
Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear and sin and griof osjiire. 
Cast out by pcrffeet love. 
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BLESSEDNJIDSS OF HEAVEH. 






t might know, 



How, Siiviourl now Uie power bestow, 
And Igi ine cease from. sin. 
4 Reraovo the hafdness of my hcait, 
_ Tiie unbelief remoie; 

" h impart — 



The Sahbalh of ihy love. 
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1 Nor eye hi 









ir hath heard 



It joys the Father haa prepared 
For those that lore h[B Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

RoTeals a heaven to come; 

Tlio beams of glory In his worii 

Allure and. guide as home. 

3 Tara are the joya nbovE tho slij-, 

And all the ration peace; 

No wanton hpa, nor envious eye 

Can Gce or taste the blips. 

4 Those holy gates forever bar 

Follntion, sin, and shame; 
None Ehall obtain admittance there, 
But foUowcrs of the Lamb. 



1 Oh for a Bweet, ii 






To animate our feeble , 

From the bright realms of endless day — 
The biisaftil realms where Jesus reignsl 
S There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adorhij; saintH and angels fjiH ; 
And, with delighlflil worship, own 
Hia smile thek biies, their heaven, their 
ail. 

3 Immortal glociea crown hia head. 

While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 
And love and joy and U'inmph spread 
Through all th' aaaomblies of tlio sliios. 

4 Ho amileB, — and serapha tune their songs 

To boundless rapture, while they gaze ; 
Ten thousand thouaand joyfal tongues 
Eaaound his everJasting praise. 

5 There all the fbllowera of the Lamb 

■Shall join at last the heavenly choir ; 
Oil, may the joy-inspiring themo 
Awalte our (Bith and niirm desicel 
283 
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1 TnKEE is a happy land, 

For, far away. 
Where saints in glory stand, 

Uiight, bright as day; 
01i, how they aiveotly Binj;, 
Worthy is our Savionr Kmjjl 
Loud let his praises ring. 

Praise, praise fbr aye. 

2 Come to that happy land,— 

Come, come away; 
Wliy will je doubtini stand, 

Wliy still dehiy? 
Oh I we shall happy be, 
When from sin ani sorrow fruc; 
Lord, we shall live with thee. 

Blest, blCst for aye I 

3 Bright, in that happy land. 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand. 









crown and ki „ . 

And bright, altovo tlio sun, 

We reign for aye 1 

1260 "^ "^ ^"E^l™ "* ""^ "■ M 
1 When I can read my title dear 
To mAnsIons in tho skies, 
I i)Id farewell to every ftar. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
Q Should earth against my soul engage. 
And hellish darts be hturled. 
Then I tan smile at Satan's j.ugo. 
And face a ttowning world. 
IS like a wild delus 



And St 



IS of 81 



M; 



._, safely reach my homo, 

My God, my heaven, my all, — 
4 There shall t bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest. 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

1261 "JFIialmmlilbelalmllierrr . 

1 We speak of the realms of tho blest 
That country so iirlght and so r-.iir, 
And oft are It.i ciorics conttsacd ; 
Butwliat must it i)'!lo helhcrol 
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a Wo speak of Its pBtluvaya of gold, 
Its wails decked willi jowcls so ran 
lu wonders and pleasurus untold; 
But wtiut must it )ie to be tliorcl 



1 We speak of Its service of lovo, 
Tlie rolxia wliieh tlio jjlorifieii wear, 
Tlie cliureli of tlio first-ljocn above; 
13UC what mu)it it lie to bo there! 

Do ihou, Lord, 'midsorrow and woe. 
Still for liosven my spirit prepare. 
And sliortly I also sliall know. 
And feci, -what it is to be tiiere. 



19119 "^i-et^tiM/nijJo>jehi 



1 Will lliat notjoyfui be, 
Wlien vre walk by faiili no moro, 
Wiien Ihe Lord we loved before, 

Ab Brother-maa we see; 
Wiien lie welcomes ua above, 
WJien we shave his smiio of lovo, 
Will tHat not Joyful be? 
a Wtil that not joj-fitl be, 
Wlion to meet us rise and come 
Ail our buried treasures home, 

A gladsome company! 
When our ortns embrace aifnin 
Tliose we mourned so ioog in vain. 
Will tiiat not joyfUi be? 
:! Will that not Joyful be, 
When wo hear what none can tell. 
And tlie rinrfng chorus swell 

Of anttela' melody ! 
When we join, their Bonga of praise. 
Halleluiahs with them raise, 
Will that not Joyful be? 
i Tesl thatwilljoyfnlbe; 
I,ctthe world hergirts recall; 
Tliere is bitlemess in all; 
Hor Joys are vanity! 
Couratre, dear ones of my heart ! 
Thuiish it i^ieves us here to part, 
There we shall joyful be! 



1263 ■•n^'^^''^!'"''^^ '■•■■-«■' S.E 

1 And is there. Lord, a rest 
For weary souls aesijjned, 
Whei'e not a care shall stir the bmast, 
Or sorrow entrance find? 
3 Js there a biissnil home, 

Where kindred mindH shall meet, 
And live, and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat? 

3 Are there bright, happy fields, 

Who™ naught that blooms shall die; 
Wiiere each new scene fresh pleasure 
yields. 
And healtliml breezes sigh? 

4 Arc there celestial stj^ams. 

Where living~waters glide. 
With raarmars swoet as anaol dreams, 
And flowery banks beside? 

ir bleasSd they, 
,., ------J 

Amid that glorious land! 
6 My sonl would thither tcn'l. 

While toilsome years are given; 
Then let me, gracious God, ascend 
To sweet repose in heaven ! 

1264 "J^^s *" iriejiiltiifi.1 d!aj.- 
I HarkI a TOice divides the sky I 

Happy are the faithful dead 
In the l^rd who swcellv die! 

They ftom oil thoir toils ai-o (Voed. 
3 Ready Ibr theu: glorious crown, 

Sorrows past and Bins forgiven, — 
Here they lay their burden down, 

Halloived and made meet for hocfe 

3 Yes! the ChrlBtian's coarEO Is ran! 

Ended is the glorious strife; 

Fought the Sght, the w(>rk is done; 

DeaUi is swaUowcd up iu litll 1 

4 Lol the prJs'ner is relesaed — 

Lightened of his heavy load ; 
Where the woaiy are at rest. 
He is gathered into God! 

5 When from flesh the spirit freed 

Ilnstens holne^va^d to return. 
Mortals cry, " A man U deadi " 
Angels sing, " A chiUl is bom! " 
289 
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SKCOND COMIM OP CHKIST. 



1265 .,_,.,..*,.«.,..,,• C.J. 

1 On t could our tlioufchts and wishes fly 

Above tlieie gloomy flhaiies, 
To those brtght worlds toyond tho aky, 

Whiut sorcow ne'er luvadee 1 
a 'rhere ioyB unseen by mortal eyoE, 

Or vc ---'-"--'- 



With one raviring touch of thine 

Our languid heails inflame. 
4 Then shall, on faith's subUmest wing. 

Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes, where pleasviros 

Immortal in the skloa. 

1266 ■— -eiTTi— ■'«■■ ". 

1 I.o ! what a clotiotiB sight appears 

ToourballBvlneeyea; 
TLiu earth ami sans are iiassed awny. 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From Iho third heaven, whore God ro- 

That hoW, happy place, 
Tlie Now Jerusalem comes doivn, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending an^ls shout for joy. 

And the bright, armies sing ; 

'* Mortals I behold the sacred seat 

Of yourdeaeendlng King. 

4 " The God of glory down to men 

liomoves his blest abode, — 
Slen the dear objects of his grace. 
And he tho loving God. 
" His own soil hands shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye; 
And pains, and groans, and grleft, and 



How long, dear Saviour ! oh, how long 
Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
Ami bring the welcome day! 






le! the earth shall 



The mountalnB to their center shake; 
And, witlierlng from the vault of night. 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 
9 The Lord shall come! but not the- same 
As once in lowly form iio came, — 
A silent Lamb beftire his foes, 
A weary man, and. toll of woes. 

3 ThcLordshallcome! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On <:hecub-\*lngB, and wings of whid. 
Anointed Judge of human khidl 

4 Can this be ho, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on tlie world's highway, 

By power oppressed, and mocked by 

The Na^arono, the Crucified? 
Ci While sinners in despair shall call, 
" Rocks, hide us ! mountains, on us fall! " 
Tiie saints, nstending from the tomb, 
Shall slug for joy, "The Lord is come!" 

1268 J»m Jcot-cu."' "' 's- 

1 Hark! that shout of rapturous joy. 
Bursting forth fVom yonder doudl 
Jcsna comes, and through the sky 
Angels tell their joy ifloudi 
3 Hark! the trumpet's nwfal voice 

Sounds abroad, through sea imd land; 
Lot his people now rqoice ! 
Thdr redemption is at hand. 

3 Scol the Lord appears in view; 

Heaven and earth before him fly I 
Else, ye s^nts, he eoraes tbr you — 
Uise to meet him In the sky. 

4 Go, and dwell with him above. 

Where no ibe can o'er molest; 
Happy in the Saviour's love! 
Ever blessing, ever blest. 



Bring the long-Ioolted-for day ; 
Oh! why these years of wailing 1 
These ages of delay ? 



lyCtlD'^lc 



THE REStmaECTIO^I. 



Tiilt! 



:b in VI 



ntheci 



Anil lore 
3 Come 1 for love waxes cold, 

IM step! are ftint and aiow; 
J':Mi now Is lost in unbelii'I'i 

IIope'B lamp borna dim iind lo 
1 Conicl tor creation groans, 

Impatient of thy stny. 
Worn out with these long yeai'a 

These ages of delity. 
5 Coma, and msfte all thhigs new: 

Baild np this niraeil earth 



1 The Chncfh has waited long 
Uer absent Lord to see ; 
And Etill in lonclineas slie widts, 
A ftiendlesB stranger shi;. 
a ilow ions. Lov-a our God, 
Jlol.y and true and g;ooil, 
^\'ilt thou not judstB tliy auftbrinKchnrch, 
Her BlghB and tears and lilood? 
3 Saint after saint on earth 

Ilaa lived and loved nnd flied ; 
And as thev left ns one by one. 
We laid tiiem side by aide. 
li We laid them down to sleep. 
But not in hope forloru; 
We liiid thom hut to ripen there, 

S We long to henr thy voice, 
To see thee face to face, 
To share ttiy crown and glory then. 
As uow we share thy grace. 



6 Come, Lord ! and wipe tc 
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for tiio anxious brow, 
Eest for tlie weary, wny-wom feet. 
Rest fl'ora all Jatior now; — 

2 Eest for the ihvered brain. 

Rest for the throbbing eye ; 
Through these parched lips of Ihine n. 

Shall pass the moan or el^h. 

3 Soon shall the trump of God 

Give out tho welcome sound. 
That ahaitea thy silent clmmlxr-wnlla. 
And brenka tjie tuif-scaled ground, 

4 Tc dwellers iu the dost, 

Awaltel corao torth and sing; 
Sharp has your flMst of winter been, 

But bright shall be your spring. 
3 T was sown In weakneea hero ; 

'T wiil then be raised in power : 
That which was sown an earthly seed, 

Shall rise a heavenly flon'ccl 



l,P,E 
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1 TnraK, mighty God, on feeble man, 
How few ills hours, how siiort his spmil 

Short ftura the cradle to tho grave : 
Who can secure his vital breath 
Against the bold demands of death, 

With sltill to fly, or power to save? 

2 liord, shall it be torever said. 
The race of man was only made 

For sickness, sorrow, and the dust? 
Are not thy servants, day by day, 
Sent to their graves, and turned to cliiy? 

Lord, whore's Ihy kindness to thcjast? 



Forever blessed be the Lord, 
That fi^th can read his holv word. 

And end ft resurrection tlicre, 
1 Forever blcsaAl be the Lord, 
Wtiof^ves his saints nlon(t reward 

For all tlioir toil, reproach, und pain: 
Let ail Iwlow, and all above. 
Join to proclaim tliy wondrous lore. 

And each repeat liis loud A ' 
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THE REaUKEMCTIOH". 



1 ^'7*^ "Jhmjfjrffhrfitinif^ G 

1 My flilth eTibU ti'iumpii o'oi 



Ami trample < 



. thett 



•n that ra. 
Ajid on the clonds EhiiU come. 

2 I know thnt lio Bhall soon appear 

In power andKloly meet; 
Anddeath, tlialBst of allhrs foes. 
Lie vanqnlsbed at hie feet. 

3 Then, though the graTO my flesh duvom 

And hold me for Its pref, 
I know my sleeping; dust shall riao 
Oa the last Jadgment-day. 

4 I, in my flesh, shall ece my God, 

When he oa earth sliad stand ; 
I shall with all his saints ascend 
To dwell at his right liaiid. 

5 Then Rhail he wipe all toara nwny. 

And hush ihorislni!: groan; 
And pains and aigba and griefs and fcnrs 
Shnil ever be uniDOwu. 

1274 "TMimorlallMa^uioaimKarlami/:' S. J! 

! And mnst this boay die? 

This mortal ftuma deenv ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 

Lie moldering in tJie ciuy? 
2 God, my Bedeomec, Uyks, 

And over fh>m the sitioa 
Looks down and watches all my dtist, 

Till ho shall bid It rise, 
-irrnyed In glorious 

Shall these vile hi 
And every shape, and every face 

Look heavcidy and divitio. 
4 These lively hopes we owe 

To Jesns dying love; 
Wc would adore his grace below. 



, S Tlie time draws nigh, when, from t 

Oirist shall wllh shouts descend; 

Aiiil the last trampet's airtUI voice 

The lieavena and earth shall rend. 

3 Then (hey who lived shall changAi be. 

And they who sleep shiiil wnlie; 
The graves shall yield theh- ancle 

And eorm's foondatlon shake. 

4 The salnta of God, from death set free, 

Wllh joy Biinl! mount on high; 
The heavenly li(Bt with praises lond, 
Shall meet them hi the sky. 

5 Together to thpir Father's honse 

With joyftd hearts they go ; 

And dwell forever with the Lord, 

Beyond the reach of woe.. 



Shis- 



his grace belo 
ower above. 



5 Dear Lord! accept the praise 
Of Ihese onr humble son^^, 
Till tnnes of nobler sound wo raise 
With our immortal longnes. 

iiJO 1 TUMI.*. 14-17. 

I As Jesus died and rcso agaia, 
Victorioos, from the dead ; 
Bo Ills dlRcipies rise, end reign 
With thei^L- triumphant Head. 
2D2 



ca. 



1276 

THBoraii sorrow's night, and danger's 

Amid the deepening gloom. 
Wo, tollowors of our sutfering Lord, 

Are majidilng to the tomb. 
9 There, when the tturmoil is no more. 

And all our powers decay, 
Onr cold remains in solitude 

Shall sleep the years awiiy. 

3 Our labors done, securely kid 

In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust, 
The storms of earth shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus burled, or extinct. 

The vita! spaik ehall lie; 
For, o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise. 
To seek Us kindred sky. 
f) These ashM too, this little dust. 
Our Father's care shall keep. 
Till the last an^el rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 
Then love's soft dow o'er every eye 
Shallshedit " ' 



With si 



le long si 



if endless praise. 
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THE DAT OF JUDGMEST. 



1280, 1281. 



I MfSi 



iirl CI 



And wilt Ihon defen. lo snule tin inr? 
Yesl tbon wilt owninpon rh:i: d:iy,— 
Tliou wilt not cost my iovil ■.\mi\ : 
I Imow in whom I Imvc tolievifil; 
i know by whom I am loccivi;!;!. 
a 'Tie evenso, my dytng Lordl 
Cteanaed by tblne Bll-otoning Mood, 
I venturo to belieye, Ihnt d^, 
IVlien heaven and earth shall pass away, 
Will brinsr me blias without alloy. 
And eonaummato and crown my joy. 



T ftwftil day will sorely ct 



3 ThonlovolyChlof of flllmyjovs, 
Thon SovereifiTi of my heart! 
How eonld I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the soond, " I)epart ! " 

3 Oh, wretched atftte of (leep flespalrl 

To lee my God remove,— 
And fix my doleftd atatlon whcio 
I musC not taste hie love i 

4 JesoB, I throw my arms around. 

Ana hant; upon thy brcaal : 
Without a gracloos arallc A-om llica. 
My spirit' cannot reet. 

5 Oh, tell roe that my worthlcas name 

la graven on thy hands 1 
Show me some promise in thy boot, 
Where my salv&tlon stands. 

6 Give me one kind, aasuring word. 

To elnk my ffears a^ln ; 
And cheerfully my sonl ahall wait 
Her threescore yeiura and ten. 

1279 ■■~»na'r<s?.— "■' s 

1 Tnoir Jadge of quick and dead. 

Before whoso bar severe, 

With holy joy, or guilty droafl, 

We all shall aoon appeur ! — 



3 To pray, and ivalt the hour. 

That awftil hour unknown. 
When, robed in mmcsty and power. 

Thou Shalt from heaven come dowii ! 
Oh, miff WB alllJe fbnnd 

Obedient to thy woi-d,— 
Attentive io the trumpet's stund, 

And looking fbr our Loi'd i 
Oil, may we all Insnre 

A home among the blest; 
And watch a moment to secure 

An evorhtstlng:rcstl 



Andn , . 
My heart with Inward hovror shrinka, 
And trembles at the thought ; — 

3 When thon, OLordI EholtEtandtliiicloscd 

In majeBty severe. 
Ami sit in Judgment on my soul. 
Oh, how shall I appear! 

4 Thon, see my sonrows, gracious Lordl 

Let mercy set mo free. 
While in the confidence of prayer 
My heart takes hold of thee. 
3 For never shall my soul despair 
Thy mercy to procure, 
Since thy helovdd Son hnth died 
To make that mercy sure. 

1281 "(^^A^H^?;tiri^.x;)" «> & 's- 

1 That great day of wrath aiui tenor. 

That tot day of woo and doom, 

Like ft thief that comes at iiiidiiji.-lit, 



Ontt 



ksofm 



a When the King of heavenly glory 

Shail assume his Itrone on high; 

When the Itanda of all his angois 

Shall be near him in the sky; 

3 When the snn shall tnro to sackdoth. 

And the moon be red as blood; 

When the stare shall fall fiom heaven 

2D3 
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Till! DAY OF JCDGMEST. 



1284-1286. 



4 Tlieroforo, miin. ivhilo yet thon miiyest, 

From llie tempter's malice fly[ 

Givo tliy breiid to feed tlie liunisiy. 

If tliod eeek'aC tg win the akf. 

5 Let tiy loins be strnitly ((InJcd, 

Life be pure, nnd hoai'C lie rlgh!, 
That, whene'er the Bridosroom cometh, 
Full thy himp may Bhuie, nitd bright. 

1282,3™'SC«S3,S-S;., t».!l 

1 TiTE lust loud tnimpet'B ivotkItous Bound 
Shnll wako the nations under ftcoand ; 
Where, tlieii, my God, sliall I ba ftiund,— 

2 When nil shall stand belbro thy throne, 
Wbon thou Shalt make tlicir sentence 



And all tiiy righteous judgment c 



3 Thou, who for sinnera Mt sncli pain. 
Whose .precious blood the Crass did stain. 
Who did foe us iu curee sustain,— 

4 By all that man's redemption cost, 
Lot not my trembling soul bo lo?t. 
In storais of guilty (error tossed! 

r> Give mo in that dread day n place 
Among thv ehoEsen, failbful race, 
The sons of God, and hoits of ijrace. 

ft Trombllnjr hefbre thy tlironc 1 injrid: 
Mv God, inv Father, and mv Fi'iciid, 
Do not IbrsaliO mo in the end! 

1283 (A...,.,gr.'SSiE;'ii-..H,™., 1.1 

1 Tn*T day of wrathi that dreadful day, 
IVhon boavoa and earth shall pi 



S When, shriveUng lilte a pnrthed sci'oll, 
Tlio ilttming heavens together roll ; 
AVhon londet' yet, nnd yet moro dread, 
Sn-olla Iho high trump that wakes the 



JJe thou the _ ....._,, 

ThoHsh heaTen and earth shall pass 



1284 "^A'^t/Att™'SC5'" Sa*?!- 

1 Great God! what do I see and hoar? — 

The end of thmga creiitcdl 
Behold the Judge of man [ippear. 

On clouds of glory seated! 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him ! 

2 The dead in Christ shall iiret aiise. 

At the last trumpet-sonndlng.— 
Cuujht up to meet him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord Burrounding: 
Ko gloomy fbors their souls dismay; 
His pTOsoiu:e sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet him. 

3 O Jcstis I Mend to fallen man. 

To me impart thy m«rit; 
Foi'glve my sin, wash out Its stain 

By ihine Almighty Spirit: 
The trumpet sounds ; the Judge is near. 
Buttl — ■•' -'— -■-' — ■■i- 

Sha 

1285 "■'"^^Kr""'" L H. 

I He reigns ! the Lord, the Saviour reigns 1 
Sing to his name In lofty eiralns; 
Let the whole earth In songs ri^oiee, 
And in his praise exalt their voice I 

3 Deep are his counsels, and anknown ; 
But grace and tmth support his throno : 
Though gloomy clouds his waj's surround, 
Jtisllee la theu: etonuU ground. 

3 In rohes of jndjcment, lo! he comes, — 
Shalics the wide earth, and cioavcB the 

tOmba I 
Before him bums devontlng Are I 
The mountains melt, tlie seas rclh'e I 

4 His enemies, with, sore dismay. 

Fly fVom the sight, and shtm the day ; 
Theu lift your heads, ye saints, on hijrii, 
And sing, for your redemption's nighl 



Lol he Cometh — coiititless tmmpels 
Wake to lift the slumhering dead; 

'Mid ten thousand saints and nngcls. 
See their great, exalted Head : 

Hallelujah! 
Welcome, welcome. Son of God! 



by Google 



1287, 1288. 

S I'uU of joyful cxpcctalion, 

SalntB behold the Juilso wppcm-l 

Tmih anil ]uBtico (^ boftiro liim — 

Now the Jovfal sentence hoar; 

H^Uolujuli 1 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divijio! 
■3 " Come, yo blessed of my Fntlier, 
Enter into lifoiindjoy; 
IlstilBlL all your ftars anil sorrows: 
Endless praise be your employ r 

Halle[n,ialil 
Welcome, welcome to tlic sides ! 

1287 '3^J''^3'<ii!^<ir"u:in™i^''ii.-h, h&i. 
I Dav of Judgment — day of ivondei's! 
Hark I — the trumpet's awf\il sound, 
LoMdor tlmn a thoiieand tlinndcri, 
SLiaiea the vaat eraalion roirndl , 

How the summons 
Win the sinner's heart coufbuud! 



JUn bUiltl HUV, 

GniclouB Savi 

Own me In that day for tiins ! 
At his call the dead nwaken, 

Kise to life fVom earth and sea; 
All the powers of nature, ehaken 

By his looks, prepare to flee ; 



1 Bin to those irho Jiav 

Loved and sorrod the Lord below, 
He will say, " Come near, yo blesae'd, 
See the kingdom I bestow; 

You fovevar 
Shall my love and glory know! " 

1 tJOQ '•Xnoipinffff^elnrfontftftc Lord, ins g^ 

i And will Ihc Jml^e descend, 
(t the dead arise, 



ETERXITY. 



And ni 



L eingli 



His alMlscernlngeyes! 

i How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day. 

When earth and hearon hcfo 

Astonished shclnk away ! 



3 Bnt, ere the trumpet shakos 

The mansions of the dead, 
Harki fromtheGoapel's cheering sound 
What joyfhl tidings spread! 

4 Tc sinners 1 seek his grace 



I Fathee! — If I may cal! thee so, — 

I tremble with my one desire : 

Lift up this heayy load of woe, 

Nor let mo in my sins empire I 

a I tremble, lest the wrath divine. 

Which bmises now my sInAil soul, 
Should brslee and break Ihlssonlof mlr 
Lonjr as ctem^ ages roll. 
3 Thy wrath I feav, thy wrath alone, 
'This endless exile, Lord, fVom thee! 
Oil, save! oh, give me to (hy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for r^i 



1230 



ernily! 



Which Jesus hntit obtained for those 
Who seek In him their sure topose; 
A liitle while they sufler here, 
Butlol eternity Is near; 
Eternity — eternity ! 

2 Eternity — eternity! 

Soon shall these eyes thv wonderi boo; 
Oh, may I now the world despise, 
And upward raise my Ihankftil eyes, 
And seek the joys that shnll abiao. 
From sin and sorrow purified: 
O bright, O blest eternity I 

3 Eternity— otemltyl 
Prepare me ftir eternity; 

Now grant me, Lord, thy hiimhlo mind , 
To alt my Father's will resigned : 
Now give me ftdth that rests on thee; 
Lord! in thy love, remember me, 
In time and in eternity. 
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HOXOl-OGIES. 



To Fnlhcr, Son, and Iloly Gliof 
The God whom earth iiiid hui 

Be eloty as itivns of old. 
Is now, and shall 1> 



* him, all creatiiros here helowT 
J'raiso him above, ye heavenly iiost! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy GhoBtJ 



Aud God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, Biiil giory given. 
By all oa eanji, and all in lieavenl 

4. L M. 

GT.f^RT to thee. God, most high! 
Fatlier, we praise thy majesty! 
The Son, the Spirit, wo adore. 
One Godhead, blest for evermorol 

5. L. M. SL 

Etbrnai, Father I throned above. 
Thou fonntain of redeemhiglOTcf 
Etema,! Word! who left thy throne 
For man's rebellion lo atone; 
Eternnl Spirit, who doBl giTO 
That nxace wlierebj onr spirits live: 
Thon God trf our saivalion, l>e 
Eteriiai praises paid to tiiee! 

6. CM. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 



T. C. M. 

Let God the Father, and tlie Sgd, 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Wliere there are works to makeliim itaown. 

Or saints tolovu (he Lord! 

8. S. M. 
Tub Father and the Son 

And Spirit we adore ; 
We praise, wo bless, we worsliip tlieo, 
Jiotli now and evermore ! 

9. S. M. 
To God, the Father, Son, 

And Sph-it, glory be. 
As woA, and is, aaH shall remain 
Throngh all eternity 1 

10. L.P. M. 
Now to the great and sacred Tlireo, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, lie 

Eternal prahie and glory gi^'i^", — 
Throngh all Iho worlds vfhere God is Imown, 
By all the angels near tlie throne, 

And uli the sahits In earth and heaven I 

11. C.P.M. 
To Father, Son, and Hoiv Ghost, 

The God, whom Heaven s Iriamphant host 

And saints on earth adore. 
Be gioiy as ia agra past, 
Ib now, and shall forever last. 
When time shall bo no morel 
19. H. M. 
To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit ever blest. 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worslilp be addressed; 
Ab hei'efofbre I And shall be so 
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BOXOr.OGIES. 



To God the Father's throne 

Yoor tilghest honoris riiisD ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God tho Spirit prdiao : 
With all our powers, 1 Tliy name we sing, 
KtciTial King) | While faith adores. 



1*. 7a. 

Praise the name of God most high; 
Praise iiiui, all below the sky; 
Praise iiini, all yo heavenly host — 
Father, Son, and holy Ghost I 
As thi-on^h countless agea past, 
jLvonnote his praise shall Inst. 

16. 7b. 

Elessinq, honoL' glory, might. 
And dominion infiiiite, 
To (he Father of our Lord, 
To the Spirit and the Wovdi 



IV. Ss&Ts. 
pHAtsE the God of onr salvation, 

I'raise the Father's boundless lovo! 
Praise the Lamli, our expiation ; 

I'raise the Spirit from above : 
Piiiise the Fountahi of salvation. 

Him by whom oar spirits Uve; 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah ^ve! 

IS. 8s, 73 & i. 

Great Jehovah, we adore thee, 

God tho Father, God the Son, 

God the Spirit, .joined In glory 



i9. 7s & 6s. 
To thee be praise forever, 

Thou glorious King of kings 1 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransomed spirit sings : 
We'll celebrate thy glory 

With all thy saintt above, 
And shout the joyftil story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

30. 7s & 6s. T. 

Fatheh, Son and Holy Ghost, 

One God whom we adore. 
Join Vi'o with the heavenly host 



Live, by heaven and earth adored, 
Three Jn One, and One in Three, 

Holy, holy, holy Ijjvd. 
All ^ory be to thee 1 



To Father, Son, and Sphit, ever blest, 
Ktemal praise and worship lie addressci 
From a^ to age, ye saints, his name ad 
And spread his fitmo, Ull time shall be 



Father Almighty, to thee be addressed, 
Wi th Christ and tho Spirit.one God ever blest. 
All glory and worship, from earth and from 



Crown him in every song ; 

To him your hearts belong; 

Let all his praise prolong; 

On earth, in heaven 1 

We praise, we worship thee, 
Blesse'd and holy Three, 
Wisdom, LovB, Mi;.'litl 
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BOOK XVI. 

KELECTIOXS FOE CHASTING. 



]. 



P3.1I 



! Hlbssed is thE miiTi that walltcth not In 
tlie touii^el I of the • un- | godly, 
Nor Etaiidetli in the way of Bindera, nijT 
sitteth in the | seat— | of the] 
Bconiful. 

a But his delight is in the | Jaw - of tlie | 

And in his law dotli lie | niedi - tafo | 
day and | night. 

3 Aodheelialll>olil(eatrecplaiitedbytlio| 

rivers • of I walor. 
That bringeth I'ortli his | tiuit— ] !n his | 

4 Hisloaf also! shall not I withoc; 

And whatso- | ever lie ] dootii Ehal! 1 
prosper. 

But lire like the chnif ivliich tlie ! 
ivind — 1 drivcfh ■ a- J wot. 
G Thcvpfove liic uiisotUy Eliall not | stand . 

Xor Piiiuers m Uie cOLigre- | gallon | of 

7 For tlic I,<-.idT:no\vttli tho i ivay • of tlio | 



3 When I consider thy henTeria, tlie 1 w 
of • ihy I flnlli^rs, 
The moon and the scars [ which tli 



4 What is man, that thou 

of I him? 
And the 
est 11 

5 For thou ht 






made him a little lowci] 

than the | Dii^iis, 
And hast crowned hiin with | gloi'y \ 
and— i honor. 

6 Thou madest him to have dominion over 

the I works of ■ tlij | hands; 
Thon hast put | all tilings j under • his ] 
feet: 

7 All I sheep and | oxen. 

Yea, and the | beasts— | of the I field: 

8 The ftjwl of the anr, and tlie | fish ■ of 



And whatsoever passeth tlirongli the 1 
paths— I of the | seas. 
9 O 1 Loril onr | Lord, 

nowexcellentlslhy | name in | clUhc | 



1 LoBD our Lord, how escellent is thy 
name in | lUl the | earth 1 
Who hast set thy 1 gloiy a- 1 boyo tho 1 



hast thon ordained strcnglh 
cause of ■ thine { enemici>. 
Thai thou mightest still tho j eno-myl 
and • the a- | vengcr. 



And the flrmament | showetii • his | 

handy | work. 
2 Day unto daynttereth speech, and night 

unto I night ahmveth | knowledge. 
There is no speech nor lanKaaRe, where 

. 3 Their line Is gone out througli 1 all tho J 

And tlieiv' words to tho j end— j of the | 



I y Google 



In thorn liiith lie set a talieniaole ] for 

■\VliiL-ii Is an a bi'ldogcoom coming ont 
of bis chaniJjer, and j^oitotli a' " 
strong I mun to | run a, \ race. 
Tils aoing fbrth Is from the ond of tho 



Aud ttiere is nothing | hid • from tlio | 

heat tlierc- 1 of. 
Tub law of the Lord is! perfect, con- 1 
voitin;^. tholsoal: 
Tlie testimony of the Lord is sure, | 

makiny; I ivlse the | simp'u. 
Tlio statntefl of the Lord ai-o right, re- 1 

joicing ■ the | Lcart; 
Tho commandment of the L^rd is | 
pare, en- | liglwening . the | eyes. 
* Tlie fenr of the Lord is olean, en- ] du 



ing . 



r-le- 



do-fi 



ns; lettl 



nlo; 



It lia> 



c paths of riglit- 



The judgmantB of the Lord nre 
and I richteouB | alto- 1 golhcr. 
& More to be desired ara thoj than goid 
yaa, than | much Sne | jiold: 

Sweeter also than honey | and tlio 
honey- | comb. 

Moreover hj them is liiy [ sei-i-ant 

warned ; 
And in keeping of them | there is 
great re-1 waid. 

1 lYiio CAS andor- 1 stand his ] errors? 

Clennse thou | me fVom | socroi | fault 



valley 

of the shadow of deuth, I will I tear 
no I e>-il: 
For thou art with me; thy rod and thy | 
staff they i romfbrt [me. 
i Thou preporcst a table before me In tho 
fiesence | of mine ] enemies ; 
Thou anointeat my head with oil; 
my I cup — I runneth | over. 
1 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
mo all the Idaj'sof-mvl life; 
And I will dwell in the ] houso • of 
the 1 Lord foiv 1 ever. 



5. Psalm 3J. 

H Is the Lord's, and tho 1 full- 
ea- 1 of ; 

and 1 tiiey that | dwell 

. h founded it up- 1 on the I 

b ishcd I it up- 1 on l!ia | 

T, A9CE\D into the I hill • of 
Lord? 
s all stand | in his | holy \ 



h clean lianiJs, and 
ot lifted up Ills soul ui 



Let liie words of my month, and tho 

meditation of my heajd, be accept- 

alilo I in thy [ sij!ht; 

O Lord, my | Sfrengfl!, aud [ my '. 

deemor. 



1 Tim Lone I is my | shepherd; 

1 1 shall— I not— I want. 

2 He mnketh me to lie down in 1 green- 



tlie bloBSing i from tho i 
fiod of 1 
m. thntl 



c be- I tide the | f-till— ] 



And rt„ht( 

1 This Is the generation of I 

seek him. 
Thai I seek thy | face, O 1 Jacob. 
I Lin ve your heads, ye gates 

be ye lift np, j-e ovoi-- | lasting 

And tho king of | glory | shall eomo 
In. 
i Who Is this 1 King of | glory? 
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PSALMS '£5 AXD 27. 



And tlio King of ] (clory | si 



3 Yea, let none that wait on | thee ■ be a- | 

Lot thorn be ashnmed which trans- 1 
gresB with- | out — | cnuac. 
i Shew roe thy ways, Lord; | toach me . 
thv 1 paths. 

Lead mo in thy | tmth, and | ieach — | 

& For tliou art the God of 1 my sal- | 

On thee do I livalt-- I all the | day. 

6 Eomembor, O Lord, thy tender merdoa 

and thy | lovinE- f IdndDOBses ; 

For ] tliey ■ haTa been | ever . of | old. 
V Kemembarnot thflBtoaof my : ■- 



9 The meelt whl he | guide in | jud 
And the [ meek > will he | teai 

All tlie paths of the Lord 
and I truth 
Unto snch as keep hie 



mine in- | ii^nity; 

For I it — I 13— I great. 

a What man ia he that 1 fesi's 



I marcy • 

I and 

6 Lord, pardon 1 



Him Bhall ho teadi in t]w [ way tlii 

he shall I choose. 
His son! ehnll I dwell at | case; 
And his | EO^d • ehaU in- 1 herit tli 

secret of the Lord is with \ tin 
that I fear him; 
And he will | sliew them j liis — ] cc 



iThe 



"■ Fnoji PSALJi S 

1 Tug Loim la my lipfht and my salr 

tion; I whom • shall I | fear? 

The Lord is the strenglh of my lift; oi 

wliom . shall I f he a- 1 fi'did? 

2 Thongh a boat slionld encamp aj^nin 

me, my | heart - shall not | fear ; 
Thon)i;h war should rise against mc, in 
this will 1 1 be J confident. 

3 One tiling have I desired of the Lovi 

that wQl 1 1 aeolc— | after; 
That I may dwell In the house of th 
Lord all tJie | daye of I my — I lift 

4 To behold the heauty J of the | Lord, 

And to in- [ qulro in | his — | temple. 

5 For lii the time of trouble lie ^liall Lid< 

me In I Ms pa- 1 vlUon : 
In the seci-et of liia tabemaclo shall h' 
hide me : he shall eet me | up, up- 

13 And now shall mine head be lifted uf 
above mine enemies 1 round a- , 

Therefore will I offer in his tabomaclc 
sacrlfiecB of joy ; 
,vlll sing, yea, Iwill 
uuto ■ the I Lord. 
7 Hbah, O Lord, when 1 1 cry ■ with niy ] 



Have mOfcy also up- | on — 1 m( 

8 IThenthou saidat, j Seek ye ■ my 

My heart 9aid anto thee. Thy 
Lord, will 1 1— I seek. 

9 Hide not thy face I fai-— I from i 

Pnt not thy | servant a- | wd 

anger; 
10 Thon hast | been my | help; 

Loave me not, neither forsake i 

God of I my sal ■ vatlon. 






by Google 



E};j 



I up- 



right, 
'laise the | Lord witJi | liai-p: 
Sing unto liim vritli tlia psaltery and 
1111 1 instrument | often | ettingij. 
1 Sin" unto him -a I new— | song; 

I'lay sldllfully ] with a | loud— 1 uoise 

For the wohd of the 1 Lord is | right; 

And all bia | worlis nro ] done hi I tmth. 

) lie loveth I righteousnesa and | Juilg- 



a word of tlie Lord i 
iicarena — 1 mode ; 
And all the host of them by the 1 breath 
of I Ma — I month. 
7 IIo gnthored the ivatera of the sea ti 
gcther 1 as au I heap : 
lie hiyeth up the | depth in | store — 
houses. 
? Let all tlie oartii I fear the | Lord : 
Let all the inhabitants of the world 
stand in | aive of | him. 
1 For he spake, and | it was | done; 
Ho tommanded, \ and it | stood — 
fast. 

The Lord brinfteth tlie counsel of the | 

heathen • to | nought: 
lie mnketh the devices of the ) people . 
of I none ef- j tbet. 

1 The counsel of tlie Lord | staudoth 

for- I over, 
The thoughts of hia heart lo | all — 

1:2 Bkssed is tlie nation whose ] God . ii 
the I Lord; 
And the people whom he hath chosen 



i-|h. 



i-|ti 



9- rnoji Psalm 34. 

(SthoLoi'dat | all— | times; 
, sliali continually 1 bo In | 



The humble shall I hear there • of, | im 
be I glad. 
3 Oh, magnity the | Lord with I me. 
And let us ox- | alt his ] name to. 

i I sought the Lord, ] and he I heard mo 
And delivered me tVom ] Hit— [ my — 



1 Thu ahgel of the Lord oncampeth 
round about | them that ] fear him. 
And do- I liver- 1 eth — | them, 
i Oh, taste and see that the | LoiiJ Is [ 

Blesi«d is the ( man that | W-usfet'i . in ! 
him-. 
' Oh, fear the Lord, | ye his | snint-i: 
For there is no want to | tliom that | 

i The yonng lions do lack, and | suffer | 



The nicHTEOCS cry, and the ] Lord— | 
lieai-otlL, 
And deliveroth them | out of | nil tlieir ( 
troubles. 
Tiio Lord is nijfh unto them that are of 
a I broken ] heart; 
And saveth Bucii as | be of - a | con- 
trite I spirit. 
.1 Many are the afflictions 1 of the 1 righir 

But the I.onl delivereth him ] o.it of I 
them— I all. 
a The Lord redeemeth the ( souf of ■ his | 



10 



■M SG;'!— 10. 
s 1 in the i 



1 Thy JtERCT, O Loid, 

heavens ; 

And thy faithfulness | reachelh | unto • 
the I clouds. 

2 Thy righteousnesa la like the great 

mountains; thy judgments are &■ 

iSrd, thou pre- [ scrveat ] man anit J 



Ijcdb 



301 



i-,Ct>C)<^IC 



3 How excellent ia thy loving I liindnesa, ■ 
i God! 
'Rierelora tlie children of men pnt thoii 
lni3C under Uie | ebadow [ of thy 



And thou shnlt mako tiiem tlrink of 

llio I lirer ■ of I thy — 1 pieasnros. 

5 rocwlththeo is flio] fountain, of] llfci 

IiithylljchtBhnll | we— | sco— | light, 

fi Oil, continno thy loving-liiridnees unto | 

them that ( knoiv thee; 

And ihy rishteoueiiess to the 1 uprifjlit | 



11- FbOh Ps. 42 & 43. 
1 As THE IIAET pantoth after the [ ivaicr | 

&o pantcth my soul lifter | tiioo — j 
0- 1 God. 
3 My eoul thirsleth for GotI, for tho ] liv- 
ing I GodI 

When shall I come and ap- | pear be- 1 
fore— I God? 

3 My tears have been my moat | day aud [ 

night. 
While they couUnuallv say iinlo me, | 
ivhorels I thy— | God? 

4 When I re- | member . these | things, 

I ])our I out my | soul — | in me; 

5 i'oc I had gone with tho multitude, I 

went witli thom to the | house of | 
Goii, 
With the voice of joy and pxMse, with 
a multitude that | kept— \ holy- | 



7 Hope I thou In | God; 

For I shall yet praise Mm for the | help 
of Ihls- rconntonanOT. 

8 On, SEND OCT thy light and thy truth: | 

let them | load me; 
Let thoui hrini; mo unto thy holy hill, 
iind I to thy | taher - iia- | eles. 
'i Then will I ro unto the aitar of God, 
unto God my ex.- | ccoding | joy : 
302 



^'oj, nnon tho harp will I praise | thi 
I God, my | God, 
F Why ari thou cast down, | O m; 
Andwhyttrtihoiidls- ] iiulet- | odwith 

1 Hopoj In— I God: 

For I shall yet praise him, who is tl 
health of my | counte - nance, | ui 
my I God. 



1 Therefore will not we fear, though the 
earth ■ be re- I moved, 
Aud though the mountains bo carrie 
into the I miflst — | of iho | sea ; 
1 Thouf^h the waters thereof | roar - an 
be I Iroablod, 
Thouiiii the inountiuns | shako • wit 
the I Bwelliuf!; ■ there- | of. 
i Thlre is a river, tho streams wheroo 
shall mako glad the | city • of 
God, 
The holy place of tho tabernacles I oi 
the I Most- I High. 
5 God is in tlio midat of hot; she shall 
not bo I moved : 
God shall | help her, • and | that liglit 

3 The hoftthon n^ed, the | kingdoms 

He uttered his | voice, tho | earth— - 
melted, 
7 Tiio Lord of j hosts is | with us ; 

The God of I JiKob \ is our | refuge, 
3 CoHK, behold the | works • of the , 

What desolations he liath | made — i 

3 Ho makoth ivars to eenso unto tho ] end ■ 
of the I earth; 
Ho hreaiieth the how, and ciitteth the 
spear in suutler; ho bncneth clio 
chariot I In the I Sre, 
D Be still, and Itiiow that j I am | God : 
I will be exalted among the ijcatlicu, I 
will be ex- I altod | in tho | earth. 
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13. FnoM Psalm 48. 
L Great rs ihe Lobh, and greatly to bo 
praised In the city | of our | God, 
In tho mountain | of his ] holi- [ ueas. 
J iiwiutifulforisK- ' — ^ — 

1 Oil tho aidoa of the north, the I'ity 
the I Ereat — | King. 
God is iinown ia her | paia - cos | for 
refuge. 
1 We have tlioasiht of lliy ioving- 
kludnesa, ■ O 1 God, 
In liio I midst of I thy— I temple. 
5 AecordinK to thy nnmo, God, so is thy 
praise nnto the | ends ■ of tho 1 
oaith: 
Thy rigiit hand is | fail of ] rifrhtoomi- 1 

C Let Moant Zion r^olco, lot tUo daugh- 
ters of ] Jiidah - be | ciad. 
lie- 1 eauso of | Uiy— | Ju(igme:it3. 



7 Wa 



: about Zion, 



a sol 



>nnd a 



Teli the I 1 . . 
S Jiarii ye woil lier bulwarlsB, con- | aider ■ 
Iier I poiaees : 
TiuitvoinariOll it to the goner- ] aiic" ' 
follow- 1 iuff. 
i) For tliis God is our God fur- I cvf 
aiHl lever: 
lie wili bo our guide | even | mii 

H. Frosi Psalm 
1 Have mbecy upon me, God, a«cord- 
iiiK to thy I loving- I itindness : 
Aecording imlo tiie muititudc of tiiy 
I blot out I ray 



e thorougtiiy fi 



7 Eeatom unw me the joy of | tiiy sal- 1 

And ui^iold me I -with liiy|free— | 
Spirit. 

8 Then will I teach tmna- | gi'cs^orH • thy | 

9 Deliver me fi-om' bloodgui Illness, O God, 

Hiou God of I my sal- | vnlioa: 
And my tongue shall sinff aloud 1 of 
[hy f righteoua- | ness. 



11 For tlioH desirest not sacrifiix; | else . 
would 1 1 jflve it : 
Tlioa dolishlest I not in | humt— [ of- 

IQ The siWTlllcea of God are a | brolion | 



1 Be tlion exalted, O God, a- 1 hore the j 

Let thy jjlury 1>B ft- | bove— | ail tlio | 

3 Jly heart is fised, God, my | heart is ] 
Hxed; 
I will I sing and | give — | praise. 

3 Awoke up, my gkiry ; awake, | psalteiy . 

T mv I self . wiil a- 1 wake— | early. 

4 I will pvaiso thee, O Lord, a- | mong the I 



I w 



o|ii 



,-|m 
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5 For tliy mercy ia great 1 1 



We shall he satisfied wit 

of tliy I house, 
Even I of tlij I holy | tt 



things in rishtconsticf 



1 0. God, I thou art I ray God ; 

■ Karly | will I | fleek— | fhce; 

2 My EOnl thitateth for thoo, niy flesh 1 

loiigetii - for I tJieo 
In ft dry and thirsty land, | whcro do | 
water | Is; 

3 To see thy powur [ and thy | gloiy. 

So as I have seen thee | to thu [sanc- 
tn- \ ary. 

4 Because thy loving-kindiieas is I Ijctter . 

than I lifte. 
My I lips shall | praise — I thoe. 
Q Thus wfil I bless thee | while 1 1 Uve: 
I will lift up my | hands in I thy — | 

6 Sly soul shall he satisfied as wllh | mar- 

row • and I fatness; 
And my mouth shall praise | thee with | 
joyful I lips: 

7 When I remember thee np- 1 on my | 

And mcdllnto on thco | in the | 
niffht — I watches. 

8 JSccause thou hast J been my | help. 

Therefore in the shadow of thy | wings i 



Pbai.m 
I, 1 Goa, 



1 Praise wniteth for tl 

And unto theo shall the | tow— | bi 
per- 1 formed. 
3 O thou that | hearest I prayer, 

Unlo j thee shall 1 all flesh | come. 
3 Iniq^ulties pre- | vail a- | gaiuat me : 
As for our tranBgresflions, thou shalt 
purge — I thera a- | way. 
i Blessed Is tbo man | vrhom thou { cboos 



And I 



1 Ihco, 



Who art the couHdenee of all the cnil 
of tlie eiuflh, and of them that ar 
afar | off op- | on the | sea: 
7 Wlilch by his strength sotteth [ faat the 



Being I gird- 1 ed wilU | power: 

B Wlvieli BtiilBth the | noise . of the | sea! 

Tlie noise of their waves, and the { tu 

mtilt I of the I people. 

9 They also that dwell in the uttermos 

paJtB nTO a- | fluid at . thy j tokens 

Thou malicst the outj^ings of thi 

morning and | evoniug | to re- 



THon VI9IT1S9T the earth, and watorosi 

it; thou greatly enrichost it will: 
the river of God, which is | fuU of i 

Thou preparcst thom com, when thou 
hast I so pro- 1 vlded | for it. 

1 Thou waterest the ridges thereof abun. 

danliy r thou settlest the j fhrrows ■ 
tiiere- 1 of. 
Thou nicliest it soft with slioivers: 
thou I lilassost • the t springing 
there- 1 of. 
a Thou crowneat the year | with thy | 

, And thy | paths— | drop— | fatness. 
3 They drop upon the pastHrcs j of chej 



And II 



1 little hills ro- Ijoice on | every] 



Thay shout for ] joy, they | also | sing. 

IS, PsAr.M (!7. 

God ho merciful unto | us, and | blL-sa 
And ea'uso his ] face to ] shine upon us. 



I AHD 85, 



20. 



i That tliv way may bo ] known ap -on I 
cai-11), 
Tliy saving | lioalth, a- | mong all | na- 

! Let the people pvnise | thee, ] God; 

Let I alt (he | people | pn^ao theo, 
4 Oh let the nations be Rliid and | Bing 



5 Lei the people praise | thee, | God; 

I,Bt i all the I people | pniziie thee. 
fi Then, ehall the earth I jiold her | In- 



And God, even | oi 
7 God I shall— 1 hiesi 



a Mj soul ioiigeth, y'oii, even fhlnteth ibr 
the 1 courts • of the | Lord: 
My heart and my flesh erieth | ou 
the I living f God- 

3 Yea, the spacrow halh fbnnd an house, 

and the swaUoif a nest foi' herself, 
ivhete she may | lay hor j young. 
Even tlune altois, Lord of hosts, my | 
King, - and | my — ] God. 

4 Blessed are ihcy that | dwell in • thy ] 

Tliey will be 1 still — \ podsina | thee. 

5 Blessed is the man whose \ strength ■ il 

In 1 tiiee; 
In whose | heart -are tho ] ways of | 

6 Who pasflhig through tlio valley of Ba- 

ta I maJto . it a | well ; 
The rain | also | fllleth - the | pools. 

7 They go from | strength t" ' " '^ 



8 O LoKD Goo of hosts, I iioi 
Give] ear, b [ God of [ Jacoh. 



9 Behold, | God our | shield, 

And look a])on the | faoe of [ thine &- 1 

lO For a dav iu thy courts is better | than 
a I thousand. 
I had rather be a doorkeeper in the 
lionse of my God, than to dwell in 
the I tenta of | wicked- | ness. 
Forthe Lord God is a | sun and | shield: 
The Lonl will t^ve grace and glory : no 
good thinfr will he withhold from ] 
them tliat | walk up- 1 rightly. 
12 I Lord of | hosts. 

Blessed is the ] man that | trusieth • 



20. rsAi-si 85. 

1 Lonn, ihon hast been favorable | unio ■ 

thy I land ; 
Thou liast brought haelc the cap- 1 tivi-l 
t)' of I Jacob, 

2 Thou hast forgiven tho iniquity | of 

thy I people, 
Thou hast 1 covered 1 all their | sin. 

3 Thou hast taken away | all thy I wrath : 

Thou bast turned thyself ih>ni the| 
fierceness | of thine | anger. 



And en 

to I ceflSB. 

5 Wilt thou bo angiy with [ ns for- i ever? 
WUt thou draw out thine anger to | 
all— I gener- j ations? 
B Wi!t Uioti not ro- ] vive as . a- 1 ffain: 
That thy people | may re- 1 joico In ( 
theo? 

7 Shew us thy | mercy, ■ O I Lord, 

And I grant us | thy sal- 1 vation. 

8 I WILL HEAH what God the | Lord will | 

For he ivill apeak peace «nto his people, 
and to ii!8 saints : but let them not | 
tnma-lgaintolfoliy. 

9 Surely his salvation Is nigh | them that ( 

fear him ; 
That glory may | dwell- I In our] 






™th HI 
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22. 



1 Truth shall springi ont. of the] earth; 

And righteousness shall 1 look— j 

tlowii t^om I lioaven. 

a Tea, tlio LokI shall give | thnt • ivhEch 

1b I good; 

And our | laud shall ] yield her ] in- 



21. Psalm 83: 1-lS. 
c of the mercies of tho | Lord 



2 For I have said, Morcj ahall be bnilt | 



S And the heavens shall pvaise thy | w 
ders, • O | Lord ; 
Thy faUhftdnoas also in the coiigi 



,11 1 tl 



that I are a- I bout hi 

8 O Loi'd God of hosts, who Is a strong 

Lord i like . nnto | thco? 
Or to thy tiilthfuhiMa | round a- 1 
bouc— I the«? 

9 Thou rulest tho raping I of the | sea : 

When Iho ivaves thcraof a- | rise, thou | 
stillest I them. 



Thou hast broken Rahab in pieces, as 
one ■ chat Is | sinin; 
Thou hast scattered thino enemies 

with thy I strong— | arm. 
The heavens are thine, tlio earth j also 

As for the world and tho f^illness there 

of, I thou hast | founded I them. 
The north and tho south thou hast cre- 
ated I them; 
Tabor and Hermon shall re- | Joicc in 



Ihy- 






aln; 



?!.■" 



I go be- 1 fore 



ight I hand. 
Justice and judgment are tho habita. 

tioni oAhy I throne: 
Mercv and truth shal' ' 

tliy I feee. 
Blessed Is the people that know thel 

joyfu! I sound: 
They shall vralk, O Lord, in the I light 

of|thy-|eomitennnce. 
In thy name shall they rejoice | all the i 

And in thy rixhteonsnesa | shall thoy | 

bo ex- I alted. 
For thou art the glory | of their | 

strength; 
And in thy tivor our I horn shall | bo 
ex- I alted. 
: For the Lord Is | our dc- I fonse; 
And the Holy One of | Israel | is our 1 
Iving. 



In I all— iKener-l atious. 
a Beiiii-e tho mountains were bi'ouifht 
forth, or ever thou hadst forniod 
the I Earth ■ and the | world. 

Even from everlasting to ever- t last- 

3 Then tnrnest mim 1 to do- 1 stmetfou; 
And snyest, Re- turn, ye I chilJreo ■ 

of J men. 
i For a thousand years in thy sight are 

but as yesterday | when . it is ) 

And as a | watch— | in tlit | night. 
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PSALMS 91 AND 93. 



Liiou crH-1'iest them aivay as with a flood; 

they are I as a i sleep; 
111 tho momiiig tliev are liko | grass 

wliicli I erawctli I xvp ; 
n the niorninij; It flourisheth, and ! 

^jroTTOth I lip; 
III the evening it Is cut | down anil | 

wilh-<u:- I oth, 

ve are conBiimed | hj- Ihino | anger, 
And by tliy | wralh— | ace we | 

troubled. 
; Thoahnat set onr iniquities bo- | fore^ — | 

Our secret sins in the | lliilit of | thy — ] 

I'Of ail our diws are passed away i in 
thy I wrath r 
We spend oar years as a 1 tale — I that 
is I told. 



7 For 



yeors and | ton ; 
And if by renson of | sti'ength ■ lliey 

l>e I ftiurscore | yeai-s. 
Yet Is tlieir strength | labor . and | sm-- 



M-cjflyo- 
of thino 1 



. Who iiiiowcth tho pot 
Even according to thy | fear. 



That wo may apply our | lioaits — 
unto I wisdom. 
i Retdbn, O i liord, how | long? 

And let it repent thee eon- 1 eeming 
thy — I servants. 
r> O sntisti' ns early | with thy | mercy; 
Tlmt we may rtgoice and be ] glad — 1 

n Make as ^lad according to the days 
wherein thou I hast nf- | flictei' 
And the years where- ] in wo | 



t thy worli appear ] ni 



. thy I SI 



Itsh thou the worlc of on 
npoii us: yffli, the woi'k ol 
and.' es- f tabllali ■ thou | it. 



1 BeCmtsr thon hast iiindo tlio Lord 
w'liicii ] is my J refiifTO, 
Eyon the Moat | High, tiiy | habi- | ta- 

a There sludl no | evil • ho- 1 fail thee, 
Suither shall any | piafjao tome | ni)jh 
thy I dwoliina;. 
3 For he shall give liis angels 1 elLarge — 1 



5Tli 



Lest thou dash thy [ foot a- | gainst a j 
tread upon the | Uon • and ) 
le drajron slialt 



tiiou I trample { cii 

6 Because he hath set his love upon ma, 

tliei-Ofbro will I de- | liver 1 liini : 
I will set him on lils-h, bet-aiiso j ho 
hath I known my j name. 

7 He shall cali upon me, and I will 1 an- 

I will be with him in trouble : I will do- 
liver I iiim, and ] honor j him. 

8 With long life will 1 1 satis ■ fy | him, 

And I shew lilm [ my aal- | vatlon. 



The world also is eslabliahcd, that it 1 

3 Thy throno Is es- ] tablished • of | old ; 

Thou ] art ftwm ( ever- 1 lasting. 

4 The floods have lifted up, O Lord, tho 

floods liavB lifted | up their | voice; 
The I floods Mft I up their | waves. 

5 Tho Lord on high is mightier than tlie 



6 Tliy testiraonies are ) very [ suro: 

Holiness becoraeth tlilno house, 1 
Lotd, for- I evia-. 
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He i 



'i LuC u 



: lieforc liia p 



As ill tiio pravocmioi:, nnd as in th 
day of tomp- | taiioii | in tho | ivil 
ilorness : 
D Whon your fiitliara ( tempted | me, 
Praviiil t me, and I sniv my | wovk. 
li'orty yenrs long was I grieved iviih 

tills ■ geneiv 1 ailoii, 
, And Baid, It is a people Iliat do err li 
tholf IieerC, and tlioy | hii,vo not 



1 Unto whom. 



nmy |- 



rath, 



sods. 



I fcnrad ■ 



- 1 lov 



all I 



ivith 



AMmakealoyfSnolsoluntol 
ivifli ! psalms, 
I For the Lord is a | great — | God, 

And a groat | Kin^ a- 1 bovc all | soda. 
I III his hand are the deep plaeoa | of iho ' 
earth : 
Tho strength of the | hills is i hia — 



6 COME, let ua worship and | how — ] 

Let ns kneel be- 1 fore tlic 1 Lord out | 
Mnker. 

7 For he I is our | God; 

And we are the pcoplo of his pasture, 
and the I sheep of | his — | Jinnd. 

8 To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden | 



5 For all tho gods of tho 1 natloua . are | 

But Iho 1 Lord — I made tho \ heavens. 

6 Honor and majesty | ai-ebo-fore htm; 

ati-ength nnd beauty are | in liia | sanc- 
tu- 1 ary. 

7 Give unto the Lord, yo kindi-eds | of 

Iho I people, 
Give note the Lonl \ glory] and— | 
Etvength. 

8 Give unto the Lord tho glory duo | linto ■ 

Bring au oiToriug, and tome | into 1 
liis — I courts. 
O worship the Lord In tlie | beauty • of | 

Fear be- | fore him, | all the | oarfh. 
Say among the heathen that the [ 



I^rd 



fnoth : 



world also shall be established, 
tliat it shall not be moved: ho 
shall I judso the | piKiple | right- 
eously. 
1 Let the heavens k^oIco, and let the 1 
earth bo | s'>"l; 
Let the sea roar, and tho | fiillaoss | 
t]iero — I of. 
! Lot iho hold be joyful, a 

Then shall all the tr 

joice be- t fore the | L 
i For ho coraoth, for he cometh to | judge 
-. tho j earth: 
He shall judge the world with right- 
" ""' -clpeoplo I with 



II a.at I is 
>f tho wood ro- ] 



his I trat 



27. 






1 O siso nnto tho Lord a. uu^i '""si n 
ho hath done | inaivd - ous { tliiiigi 
His right hand, and his holy arin, 
hath I gotten | hhn tho | victory. 
a The Lord hath made known | ids sal- 1 
vation ; 
His righteousness hath he openly 
shen'od in the sight — ] of tho i 
hciithen. 



i-,Ct)C)'^lc 



PSALM3 100, 102 A\I) 03 



aitli h[ 



1 (iod. 

Lord, I n1[ 



4 Hake a joyful nois 

tlio I curtli : 
Make a loud iiolso, and re- ] joice, a 
Biiig — I jiralae. 

5 Sin<; nnto the Lord | with tlis | harp: 
With the harp, and the | toIco — 



» I F- 

C With trumpets an 

Make a joyf"' 

Lord, the | K 

7 I.et the s 



{ sound of I a 



► I of 



. the [ fullness • 



8 lyit 



I woi-Id, and I tlioy that | dwell 

he floods I clap thelf 1 liands : 
jAii, the hills bo joyful to- I gotliei 

lie- I foi'B the (Lord; 
L^or he coinoth to | Jndeo the I eavlh; 
W^th righteouisuesH Khali lie juditB the 

world, and the | ix.'OFle | with — | 

28. rsAi-M 



ye I lands. 
Serve the Lord with gladnoas: ■ 
before his | preseuco | with — | sintf- 

3 Know ye that the Lord | he Is | God r 
It is lie that hath laaCiis us, and not v 
ourxclvea', we ore his pcopli^ and 
the I Eheep of | hia~ i pasture. 

3 Enter Into his gates with thanksgivlnjf, 

and Into his | courts irith | prniao. 
Bo thankfiU unto him, and 1 bless — | 
his— I name. 

4 For the Lord la good; his mercy 1b ] 

ever- 1 lastlna; 
And his truth enSureth to | iill — 1 gon- 



29. 



name of tlie 
I in Je- 1 ru - ( 



Lord. 



■ my I strength . in the 1 

He I shortened | nly— | days. 
I I saiil, O my God, take me not away In 
die I mIdsE of . my | days : 
Tiiyyoara ai* throughout | all— j sen- 



Of old hast tliou laid 
of the ! earth : 
And the heavens are 
thy- I 111 - 



foui\dation | 
i 1 work of I 
Shalt 



1 They shall pccish, but | thoi 

Yea, all of tharn shall wax 1 old— | lil 
a I gartnont ; 

2 Aa a vesture 1 shalt thon | clianKO fhei 

And they | Bhall be | chaiig — | od: 

3 But thou I ai't the J same, 

And thy | years shall | have no | end. 

4 Tliechildnjn of thy servants I shall con 



Atidtfi 



raecd shall bees- 1 tablish- 1 ed 



Ps. 102; lG-5! 
shall ] build up | 



iLEBS the Lord, | O my 1 soul: 
And :JI that is within mo, | bless hi:* 
holy 1 name. 



lyCtlO'^IC 



BlesB tho Loitl, | - 



I Ho liath not dealt with ns | after • • 

Kor rewardod us nc- 1 cording . to I 

in- 1 iqnltics. 
For US the lieavon ia high n- | bovo 

So [froat Is bis mercy toward | tlioni 



far hatli he removal [ i 

Kreasiona | f) 
KG AS a father j pitietli h)3 | ^-hildrcn, 
u Che Lord | pitfeth [ tl ' " 



For the wind paseeth orer it, ] and • it 
And tho place there- ] of Blinii j know 



2 The works of tlio | Lord are I great, 

Souglit oat of all them that have 
pleBBuro 1 there — | in. 

3 Hie worit is iiouorable anil | glo — 

And his righteousnesB en- \ duinlt 

4 He halh made ilia wonderful worlts t< 

lie ce- I membored ; 
The Lord is gracious and | full— [i 
com- 1 passion. 

5 He hath given moat nnto 1 thorn tha 

iii.ir hhn : 
He will evei- be | mindliil | of his [ co 

(i Hi; liath shewed h!3 people the | pow 
of • his I works. 
That he may give thorn the ( her! ■ 
tage I of the ( heathen. 
7 The works of his iiar " 
nnd I Judgment; 
Al( his cor- ' ' 



H..ic.:ih,. Google 



Holy and | revec- end 1 is his | nnrao. 
') 'fUofdarof tlieLord is the be- | ginning • 

of I iTlsdom ; 
A good understanding have nil thoy 

tliat do his commandmonfs ; his 1 



. 1 1 !X)VE the I Lord, 

Jiowiusa ho hath heard my i voice - : 
my ] enppli- 1 cations, 
! BscaiiKC lie liatii tncilned his car { nn 

Thercfove will I call cpon. him. as | k 



I Moi 



o thyn 



32. From Psalu 115. 
*, OLoM, |nof . , 



. rthylti 

2 Whurofore should the heMhcr 

Where is | now tlich | (iod7 

ISut our God is in the heavens ; he liath 

donewhalso-| ever j iio — | pleased. 

'i O ISHABl., trnRt thoa I in the | Loril: 

He la their | help and | their— | shield. 

4 O house of Aai-on, [ trust • in the [ Loi-d ; 

He Is their | help and i theh— I sUiekl. 

a Ye that ftar the Lord, I trust . in tiio | 

Loi'd: 

Ho Is their | help and 1 their— I ehiold. 

il The Lord hath been mlmlllii of i- ■ ' '- 

will I bless us ; 

He ivill bless the house of Israel; ho 

will I bleas the | lion .", ' 

7 He will blesa them that | fear the | Lord, 

Uoth 1 small — [ ond— | great. ■ 

8 Tim Loiil shall iucresse you more an 

more, | you • am! your j chiiiteu. 



9 The hbaves-, even the heai-ons, 1 ej 

the j Lord's: 
But the earth hath he g^vcn | to the | 
diildcen . of | mea. 

10 Tlio dead | praise ■ noS the | Lord, 

Jieitiier any that go | down— i ijito | 

11 Hut wo will bless the I.ordfroin this time 

forth and for | ever- 1 more. 
■ Pi-Bise— 1 the— | Lord. 



I found I trouble | anil — ] sorrow. 
Tiuni ealloil I npuu the | name of the | 

Lord, I beseech thee, do- | livei 

my — I soul. 
Gracious is the I Loni, and I H|>:ht^»us 
rIGodislniei ■ ' "' 



7 Return unto thy rest, 1 O mv | sou! ; 

For the Lord hath dealt | hounti- | 
fully I with thcc. 

8 For thou hast deliveied my | soul ftom | 

Mine eyes from tears, and my | (hot — 
from— I falling. 

9 'What shall I render 1 nnto tlie | Loid 

For all his | bene ■ Uts | towai-d — | m 

10 I wili take Oie | cup of . sal- 1 vution, 

Aud call upon the | name— [ of lli 
Lord. 

11 I will pay my vows | unto ■ the | Lord 

Now in the | presence ■ of ) all his ' 
people. 
13 Preoiousln the | sight • of the | Lord 

Is the I death of | his— j sahits. 
13 iMTd, traly I am thy servant; I ar 
thy servant, and the | son of 
thine I handmaid ; 
Thou hast | loos - ed | my— | bonds. 
U I will oftfer to thee the saailii * ' 
thanks — ■ | giving. 
And will call upon the ) name— | of 
the I Lord, 
15 I will pay my veil's [ unto ■ the [ Lord 
Now in the | presente • of | all t" ' 

31,1 



ly Google 



PSALMS 118, ISl AND 122. 



In the courts of the Loid'a honso, iu the 

midst of thee, | Je- i nitalciii. 
Praise 1 ye — | tUe— | Loid, 

34 p9.118:l.Hi9. 

1 Tub Loni) is my | etren^ih nnd | fong, 

And is be- I come— j my bhI- | vk- 

a Thevi" " 

The right himdoi'llio | Lord— 1 dootli [ 
valiantly. 
3 The rliiht hand of tho | Lord ■ is e.-> | 

The ri}[ht hund of the | Loixl — | iloBih 



- ] of tlio I 



And deeli 
Lord. 

5 The Lord hath 1 chastened • mo ] sore ; 
But he hath not given tub \ over | uc- 
to I death. 
C Open to me the j gates of ] rishtcoas- 

I will go into (hem, and 1 1 will 1 preiso 
the I Lord : 
7 This I eato . of the I Lord, 

Into I which the | rightcocs • Ehall | 



9 The stcnb ivhioh tlie 1 bttiidets . re- 
Cased 
Is tieco.ne the | head stone I of the 

Thia is the j Lord's- | dolna; 

It is I marvel - ous ) in ocr ] eyes. 

1 This is the day which the j Lord hath 

We will rsiioice | and bo | glad inj it. 

a Save now, I beeeoch thee, | O — | Lord : 

O Lord, I beseech thee, | send — | nov 

pros- I perity. 

3 Blessed be ho that Cometh in the | name. 

of the ] Lord; 

■ -e lilcsBod you out of ths 
46 — I of the I Lord, 
le IjOrd, which halh I shewed 
iigiit: 



Wo hi 
4 God is 



Thou art my God, | I— | will ox- | alt 
16 O give thanks anto the Lord; for | he 



3 Ho will not suffer tiiy | foot • : 

moved ; 

He that j keepoth ■ th<M> ] will not 1 
slum tier. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth I Isrn- 1 el 

Shall neither I slumber j nor— ] sloop. 

5 The Lord I is Oiy | keeper: 

The Lord is thj shado up- 1 on Ihy | 
right— I hand. 

The fliin Bhall not | smito thflo • by j day, 

Korthe | moon— ) hy— | night. 

1 The Loi'd shall pvaaervo thee &om i 

all- I evil: 
He I shaU pre- 1 serve thy | sotil. 
8 The Lord shill preserve thy going out 

nnd l!iy | coming j in 
From this time forth, and | even • for | 



lofhc 



1 I WAS glad when t 

Let us ifo into tl 
Lbrd, 

2 Our feet sliall stand with- 1 in thy j 

0—1 Je-— I rusa. ] lem. 

3 Jernsalom ia bujldod | us a | cfty 

That I is com- 1 pact to- | getlier: 

4 Whither the tribes go up, the tribes | of 



,eln, 



- I of tl-j; I 



i-,Ct)C)'^lc 



P3AI.M3 126, 130, 132, ASD 136. 



S Foi' my brethren and com- \ pantons' | 

I will now say, j Peace — [ be wilh- | In 

9 Because of tlio liousB of the I l.ora our 
God 
I will [ seek— | thy— | goud. 



37. 



Phai 



120. 



1 When the Lord turned again the cap- ; 

tJTity . of I Ziou, 
We were J like— | thorn llist | dream. 

2 Then was our mouth | filled ■ with ] 

laughter, 

And our | tongue — | with — | eiuging: 

] Tlien said they a- 1 mong tlie 1 heatlien, 

Tlia Lord hatli done | great — [ 

things — I for them. 

4 The Lord liath done groat ] things for ] 

Whero^ | of— I wo are | glad. 
r, TunNACAiNourcapllvity, 10— I Loi-tl, 
As the I stroams — | In the ] south. 

6 They that | sow in | tears 

Sliall|reap— I in— |joy. 

7 IIo thnc goath forth and weepoth, bear- 



fflp: 






Shall douhtlees come a^n with r^oie- 



Let thine ears be Mtentive to 

of . my I suppli- | catior 

n If thou, Lord, shonldst ] mai 

OlLord— |whoshall|5ta 



. But there Is fi»r- | glvoness • with ] thee, 

Tiiat thou I maycst | bo— 1 feared. 
I 1 wait for the Lord, my [ soul doth | 



lug": 
I Bay, more than Ihey tiiat i wnctli -- | 

fiir the I morning, 
T Let Israel | hope • in the | Lord : 

For with the Loi^i there is mercy, and 

with him is 1 plen-— j leous re- \ 



s9. Feom Pa.vi.M 133. 

1 Ahisr, Lord, | Into ■ thy | rest; 

Thou, nnd the | ark— [of thy | 
atrenj^li. 

2 Let thy priests be clothed witli 1 rij;!"- 



Hero will I dwell; ] for I | have de- ] 
sited it. 
3 I will nbundftntly bless Ihei pro- 1 vision: 
I will satisfy her | poor— | wiili — ; 

7 1 will also clothe her priests | witli sal- ■ 

And her saints shall | shout a- j loud 
for I joy. 

40. From Psslm 136. 

I Oh, Qii-E tlianksimtotiioLord; for | hs 

For iilsl inoi-cy . on- | dureth ■ for- 1 



i,A^.t>t')<^IC 



PSALMS 138 AND 139, 



To liinv wUo alone | (looth . gi-eat [ w 
Foi' his [ mercy ■ en- | duvetli • ft 



For Ilia I morey • en- j dnretii ■ tor- | 

10 Who remembered as in our | low 

For his ] mctcy ■ en- [ drnvth ■ foi'- I 

11 And liatii redeemed U9 | iVoni our ] en- 

For Ills I mercy ■ en- | dureth ■ for- | 

12 Who givelh food to | ail— | iicsh; 

For UiE I mercy ■ en- [ dureth ■ foi'- | 

13 Oh, give' thanks unto the j God of [ 

For his I mercj- ■ en- 1 duroih - for- | 



41. 






1 I witL praise thee willi my ] whole — | 

Before the gods will I sinf; I praise — | 
unto I thee. 

2 I will worship toward thy holy temple, 

and praise thy name for thv lovln)-- 
kiridnass and | foe tliy | tratli ; 

au 



For thou hnst magnified thy word a- | 
Tloveall|thy-|namc. 
I In tlio day whou I cried thou | answer - 

And stren^henedst mo irilh | 
sfi'ongth— |inmy iBonl. 
I All the kings of the eortli shall pnusc | 



5 Tea, they shali fdnij in tlio | ways - of 

the I Lord : 
For (p^at is the | glory | of the | Lord. 

6 Though the Lord bo higli, yet liath he 

respect | unto • the! lowly: 
But the proud he | knoweth-a- | far — 1 



■.tub forth thine hand 
against the wrath of mine enemies, 
and I thy riglit | hand shali { save 

8 The Loiil will perfect that wlih:h con- 1 
cernetb | me: 
Thy mercy, O ImtS, cndureth for ever: 
forsake not tlie ] works of | tiiiiio 
own I hands. 



1 O LOTiD, thou hast soarclicd mc, aml| 

known— | me. 
Thou knowest my downsitting and 
mine uprising, thou undcrstandust 
my I thought o- ] iiir— | off, 

2 Thou compassest my path and my | h- 

ing I down. 
And art acquainted with | all— ] my— [ 

3 For there is not a ] word-in my | tongue, 

But lo, O Lord, tiion | knowest - it | al- 
to- I gether. 

4 Thou hast Dasot me be- | hind • and be- ] 

And [ laid thine | hanfl up- | on mc. 

5 Such knowledge is too f woudor - ful | 

ibrme; 
It is high, I cannot at- 1 fain— | unto | 

C Whittter shall I go from | thy—' 



Spiri 



l-,Ct)l)'^lc 



to liearen, | tliou art | 
IinIioll,!je-|lioUl, — 1 



If I Buy, Snrely t!ie ] darknosj . shall 1 
r.veii the I Tiisht • sliaU be | ligM a- 1 

Yi^a, tha dni'knesa hidoth not ftom tliec; 

but the night shiiieth | as the I daj*: 
The darkness and tlie tl^bt are j both 

a- 1 like to I theo. 
Sk/Vbcu MB, God, and | know my | 

Tiy mo, and | know— | my— | 
thouK)its ; 
E And eee It tliere be any | wicked . way | 



3 fii-iiat 



,elway-|e' 



c Loiii, and greatly ] 1( 






, I greatness | is nn- I searchable, 

4 One gencratloD sjioll praise thy { works ■ 

Andshalldo-J clarcthy | mighty | acts. 

5 I «ill speak of the glorious honor | of 

thy I majeflty, 
And I of thyT wondrous ( works. 

6 And men shall speak of the mi^ht of 



y|t( 



:ible I . 



of T thy p^at ] goodnc 



■ thy J riirhieons- 1 



1 The Lonii is jji'ad 
com- 1 passion; 
Slow to anger, ' 






- [ 



i The LortI is | good to | all: 

And his lender mercies arc [ over | nil 
his [ works. 
) Ail thy works shall praise ] thee, | 

And thy f saints shall | bless— | tboe. 
L They shall speak of the glory | of thy | 

And 1 talk of'l thy— | powci-; 
i To make known to the sons of men his 1 
mighty |. acta, 
And the glorious | msjea - ty | of his | 
kingdom, 
i Thy kingdom is an ever- | lasting | king- 



1 The Lord iipholdeth I all that | fall. 
And i-aiHotii up ell I those that | bo 
bowed ] down. 
> The eyes of all I wait up -on I thee; 

3 Thou I openest. • thine { hand. 

And satisfleat the desire of | every | liv- 
ing I thins. 
7 The Lord is ™:hteo[is in I nil bU ] ways. 

And I holy • m | all his [ worliH. 
3 Tue Lord ia nigh unto all them that [call 
upon 1 him, 
To all that | call up -on | Jiiin in | 



ivill fnlflU the desire 
- Lrhlm: 



n that ! 



He wilt also hear theh' cry, | and 

wilil save— I them. 
} The Ix'i'd preserveth all | them that \ 

love hitn: 
Bnt all the | wicked • will ] he de- 1 

I My mouih shall apeak the | praise • of 
the 1 Lord: 
And let all ficsh Wess liis holy { nflHiu 
for- 1 ever and | over. 



h,Ct)i)'^lc 



I'SALMS 146, 14* AND 148. 



1 Praise | ye Iba | Loi-il, 

riTiise tlicLoi'il I O— I mr— | potil, 

2 While I live will 1 | praise Itic | I,oril : 

I wQl Ping praieCB unto my God | wlilli 
1 1 liftve any | Ijciiig. 

3 Put not youi- 1 trust in | princes, 

Nor In tlie son of man, m | ivhon: 
Ihmi I ia no 1 help. 

4 His brealli gooth locth, he retunietli | t( 



4 HeBenilclhfurthMBCT 



i He glvotli I enow lilM | >vooi: 

He flcattoreth the | hoar-frost | liko- 

G He caaleth forth his I iw like I snoreclf 

Who c;in | stand be- | (ore his J toldy 

7 Ho sondBth out ills I word, and ( mcllci 

He causeth his wind to blow, ] an 
the I wntera | How. 
i He sboweth lila word I unto | Jacob, 



Whose hope is | in the j Lord Iiis | God ; 

fl Which made heaven, and cortli, the sc" 

and all that I therein |is: 

Whitli I iicepeth | mttli for- ] ever: 

7 Which exectitelii judgment ] I'oi' tlic 

op- ] pressed ; 

Whi(Ji givolh I food— I to the t hu 

I of 
the I blirid : 
9 Tiie Lord rniseth them tlint are | 
bow ■ cd I down: 
The Lord | lovsstli 1 the— | rishteoia: 

The Lord pixjEer^eth the strangcre; lio 

relioreth the ] Eitheriess - and | 

But the way of tlio wicliod ho | tarn- 
eth I ujKJde I down. 

1 The Lord shall reign forci'er, cveo thy 

Cod, ti 2iou, unto | nil ■ jjcnor- | n- 

Praisc I y'c— | the— | Lord. 



1 PiiAiBE llio Loi-d, O Je- I rusa- 1 lein; 
Praise thy | God,— I O— | Zlon. 
For he hnth atrougtheiiod the | liars of 

thy I gates; 
lia hath blessed thy 1 einldren [ 



the j wheat. 



4C. 



P3M 



1 PnAiBE I ye the | Lord. 

Pj'ttiso ye (he Lord from the henveng ; ; 
praise him | in tho | heights. 
3 Praise ye him, | all his I oiigelB : 

Praise yo [ him, nit I hia— [hosta. 

3 Praise ye lum, | srai and 1 moon: 

Praise him, | nil ye | sturs of ] Ushf . 

4 Praise him, ye | heavens of | heavens. 

And ye waters that | ho a- | hove the 1 
heavens. 

5 Let them praise tlie name | of the | Lord ; 

For he commanded, | and they | were 
ere - [ ated. 
G He hath also estabUshed them for- ], 



his 1 

















a, and 


nll- 


















1 wind 


niL- 


: illUng . h 






and all hills; ftuitftil trees, 
nna j all — | cedars ; 
Beasts, and all cattle ; creeping | things, 

and I flying I fowl: 
Kings of tlie eartii, and | all— | people; 
I'rinecfl,andall | jtidij'^ | ofthel earth: 



I y Google 



ISAIAH 12 AND 52. 



r, 48. 

Biitli j'oiing men, and maidona; | old ■ 

men, anil | cliildran; 
Let tliem pi'ttLso the | uiuuo — | of tlio | 

For Ills name a- 1 lono ia | oxcellcnl ; 
His gloTy la u- | bovB Ihe | eni'tli nnd 1 

i IIo also exaltoth tlio | horn of • 



i Even of the eliildren of Israel, a people | 
Praise I yo— | tho— | Lord. 



47. 



PSAI 



1.50. 



laiy; praise 



1 Pn.viSE I ye tUc j Lord. 

I'l'uise Ijod in Ills Bnnetui „ . 

ill tho I flrma-metit | ofliis ] power. 
a I'laise him for hia | mighty | acta: 

I'l'airio him according to his ) excel - 
lent [ grent — | ness. 
3 rrniao liiin ivith tUe | aound ■ of tlia 1 
mim^et : 









with tlio I psnltei'- 1 y and | 
L the 1 timbi-ci - 



1 1 



Praise him with stringed | in - stm- \ 
mcnis and [ organa, 

5 Praise him upon the j loud — | cymimla : 

Pi'ainB him upon the | high — | sound- 
ing I cymbals. 

6 Lot every thinjr that hatU breath | praise 

the I Lord. 
I'raJse | j'e — | the — | Lord. 

48. ICiiR. 29; 10-13. 

1 lii,E9SED be thon. Lord God of ] Israel • 

our I father, 
ror-|ov-cr|aml-|over. 

2 Thine, Lord, ia tho greatness, 1 and 

the I poiver, 
And tho glory, and the | vieto 
and the { majesty: 

3 For all that is | in the | heaven 

And I in the | earth is | thins ; 
1 Tliino Is tlie | liihgdom, ■ O 1 Lord, 



49, £0, 

5 Both rlclies p.nd honor | come of ] thee. 

And thofi j taigncst \ over | all; 

G And in thine hand is | power • and I 

might; 

And in thino hand it is to make gi-cat, 

and to give I strength— ( unto | ai). 

7 Now tlieieforo, our God, wo | thanic — i 

And I praise thy | glorious | name. 

49. FRO^t ISAIAII 13. 

1 O Lord, | I will | praise thoo : 

Though thou waat angry with mo, thine 
anger is turned ainiy, { aiul thou | 
eomibr - todst | me, 

2 Ikhold, God Is ] my sal- 1 vntiou; 

I will I tcast anil | not ■ ho a- j fraid : 

3 For the LOBi> JTiHOTAlI la my 

strenrth | and my ] son^; 
He also Is bo- \ eome^ ] my sal- | va- 
tion. 

4 Therefore with joy shall yo ] draw — | 

Out of ihe | wells — | of sal- 1 vatlon. 

5 And in that day I shall yo | sav, 

Praiso tho Lord, | call up- 1 on Ms I 

6 Dechirehli doings a- [ mongthe | peoplo, 
Make mention that liiaTnamo— | ii 

ex.- I alted. 

7 Sing unto the Lord; tbr he hath dono | 
excel -lent j things; 

This Is I knoivn in | all tho | earth. 

8 Cry out nnd slioat, tiiou ir ' '" ■•'' — ' 



of I 2 



Isaiah ca : 7-0. 



2 That hrlnffeth good tidinas of good, that 

puhlisUetU I sal — [ vatiou; 
That saith unto | Zion, Thy | God — [ 
relgnelh ! 

3 ThvTTat«hm(;n shall lift | up the 1 voice; 

With tho voico to- | gothor | shall thoy | 

S17 
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ISAIAH 53 LinCE 1 - 



i For they Eliall eco | oyo to | eye, 

V.'hcn the Loi'd shall | bring a- 1 giun — | 

8 Break | forth Into ] joy, 

Sing together, ye ivasto placas | of Je- 1 
vuaa- I lem : 
6 For the Lord hath | comforted • hie | 



7 The Lord hath made bare his holy arm 
in the eyes of | nil Iho | nations; 
And all the ends of the earth shall see 
the sal- I vtttlon 1 of our | God. 

51. Fbcm Isaiah 53. 

1 He is despised and re- | joeted ■ of 1 

A man of sorroivs, | and ac- | qnaiatoil ■ 
Avith ] grief; . 

2 And WB hid a8 it wore our | faces | ftom 

Ho was despised, and 1 we es- 1 teemed • 

3 Surely he hath borae our grJeft, and | 



Tet we did k 



u-|s< 



But he was wounded for | our trans- | 

eressicns. 
He ivas | hraiaod - for | our In- | iqui. 

The chastisement of our peace [ was 
up- 1 on liini; 

And with 1 his stripes j wo ai-e | healed. 
All we lilio sheep have | gone a- | stray; 

'We have tiirnetl every I one to j hi! 



IS I all. 

8 Whes thow Shalt make his soul 

oftbring • for | sin, 
I!o ehiill see his seed, he 1 siiall pra- 1 
loiijf his I days, 

9 And t!ie pleasure of the Lord stmli pros- 

perl ™ I''* I hand. 
He shall aoe of tha travail of Jiis son], 
and I shall bo | satis- | lie<l. 



1 Bt,B5SED bo the Lord ] God of | Israel 
For he hath visited and re- | doom - et 
his — I people, 
S And hath raised up an horn of sal- j y 

In tiic I house ■ of his | servant | Davii 

3 As ho sp^iko by tlie month of his | holj 

pi'ophetB, 
Which iiave been ] since the | worl 

4 That we shonld be saved | from om' 

And ftoin the hand of | all that 



Tho oaUi which he sivare to our [ fath 
er I Abra- | ham, 
That he wonld grant unto us, that wo 
Iminii; delivered oat of tho | haiii. 

MlKhl servo | him with- ] out— | fear. 
7 In holiness and righteonsncss bo- i 

All the Idaysof [our— |!ife. 



1 Holt, hoi;-, holy, Ix>rd ] God al- | 
mighty. 
Which Wits, and 1 is, and 1 la to | come. 

I Tiiorr art worthy, Lord, to receive 
glory, and | honor • and | power ; 
For tlion hast created all things, and for 
thy pleasure they | are and | were 

) WuHTHT la the Lamb! that was | slain. 
To receive power, and riches, and wis- 
dom, and strength, and { honor, . 
and I glory, • and | blessing. 



i Blbssinq, and 



) hitn that sitteth H]ion the 
lie, and uuto the | Lanih foi'- | 
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TE DEUJI LAUDAMU3 — GLORIA IS EXCELSIS. 

13 Jiake tliciii to be miinftei'ed | w 
In I glory \ oi 



I We pvalso | thco, | God; 

Wu ntkiiowledge 1 thee to ! Iw tlie 1 

\i All tUe earth doth | worship | thee, 
Tlio I Fattier | ever- ] kstiiig. 

3 To theo b!1 angela | ciy ft- | louil. 

TUe heavens, and | all the { po^vers 

4 To tlica ] chcrablm, • and 1 seraphim, 

Con- 1 tinu - al- 1 ly do | cay, 

5 Holy, holy, | holy. 

Loixll Goilof I Saba- | olh; 
e Heaven and I earth are | fall 

Of the 1 mt^fes - ty I of tlij- | glory. 
7 The glorious company of the apoetlcs j 
praise — | thee. 
The goodly fellowship of the | propli- 
CIS pndse — J tbee. 
S The noble army of martyrs | praise — 1 

Tho holy chureb throughout all the 

world I doth ac- 1 fcnowiodgo | thee. 

d The Father, of an | Infl - nite | majosty; 

Tliine adorable, | true and | only | Son; 

Also the 1 Holy | Ghost, 

Tlio I Com-— 1 fort-— I er. 

1 Thou act the King of ! gior.v, O | Christ, 

Thou art tho everlasting ] Son . of thf ' 
Fa — I ther. 
.2 When thou lookeat upon thee to de- 

Thoii diilst hnmblo thyself to bo 
bom— I of a [ vkgin. 
'J When thou hadat overcome tho I ahav] 
" ■ ■ th, 

le kingdom of | heav- 
I lievers. 
i Thou slltest at the right hand of God, 
tliQ glory ] of the | Father. 
Wo holievo that thou shalt | come ti 
ho our I judge, 
g We tliBcofore praythee, 1 help thy | si 



thy people, and { bless 



18 Dny by day we ] magni .fy | thee; 

And we wotship thy name ever, | world 

■with- I out — I end. 
10 Voni'hsaife, Lord, to keep us this day 1 

ivithont sin ; 



• of i di 
:o{ allbe-|Iii 



1 Gi.oi 



. I God on I high, 



. _ earth | peace, good | will to- 
wards I men. 
i Wo praise thee, we bless thee, we | wor- 
ship J theo. 

We glorify thee, we frtre thanks to | 
thee, tor | thy greut \ filory, 

3 Lord God | heavenly ] King, 

God tho 1 Father ] Al-— | mighty. 

4 Lord, the only begotten Son, | Jeans | 

Christ, 
Lord God, ]jimh of God, | Son— | 
of the I Father, 
3 That takeet away tho ] sina ■ of the i 

Have 1 mor - cy up- 1 on— | us. 

6 Thou that takest away the | sins • of 

the ] world, 
Ilavo I mor - ey up- I on — | us. 

7 Thou that talioBt away the I sins - of 

tbe I world. 
Re- 1 coivo— I our— 1 prayer. 

8 Thon that aittest at the ri[;ht hand of | 

God the I Father, 
Have 1 mor - cy np- | on— [ us. 
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56,57. GLORIA PATM — BAPTISMAL HYMS — LORD'S PRAYER, 



e Fo!t Tiiou I only art | holy; 
Thou I only I art tiie 1 Lord; 
10 Xliou only, O Christ, ivicli the | Holy ] 
Ghost, 

it lii^jh jn tlio glory of Goil the | 



o;:t 



And I 



liolHoly I Ghost; 
__. __ — ,n the beiinninif, ism 

over • Bhall | ha. 
World I irithout | end. A- | m 



that I 
And Ilia 

di'on's I childron. 
S To stich as | keep his | 

And to those that lemoinDor iiis co 
maiidinenta to { do — | them, 

3 Suffei- little children to come trnto 
and fof- I bid them | not: 
for of I suclt • is the [ kiiij^om ■ 



. TiiEV Willi sprinkle clean | water- up-| 
And I ye shall | be— 1 i:li;aii: 



And i Tvill take awnv the stony heart 

oiitof.yonrlHish, 
And I will I give • you a | heart of 



And my | hlessin;; ■ up- 1 on tliiiio j off- 

'> And tiiey shall spring up as a- 1 mong 

As I iviilows • by Iho |. water- | coni-sos. 

For the promiso ts unto yon, and | lo 
your j children ; 
And to all til ■' are nfiir off, even as 
many as the | Lord our | tiodsliatlj 



1 OuB Tathek who I art In 1 hoavcn, 

Hallowod I be— I tliy— 1 name: 

2 Thy I kinji^iom | come. 

Thy wldlie done in earth | as it | is ir 
heaven, 

3 Give us this day our | d;uly | brontl | 

And forgive us our dohis, as | we for 
{ debtors; 

'"* I into . temp- 1 tation, 
I us ftom [ evil ; 



i And lead u^ ^ 

Butde-I liv-„, , ,,0. 
5 For thine is the kinw 
power, and the | gli 

roc. I -- ■ ■ 
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CLASSinCATION OF HIMNS. 



FIRST DIVISION". 

WORSHIP OF GOD ; AND THE BEISG, ATTRIBUTES, ASD ■WORKS 



BOOK I . 



, 1. The Lovd-s Prayer: Uia Model of Woiship, . . 
1. General Prayers pertsinipg to Woisblp, 

8. Daliglit In Wotship, 

o. Piayera ospresalve of Delight In Worship, 
6. Medltalioos eipresstta of Delight in Woi-sJilp, 
fl. Callsto Worship In thaSanctuary, . 
4. Prepnration for Worahip, ,■.... 

T II.— MonsisG Wonsnip, 



i-.inTm,— EvisiNOWoHBnlP 62— "J 

!act. 1. £vei>Uis-W'oral,iplt,Goneml, 6a~JS 

'• 2. aBbWliEygnlniWoisWp. '*— 7' 
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CLASSIFICATION OF HYMNS. 



Pabt IV,— Opebisg and CLoaiea of W. 
Scot 1. Opening of Wgrsliip, . . 

'■ 2. Closing ofWorshIp, . 

" 3, OpoDingoi CkiiiiigBepcdictlon 



B O O li II. 



P.eT I.-OEHEKAI. PrAYCB AND I'nAiaF, 

SeeL 1. General Asoriptions of PtBisc, , 
" 3. Calls to Generil Praise nod Prayer, 

Part It.— Tub Beixo, pAnTicciAB AtTnini 
goct-l. TbeBdngofGod, 

" S. God the Creator, . . . . 
« B. God the Governor, • . . 
a. God tbe Nnturnl aud Moral i 
6. God tbe Natural Governor, 



Omnlpresem e -mil Omnisc 
a Omn!prts,,n<!s ami O 
i OninlprB-BDce, . 



« 8elr-Esl8tence Eterultr, and 

dnesa of God, . 

. Holiness and JuEtice of God, 



Condeecenslon of 

FtJtbfulness of Gi 

la. Wnaom of God, . 

Incomprehenslbleni 
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CLASSIFICATION OF HYMNS. 



:t 15. G.)iiaPtotectorBniiGefU!,-c,_; 1B3— 2(11 

'■ JO. FiovidBiiHalMci-cli?9nf Qoil' 202—333 

o. General PralM to Ood for Pi-ovldontlal Mercies, 2K— 2iO 

b. FiBisotoGodtorPravidentialMetcleadurinstlievariousslagesof I.tfo, . 211—213 

B. FellMonsfmProviiJontialJIorclestntheTarlonsSccnoBof Life. . 21t-2in 

d. MedltaUonsonQod'aFtOTidsBtlsl Moi'oies 217—227 

E, Calls to AcknoiTleilgment of ProvidenUal Merolea, 233—232 

■' IT. Sovereignity an,l Decrees ol Goil, 233-2-12 



BOOK III. 



t, 1. !ntUeLoV8ofGoc1 2SJ-2M 

,!T Ill—ADVEST nP CaiiisT, 263-273 

t 1. ConliTist of his Dll'lneand Huroan Kati.re 263,264 

■ 2. Sons of tbe Angela nt Ilia Rlrlb, 2(ia-'.!Ii 

' 3. Otjoct gf Ilia Advent 274- 2:a 



His Geoersl Esamplo, 
HbMildVlrtuea, . 
His Benevolence, 
. Ills CDinpnaslon, . 
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CLASSIFTCATION OP IITMNS, 

pAirr v.— AioNisQ pAlPa Abo IlEiiu nif Ohuist, iOl— 353 

Si>ct. 1. Gethsemane, ' 281, 292 

" a. Tho Cross— Calraiy 293—203 

" B. ThoBnfftilngsiiiulItentliofCIiristlheOniuailormirraidoi], .... ZSB— SIS 

" 4. Thflfr Influence on the Heart, Slli— 322 

Paut VI.— Pn.uBEFOii AtosibqLote 333-34S 

Hce(. 1. Pmlao on Earth, , 328-3Sfl 

■' 2. I'raisE on Earth and In Heaven, 837—348 

I'.vr.T VII.— OnsKiCTEP. opGoBlLI-fSIiliTjfn iMTiiE Ato™m&-t, 830 

■■ VIII.— EeWAKD of ClIlilST FOR 1113 Ato^i.ment, 361, 3B2 

« IX.— Rebureectto!) cir CniiisT, 853— 3C0 

" X,— ABCES810S nPClIWST, 801— SGB 

' XI.— TllEl.lTIKaa*TIgtrHIsIlE.lTGS, 86C— 871 

" XII CuEiet OUR INTERCESBOR AKD Adtocatb, 372—378 

" XIII.— llEDlATOEIAL f.EIQN OP CliniBT 377— 8M 

Sect. 1. Entmnoe upon hta Kingdom, 871, 8T8 

- 2. Comnatlon IIy^ln^ 870, SSO 

" 8. Chrlstai8VlctnrlonsK.iiii!^ 881—8*3 

" i. Adoration of Cliti-st as i;ing, 8S4— 800 

5. R. K^oldns in Chi-lst as Kins, . - . ■ 3C1— SW 

Tart XIV,- Cueist ovr fiuARDUH akd Kefhue, EDJ~42* 

SbcL 5. Our Sbcphcrd, 306-401 

■' 2. Onr GuWe to HeuTon 402-40+ 

" 8. Our Refuge and Support in Trnulile. lOB, 400 

" B. Out Brother, 421 

" 0. Bynipathy of Cliri=l, 422-424 
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CLASSIFICATION OP HYMNS. 



BOOK IV. 



IhTeACUISO, BAKCHFUNO, iMDCHEERIBOlsr!.DEXCIi, , 450—4(10 



" IV.— rBAYEBa POR IllE EpTCKK Oi 
" V,— PDATEHa FOR ms ISflDE-TOK 

" VL— Po«-ER OFTiiE Hon Spirit, 
" Til.— Co.aisa asd Ofpicr m- miib n 



BOOK 



PiBT t.— AsoiEST Ryuva to the Tki: 
" II.— IItmns of Piiias iBD Prai 



BOOK VI. 



PiiiT I— The ■Woed compakbd witu Tii£ WuBEa of Ood, 



' III.— LOTE TO THE BlBLE, 



(ILE ron THE Toi-NS 

lOE ot- riuE BiDLE Diii-i:NEEBT OS DiTTSK IsiKnrusmos, . 
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SECOXD DIVISION. 



B C> O li VII. 



S^ct.1. MsnStBtulbyNstun 
- a, FeartUlneai of Mnn's 
" 8. Convictinn of Sin um 







' 


5C2-SSS 












...0..™r.,c. 


Mi^,;. 


WorkotGwl 


530--S53 



a. His Snrronfler la TiEW of Dlvlns Lnvn, 
6. HU Sanandor In view of Divlna Palioiico, . 
a. Hl3 Suirouder Ifl Christ Id Tlon- of Alonlng Love. 
d. GoDoral Bunrnaer, 
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BOOK Ylll. 
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" a. PentoocB Ploaslng lo GoU, . . , . . . 081 

" 4 BlcB3inj3 of PenitcQce, 535 
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" B. Ttnsling In God, 668— C7S 
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- 1. ThB Trusting ChttBlian Victorious, e?i 



K Lots lo Chria 



fbr riirlst's BiiiFeilnjs, T12. Tl? 

) of Indebtedneas 10 CllUst, 714—120 
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CLASSrPrOATION OF ETMI73. 

Fee. 4. FnifhlaClirisfBAtonomant, Til— I5T 

n, PrayfracsptessiveoClVltbiatbeAtonsmcnt, 1-21— IAS 
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/. CsllB to Trust iQ Chrisl, 782, 7S3 
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" T. linlon with Cbrtat^ TSO-ieG 

" S. Learli^ Shsma tor Christ 707—803 

" B. ImilaUOB of Christ, Soa— 8159 

Seot.1, PrayotstbtSpirituairsthcrthsnEaithlrGooii 610—814 

' 2. EmuwlaBou of Self and the Worlil for God SlS-SiS 

» S. Tows of Copseorstloa to God, S19-S31 

■• 4. Vows of Conaemalion to Christ, 833-841 

I'AKT Y.— Pba-veo, S4S-£-^e 

Ssel. 1. CalltoPrByor 843 

- 3. Blesssdncasof Prayor, 848-647 
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" 6. Power of Prayer, SSK- SM 
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CLASSIFICATION OS HYMNS. 

b, 1. Mutuol Love a-ua Peace of Cbilslfans, 857— Sil" 

a. Comninnion of Ciirislians wUh eatb oiher and vrlih Ch.lst, S6S-ST-3 
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!T Vli.— CiliiiSTHs Activity 870— S81 

]. 1, Pmrei'liiTott STC, S77 

2. Call to Actlvo Labor, 878—351 



PahtV 



, E.vpi-esaiona of Cournge »mlrt Tifuls, S?5— S^ 

, ■ Calls to Courage In th» CbrlsHnii Warfais, BSSh-KS 

. DeBpondeucy torbifldep 901 



!t. 1, GBIltloilC.^9, 

' 2, Calinntss, . 



. FotliDgs In Eotircmcut, 



LI. Pcajers for Fiilcltty, HU-mS 

a, rrayersfor PnrityofMeatt 920 
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CLASSrprCATION OF HYMNS. 

essiDgs of Affliction, 
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;r for P«rt 
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:no7— loiii 
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' 3. Parents and Children, . 
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BOOK XII- 



I'ART II—Pei 


i^ioiraor 


^'"'■'•''■" 


s, 




- 4. Anti 







BOOK X 1 1 I . 
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B o o Is: XIV. 



I r.-TuE ( 
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v.— Joys akd GioBiiS of Siitns in IiE«vf s 
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